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PREFACE. 

Tin:  CENTURY  GOSPEL  Soxes  will  satisfy  a  long  felt 
need  among  (  hri 

aid  to  ful  surging.      AYe  have  here  compiled  two 

hundred  of  the  most  modern  melodies  and  two  hun- 
dred and  fifteen  familiar  standard  hymns  with  full 
music,  the  latter  in  small  /;  Fhe  collection  embraces 

the  best  productions  of  more  than  one  hundred  popular 
and  well  known  authors — songs  that  have  been  tested, 
and  others  that  will  stand  the  test.  We  believe  the 
Gospel  contained  therein  will  be  acceptable  to  all.  The 
many  songs  suitable  for  large  choruses;  the  fine  selec- 
tion of  solos,  for  male  and  female  voices;  the  choice 
collection  of  duets — together  with  many  new  composi- 
tions by  the  author  of  "Sweet  Peace,  the  Gijt  of  God's 
Love,"  make  the  book  one  greatly  to  be  desired.  It 
contains  a  complete  topical  index  and  a  collection  of 
Responsive  Bible  Readings  on  Prayer,  The  Holy 
Spirit,  A  \t,  etc.     We  present  "The  Century 

Gospel  Soncs"  with  a  prayer  that  it  may  have  a  part 
in  the  work  of  hastening  the  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

The  Editor  and  Pubi  ishbrs. 


NOTICE. 
v  all  the  new  p  >n,  both  words  aiul  mat  yrigh* 

in  the  Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the  pn 

and  must  not  be  reprinted  or  pnblisb  -    .  :.y  purpose. 
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The  Century  Gospel  Songs. 


No. 


I  am  Praying  for  You. 


S.  O'Malet  Cluff. 


In  a  D.  Sankkt.     By  per. 


I   have  a  Sav-ior,  He's  pleading  in  glo-ry,    A  dear,  loving  Sav-ior,tho' 
I    have  a   Fa-ther;to  me  He  has  giv -en     A  hope  for  e-ter-ni-tv, 
I    have  a  robe;  'tis  resplendent  in  whiteness,  A-wait-ing  in  glo  -  ry  my 
I    have  a  peace;  it  is  calm  as    a    riv-er — A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this 
When  Jesus  has  found  vou,  tell  others  the  story, That  my  loving  Sav-ior  is 
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earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watching  in 
bless- ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to 
won-der-ing  view;  Oh, when  I     re-ceive  it,  all 

world  nev-er  knew;  My  Sav-ior    a -lone    is    its 


r  * 

ten-der-ness  o'er  me, 
meet  Him  in   heav-  en, 
shin-ing    in  brightness, 
Au-  thor  and  Giv  -  er, 


your  Sav-ior,  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Savior  may  bring  them  to  glo-  ry, 


And  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Savior,  too. 
But  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me, too ! 
Dear  friends, could  I  see  you  re-  ceiv-ing  one,too ! 
And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  giv- en  to  you! 
And  pray 'r  will  be  answer 'd-'twas  answer 'd  for  you  V 


For  you  I  am  praying, 


For 


i^ 


I  am  praying,  For  you    I  am  pra3^-ing,  I'm  praying  for  you. 

— I-       F     r' s m     i  ^ F #     i  <9 5 #- 


you 


azi. 


X=X 


3ZCg 


t \-t 


FPE5 


No.  2.    Living  where  the  Healing  Waters  flow 


IIlI.ll-.llN. 


1.  l'w    cast  mvhe&v-y  bur-dens  down  on   Ca-naan's  happj 

2.  Witli  [B-raer  a  trusting  chil-dren  1 'm  re-joic-ing  on  my  v.a\. 
;>.  My  bung'ring  noul  u  mt-  ii*fied  with  man- na  from  a-bove, 
4.  I'm  Bing^ing  "Hal-le-la-jah,"  safe-ly     an-choredifl  my  soul, 
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{I'll  wander  in  the  wilderness  of 
['mreetingoiiHie  promise*; the 
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doubt  and  sin  no  more;" 
gnid 

fou 
blood  has  made  me  whole; 


d-ing  tight  to-day:  |  pm  ]ivinir  where  the  healing  waters  now 
nt  or    end-less  love:  [  e 
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Living  on  the  shore.  I 'm  living  on  the  shore,  I'm  living  where  the  healing  waters  flow; 
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Living  on  the  shore,  I'm  living  on  the  shore,  I'm  living  where  the  healing  waters  flow. 

n  n  s  r>  (waters flow.) 


.  .->  *  0  0  :  0  :  *  0  '  0-  0    —j — #-#•#-,# —     #—*-#.* — „:.  '  in 


No.  3.    Christ  is  Standing  on  the  Shore, 


Sadik   II.    LbACH. 


w.  ••!    and  tfiitlo 
Copyright,  1901,  b)  P.  P.  Btiht 


Fbbd.  Dsokh. 

Arr.  I>t  P    P.  It 

I- 


1.  Are  youwea-ry  with  your  low-ing?  Scarcely  strength  to  lift  an  oar? 

•J.  Do  the  clou.  Is  seem  dark  with  shadows,Tha1  you  fain  would  see  no  more? 

3.  Arc    the  wa  -  ters  dash- ing  hard-er  'Gainst  your  boat  than  o'er  be-fore? 

■1.  oil.     re  mem-ber  that    in  fnl-ness  Christ  can  per-fect  peace  re-store; 
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Christ  with  pit  -y  sees  yonr  toil  -  ing.  He  is  stand-ing  on  the  shore. 
Have  you  lost  that  gleaming  ha  -  lo  From  the  Christ  up- on  the  shore  V 
Lift  your  eyes  a  -  bove  the  bil  -  lows,  Christ  still  stands  up  -on  the  shore. 
In       what-ev  -  er    sea     of  troub-le,    Still   He  standeth  on  the  shore. 


Are  you  wea      -        -        -        -      ry  with  your  row  -    ing?  Are    you 
Are  you  wea-ry  with  your  row -ing,  with  your  row  -    ing?  Are     you 

S     ^B_r_# -1 0 0  i 0 0 ,± 0 i-i #_r^2 * ,0  A. 


ry  at    the  oar?  Lift  your  eyes and 

weary  with  your  toiling  at    the  oar?  Lift  your  eyes,  0  lift  your  eyes  and 
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be      en- cour -aged,  Christ  is  stand       -  ing   on     the  shore, 

be      en  -  cour  -  aged,  Christ  is  standing,  Christ  is  standing  on     the  shore. 
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No.  4.        Beautiful  Star  of  the  Blest 


Word*  and  M 
Copyright,  1901,  by  Y    1- 


l.NA   Dii.v  Ogdom. 


J.  S.  Fuller 

Art.  by  V    Y    U 
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1.  I      am  told     of      a    star, 

2.  In      the  1  i *_rt it    of    thai  star, 


3.  And  the  inn 


thai  -tar 

0 


a    bean    -  ti   -  fill  star,       That 
that  won  -  der  -  ful  star,       All  the 
that  life  -  giv-ingstar,      Is  for 


. __, 


shone  from  the  east  Long  a  -  op,  And  its  won  -  der  -  ful  light  cast  a 
shad  -  ows  of  earth  ev-er  Bee;  Thro* the dark-nees  and  gale  will  its 
all      who  will  bear  and  o-  bey;     Tia  the  trift    of  God's  grace,  *tw  the 
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Rit. 


int. 
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ra  -  di-ance  bright,  O'er  the  path  in 
light  nev  -  er  fail,  From  the  gloom  of 
smile     of    His  face,       0       re-joice.     it 


gir^ 


the  val  -  ley  be  -  low. 
the  ni^ht  we  are  free. 
U    >liin  -  ingr    to  -  day! 
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0   beau  -  ti-ful  star,  won-der-ful  star.  0  heav-en- ly  star   of  the   blest; 
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()  beau-ti  -  ful  gtar,won  der-ful  star,  That  guideth  the  weary  to     pest. 

0    '     »  —m M 0    '-^0 0 0 0 0-       0  .    0 


F  '^^ 


*      '-W 


a 


No.  5.     He  That  Winneth  Souls  is  Wise. 


John  R.  Ci-emkn  ra 


Wordi  and  MuMo 
Copyright,  1901,  bj  P.  p.  Bllhorn. 
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1.  Souls  all      a  -  round  you    are  dy  -  ing     in     sin,  Each  one  to 

2.  Boys   in  their  prime,  see  them  drifting     a  -  way,    No  one  takes 

3.  c.his  that  axe  way-ward,  oh,  win   them  to  God, Turn  them  from 

4.  Out     in     the  high- ways,  the  wan-d'ring  are  there, Search  to  the 
0 0 0 0 — r0 0 0 0.  - 
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fea  -  tan     a      slave;    Who  is  there  seeking    a     lost  one  to    win? 
thought  for  their  souls;  Liv-ing     in  pleasures  of   sin     ev-'ry     day, 
sin  and  from  shame;  Show  them  the  dangers  in  paths  that  they  trod, 
left  and  the    right;    Pray  and  go  bring  them  with  tenderest  care, 


*    %».4 


Je  -  sus  is  might-y       to      save. 

Sa-tan  each  ac-tion  con  -trolls. 
Lead  them  to  trust  in  His  name. 
Love  them  and  pi  -  ty  their  plight. 


A-rouse  fellow  christian,  a- 
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wake  to  the  call:  Give  heed:  nor  a  mo-ment  de-la  v.     The  har-vest  is 


to 
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read  -  y,  the  reap-ers  are  few,  Go  forth  and  win  them  to  -  day! 
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No.  6.     Thy  Faith  Hath  Made  Thee  Whole. 


JolIS     i 
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'  I  aii'l  Muiic 
Copyright,  1ml,  h»   P.  j'.  Ullhorn. 
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l.  Je    -   mis     U    paea-ing  a -long    to  -day,    Just      as  He 

•i.  M;t    -   ny  there  are    \\ 1 1 * >  .-> t i 1 1  blind-ed      lie,  Heed  -  Ing  not 

.1.    J'lllid  was     the    beg -gar,  he       did   not     herd  What      otli  -   ors 

4.  .i<-    -   ana,  nave mer - cy  on    me,   on      me,  Blind   are  my 


w.  nt  on    the  Jer  -   i-   cho  way;     If  you    will  but  call     you  may 

Je  -  sus    as    He  puss  -  eth     by;  When  glad-ly  He'd  an  -  swer,    if 

said,  for    he  knew   his  great  need;  To    Je  -  sus  He  went  with    all 

eye*,  but      I  fain  would  now  see;  Oh!  where  shall  I     go      for     my 
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speed,  "Thy 
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faith  hath  made 
faith  hath  made 
faith  hath  made 
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whole." 
whole." 
whole." 
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'Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole,  Thy  faith  had  made  thee  whole;"  If 
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vim  will  but  call  you  niav  hear  Himnowsav:  "Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 
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No.  7.    Longing  for  the  Sweet  By  and  By, 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  V.  P.  Rilhor 
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1.  I   stood   all       a  -  lone    by     the  way-  Bide,  And  gazed  at     the 

2.  The  stars  had  more  beau  -  ty     and  splen  -  dor  Than  earth  with   its 
o.  Someday,  on     the  wings  of     the  morn  -  ing,    To  yon  -  der  bright 
4.  And  when    I      shall  roach  that  fair  conn  -  try.  Where  sor-  row   shall 
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stars    in     the 

wealth  could  sup  ■ 

home    I    will 

ne'er  dim  mine 


sky; 

ply; 
%; 
eye, 


I  thought  of    the    man  -  y 

I  longed  for      a  glimpse  of 

I'll    en  -  ter    the    gates    of 

I'll  sing  forth  for  -  ev  -  er 


who  en  -  tered 
the    por  -  tals, 
that  cit  -   y, 
and  praise  it, 
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Chorus.  Faster 


The  home  in  the  Sweet  By  and  By 

A       home  in  the  Sweet  By  and  By 

And  dwell  in  the  Sweet  By  and  By 

The  home  in  the  Sweet  By  and  By 
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Sweet   By  and  By, 
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Sweet  By  and  By, 


0   land  of  beau-ty,    home  in    the     sky; 


My  heart    is  long  -  ing  for    the  Sweet  By    and  By  (By  and  By). 
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No.  8. 


The  Wonderful  Story. 


Kate  1 


P   Bllhorn. 
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1. 

1 

know 

2. 

It 

grivei 

8. 

Tis 

Willi 

4. 

E'en 
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drous-ly      pre-c  "lis  when 
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pre-cious  than  £old,  The 

•in  from  sin,  The 

^or  -  rows    in  -  Crease,  The 

me      li     will     ur,».  The 
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won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  of  Je  -  bos;  Eve-Teal  -  mg  i I  i  -  love      thai  can 

won-der-ful  sto  -  ry  of  Je  -  sus;      It  scat  -  ten   all  gl ii  and    ail 

won-der -tul  Bto-ry  of  Je  -  bus;  E'en  then    it   bath  pow  -  er     to 

won-der-ful  sto  -  rv  of  Je  -  bus;  Be-yond    the  great  val  -lev      in 
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nev  -  er       be      told. 
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The  won  -  der  -  ful 

BtO 

rv 

of      Je  -  bus. 

doubt-ing    with  -  in. 

The  won  -  der  -  ful 

sto 

ry 

of      Je  -  bus. 

give     us       re  -  lease. 

The   won  -  der -ful 

sto  - 

rv 

of      Je  -  -us. 

full  -  ness     I'll  know, 

The   won  -  tier  -ful 

BtO   - 

rv 

of      Je   -  -us. 
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Chorus. 


The  won  -  der  -  ful 


sto  -  rv      of     Je  -  sus.      Je  -  sus.      Je  -  mis; 


i     i    i 


fe^ 


>?•■?•  J- 


gfe 


^ 


I 


fr     N 


'. 


w 


Che  won-der-ful  nto 
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Te  -  bus  who  dit'il  for     me. 
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No.  9, 


Robert  Johnson. 


He  Satisfies  My  Soul 

Copyright,  l'Jiil,  My  P.  1*    Milhorn. 
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1.  I'm  sat  -  la-fled  with  Je-sus,  I  walk  the  iiar-row  way, He  fills  my 

2.  I'm  sat  -  is-fled  with  Je-sus,  In  sorrow's  darkest  hour,  I  know  He'll 

3.  I'm  sat  -  is-fled  with  Je-Stis,  My  burdens  He  cloth  bear,  And  now  He 

4.  I'm  Bat  -  is-tied  with  Je-sus,   I  near    e  -  ter-ni-ty;  The  light  shines 


wm 


heart  with  glory,  I'll  watch,  and  right, and  pray. His  voice  gives  sweetest 
nev-er  leave   me, I'll  con-quer  with  His  power;  His  grace  is  all  suf- 
lives  in  glo  -  ry     A  mansion     to    pre-pare.        I    can-not  keep  from 

bright  and  brighter, His  spir  -  it  sets     me  free;  His  love  brings  peace  and 

.    ". J €      *     *••     ♦     ♦""    ♦ '    +' 


comfort,When  billows  near  me  roll,  Oh, bless  His  name, I  love  Him, He 
fi-cient,  My  ways  He  shall  control,  Oh, bless  His  name,I  love  Him, He 
singing,  His  goodness  I  ex  -  tol,  Oh, bless  His  name, I  love  Him, He 
gladness,  I     see  the  shining  goal,  Oh, bless  His  name,  I  love  Him, He 
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is-fies  my  soul,  He  sat  -  is-fies  my 
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soul;  Oh, bless  His  name,  1 
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love  Him, 


He  sat 


is  -  fles 


my  soul. 
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No.  10.        Speed  Away!  Speed  Away! 


1.  8j la-way!  >| La- way!     <>     ye    ber-aldi  of     light,  There  are 

2.  l.-'t   the  Church    to  the  help      of    Je  -  ho  -  rah  draw  near— Come  with 
8.  Speed  a- way!  speed  a- way    with   a    m age  from  hear'n,  To    all 
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mill-ions  en-shroud-ed  in  nature's  dark  night.  Who  are  will  -  ing  to 
low  and  with  faith. and  with  fer-Yor  in  pray'r!  Lei  her  fling  to  the 
oa-tione  of    men  let  the    ti-dings  be  giy'n, Thai  Bles-si   -  ah     has 


hear,  and  the   truth  to     re 

breeze  the  pure    ban-ner   of 

triuniphel.  His  foes  are  all 


ceive,  But  they  know  of  no  Sav-ior  on 
truth,  And  en  -  list  in  the  strng-gle  her 
slain,  And  the  earth  as    an       E  -  den  is 
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whom  to    be-lieve.   0  they're  dy-in^  by  thousands   in    sin    ev  - 'ry  day! 
warm-hearted  youth;  Lei  the  par-ents  and  chil-drea,and  ev  -  'ry   on< 
blushing    a -train!  0  great  Sav  -  ior,  let  notfa  iti*jr  this  conquest  de-lay! 
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>]»;;]  a  -  way! ...    Bpeed  a  -  way! 

Speed  a -way! speed  a- way! 

Bpeed  a  -  way! speed  a  -  way ! 

Speed  a- way!  sp.v.l  a- way! 


~! 1 

speed 


a- way! 
a- way! 


'.-£- 


S    £:£ 


*  *- 


*  * 


%  :  t   I 


speed      a- way ! 
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No.  ii.      Peace  is  There,  Peace  is  There. 


lNA     DlI.KY    <  'i.Ih.V 


Word! 
Copyright,  1901,  oj  P.  P.  BiltMra. 


.1.   BaBNBI 
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1.  Peace    is  there,  peace  La  there,  passing1  all  un-der-stand-ing;-Come,coine, 

2.  Rest  is  there,  rest  is  there,  rest  for  the  soul  grown  weary;  Come,COme, 
o.  Heav'n  is  there, heav'n  is  there,  where  falleth  not  the  night;  Coine,eonie, 
4.  Christ  is  there, Christ  is  there, Christ  and  the  blest  immortal ,  Come, come, 


sin-ne^come;"  Hark!  'tis  thy  Lord  commanding;  Bidding  thy  sin  -  ful 
wea  -  ry  one,  come  from  the  des  -  ert  drear-y;  Rest  where  the  trees  of 
pil-grim. come, thine  are  those  realms  of  light;  Thine  are  the  mansions  by 


lone  -  ly    one,  pass  thro'  the  pearl  -  y 


care,  nor 
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wand'rings  cease,  Of-fer-ing    shel-ter,  par-don  and  peace,  Op'ning  life's 

heal-ing  grow,  Rest  where  re-fresh-ing  wa    -    ters  flow;  Come, lose  thy 

streets  of  gold,  Thine  are  those  splendors  yet        un  -  told;  Come. and  His 

death  can  come,  Naught  shall  dim  thy  soul's  bright  home;  Come, join  thy 


kingdom  fair;  Come,  0  sinner, come,seek  thy  Father's  home. (peace  is  there.) 

load    of  care;  Come. ye  weary  one.seek  thy  Father's  throne. (rest  is    there. ) 

promise  share;  Seek  thy  Father's  face. seek  His  proffered  grace,  (heav'n  is  there. ) 

loved  ones  dear ;  Joys  beyond  degree, there  are  waiting  thee. (Christ  is  there. ) 


No  12.       Forward  Be  Our  Watchword 


Spirited 


Otpjright,  llfl,  hf  P.  i 


I    Iin.i.v    An.  P.P.  B. 


1.  1  orward  I  be  our  v                   •  psand  voicesjoiDedjSeeG  the  things  befon 

'_'  Forward,  flock  to  Je      us.  Salt  <<:  .-ill  the  earth ;  Till  each  yearning purpose 

3.  Glo  ries  up- on  glories  Hath  our  God  prepared,  B\  th<  souls  thatlove  Him 

I.  Far  o'eryonhor-i  ■  «on  Rise  the  cit-y  tow'rs,  Where  our  God  a-bid-eth; 
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Not    a    look  be-hind ;  Burns  the  fier-y    pil-lar    At  "our    ar-my's  heu., 
Spring  to    glorious  birth; Sick,  they  ask  for  healing,  Blind,  theygr  . 
One  day     to     be  Bhared ;  1  lye  hath  nol  beheld  them,  Bar  hat  h  nev-er  heard; 
That  fair  home  is  our-.  Flash  the  streets  with  jasper,  Shine  the  gates  with  gold) 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking.  By  our  Cap-tain  led? 
Pour  up -on  the  na-tions  Wisdom 'slov- ing  ray. 
Nor  of  these  hath  ut-tered  Tho't  orspeech  a  word. 
Flows  the  glad-'ning  riv  -  er,  Shedding  joys    un  -told. 


Forward,  forward. 


till  our  faith  be  sight,  (  mward,onward,  dad  in  armor  bright;  Far-ward,  forward, 
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in    the  spir-it's  might,  Canaan  lies  be-fore  us  now,  Beaming  with  the  light. 
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No.  13, 


Believe  and  Receive. 


Rev,    II.    B.   Town- 


Copyright, 


11. 1  Musi,; 
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P.    lill.Hoitv. 
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1.  When  wi  Maine  to    the  Lord,    And  be-lieved  on  His  word,  What  a 

2.  We     ac-cept-ed    His  will,    And  we  nev-er  feared  ill,     But  we 

3.  We'll    o  -  bey  His  com-mand, We'll  be  led    by  His    hand,    In   the 
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par-don  and  peace  we  re-ceived;  Then  the  Spir- it  was  giv'n,  A  rich 
trusted  His  prom-ise  and  grace;  While  we  walk  in  His  May,  Keeping 
way  that  leads  on    to    the  Lord;  We' 11  re-ceive  grace  for  grace,  We'll  be- 
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fore  -  taste  of  heav'n,  And  our  hearts  were  from  bur-dens  re 
step  day  by  day,  We  move  on  to  our  heav-en  -  ly 
hold    His  dear    face,    And  re  -  joice   in      the  promised  re 


lieved. 
place, 
ward. 
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trust  And    be  -  lieve, 

And  the  bless  -  ing 
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life 
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No.  14 


The  Sunshine  Train. 
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1.  We're  a    pilgrim  band, and  for   glo«  ry   bound,  L'o  onr  home  by    tin- 

:».  We're  the  roy  -  al  guests  ol   the  King   01    kings,  On  His  high-way   ire 

8.  We    have  left  our  woes  and  our  carei   be -hind,  On  this  train  they  are 

•!.  See,  our  I'. it  her  stands  with  His  outstretched  bands,  And  our  loved  on< 
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ciya  -  t:it    sea;  <>n    the  gos  •  pel  road,  we  are  now     on  board  Of    the 
homeward  glide;  Up    salvation  8  grade. with  our  fare    all    paid,  We  will 
not     al-lowed;But  onr  hearts  are  light  and  our  way    is  bright,  ForG 
wait- injr  there;  To  each  faith-ful   onr  Cod  will  Bay, "Well  done;  En-ter 


beav'n-bound  sunshine  train.    Come  a-board  of  the  sunshine  train, 

safe  -  ly  all  storms  out-ride. 

love  shines  away  each  cloud. 

in,     and  my  glo  -  ry  share."  beav'n-bound,  sunshine  train. 
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Come  a- board   of   the  sun-shine 
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train:                         For      B 
■  a-board; 
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waits    at      the  pearl 
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ites.  Come  a  -  board  of    the  sun  shine  train. 


«e=j  *>  r 


BEjEE 


I! 


No.  17. 


Suffer  the  Children 

Wonts  find  Musio 
Copyright,  i»oi,  bj  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


C.  F.  Loutiiain. 
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1.  "Suf-fer  the  children, "0  beau  -  ti  -  ful words ;Dearlov-ing  Sav-ior    is 

2.  Je  -  sus   is  knocking  just  now  at    the  door,     0  -  pen  your  heart.let  Him 

3.  Come  to  the  Sav-ior,   O    do    not    de-lay,    Rest  in    His  great  heart  of 

4.  "Ye  must  be  born  a-gain,"  Je-sus  hath  said,  Like  lit  -  tie  chil-dren  be- 
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He;  (is      He;)  Ten  -  der    and  sweet  from    the    lips    of   our    Lord, 

in;  (Him  in;)  He    will      so   sweet -ly-      a  -  bide  ev  -  er  -  more, 

love;(of     love;)  Gen  -  tly    He'll  lead    you,  thro' life's  stormy    way, 
come; (be -come;)     If     thro'  the  "green  pas-tures"  thou  wouldst  be    led, 
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Save  you  and 
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Suf  -  fer  the  chil-dren    to 
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come  un  -  to  me, "    Je-sus    is    say-ing    to-day; 


Give  Him  your 
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saying,yes,saying; 
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hearts, He  call-eth  for  thee,      He  is  the  Life  and  the  Way. (and  the  Way.) 


70ung 


PpE£ 


f^FF^ 


No.  18.      When  Jesus  Came  Our  Way, 


Re\    II    It    I 


..-tit,  1891,  \,r  V    Y.  lUlhorn. 
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1*.    1'.   BlLHORN. 
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Bimd  M»n.    i     \    beg-gar  blind,  the  truth  Ilearn'd,When  Je-suscame  my  way; 

1  Deaf  Mute.  •).  Hot  h  deal' and  du  ml)    nOSOUnd  I  ln-iin  I,  When  Je-8U8  came  my  way  j 
A  Demoniac.  3<     |     waa     |n-8Ane    neat  li  Sa-1  an  "-  J  oke,  W'ln-n  .!<-  BUS  Came  my  way  ; 

9DeoftD9      1.  I  lungr}  and  faint,  I  touch'd  Hi-  feet,  When  Je-  bus  came  my  pray ; 
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Be  touch'd  mine  eyes,mysigh1  re-turned,  I  praise  Bis  name  to-day. 

He  pit-ied  me  and  spake  the  word,  I  hear   and  sing     to-day. 

The  Master's  hand  my  bond- age  broke,  I  stand  here  free     to-day. 

Be  gave  me  heaven's  bread  to     eat,  I  know  His  strength  to -day. 


I  I  I  I 

Refrain. 


I       1. 
Poor  sin    -     ners,  we  had   wait  -ed  .long,  Till  Jesus  came  our  way; 

Poor  sinners,  we  poor  sinners,  we  had  wait-ed  long, 
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till 
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Besav'd        our  souls,        we   smg. the  song  Of  triumph  day  by  day 

1I«-  s;i  v'd  our  souls,He  sav'd  our  souls,  we  sing,  we  sing  the  song 
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The  Paralytic. 

5  With  palsy  I  was  trembling  long, 
When  Jesus  came  my  waj  ; 

Be  found  me  weak.  Be  made  me  -t  rong, 

I,  too,  rejoice  to-day. 

1  leper. 

6  \  Leprous  man — outcast  and  -ad, 
When  Jesus  came  my  way; 

He  gave  me  health  and  made  me  glad; 

I'm  cleansed  from  sin  to-dav. 


Widow's  Son  from  Nain. 
7   A  dead  -on  I  was  home  by  men, 

When  Jesus  came  my  way; 
Be  stopped  the  bier,  I  live  again, 
I  now  Bis  will  obey. 
111. 
S  We  were  all  Lost  in  sin  and  shame, 
When  JesUS  came  our  way : 

Be  saved  nsl    Bless  Bis  holy  name.. 
1  li-  word  we  now  obey. 


No.  19.        The  Comforter  Has  Come, 


Copyright,  mao,  by  Wm. 

Rev.  f.  Bottoms,  d.  d. 


Elrkpatrlek.    INod  by  p«r, 

W'M.   J.    KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Oh,  spread    the    ti-dings  round,  wher  -ev 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is      past,     the  morn 

3.  Lo!    the    great  King  of    Kings,  with  heal 

4.  O     bound  -less  Love  di  -  vine!    how  shall 

5.  Sing,  till      the    ech-oes      fly         a-  bove 


lii! 
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•    er  man    is    found,  Wher- 
ing  breaks  at     last.     And 
ing     in    His  wings,  To 
this  tongue  of  mine     To 
the  vault -ed    sky,     And 
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ev  -   er    human  hearts  and  hu  -man  woes  a-bound;  Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
hushed  the  dreadful  wail   and  fu   -    ry    of  the  blast;    As  o'er  the  gold-en 

ev  - 'ry  cap-tive   soul      a    full     deliv'rance  brings;  And  thro'  the  va-cant 
wond'ring  mor-tals  tell      the  match-less  grace  divine — That  I.     a  child  of 

all    the  saints  a-bove      to  all       be-low  re  -  ply,      In  strains  of  end-less 
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D.S.-Holy  Ghost  from  heaven,  The  Father's  promise  giv'n;  Oh, spread  the  tidings 

Fine. 
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tongue      pro-claim 
hills      the      day 
cells      the    song 
hell,  should    in 
love,     the    song 


the    joy-ful  sound:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

ad  -  van-ces    fast!     The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

of      triumph  rings:  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

His     im-age  shine?  The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 

that  ne'er  will  die:     The  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come! 


round, 


man   is  found — The  Com 


has  come! 


Chorus. 
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The  Com  -  fort  -  er   has   come,    The  Com  -   fort  -  er  has    come !     The 
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No.  20.    Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 


C.    II.    M. 

1  '   > 


Copyright,  l-'J-,  bj  II.  I..  Gilmour.     Used  by  per. 
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1.  [f  you  are  tired  of  the  load  in,   Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 

2.  If     'tis  Cor  pu  -  ri-tj  now  thai  you  Bigh,Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 
."..  It  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still,  Lei  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 

4.  If  rriends,once trusted, have  proven  antrue,Le1  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 

5.  [f  you  would  join  theglad  songs  of  thel  come  into  your  heart 
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If  you  de-sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart 

Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 

If  there's  a  void  this  world  never  can  fill. Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 

Find  what  a  Friend  lie  will  be  unto  you, Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 

If  you  would  enter  the  mansions  of  rest, Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 


sm. 


2=sti 


',  \> 


d      m  I  L      a      *      *       irl  f  'f.   f    .f 


>     > 


I    HOBU8. 

-J 


+SE; 


*=^r-t=^^=t=^ 


e 


-0 #-T- 


Just  now.  your  doubtings  give  o'er;  Just  now,   re-  ject  Him  no  more; 
Just  now,  my  doubtings  are  o'er;   Just  now,   re-  ject  -  ing  no  more; 
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Just  now,  throw  o-pen  the  door;  Let  Je-sus  come  in-  to  your  heart. 
Just  now,    I       0 -  pen  the  door,  And  Je-sus  comes  in- to  my    heart. 
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I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story. 
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Gath  -  ered     by 


the  crys  -  tal     sea 
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Gath-ered  by     the  crys  -  tal     sea,    the  crys  -  tal  sea. 
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Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sa-vior,  pi  -  lot    me        O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 

2.  When  th'A-pos-tles'  fra-gilebark   Struggled  with  the  bil-lowsdark; 

3.  As      a  moth  -  er  stills  her  child  Thou  canst  hush  the   o-ceanwild; 

4.  When  at  last      I   near    the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  f ul  breakers  roar 

-      «  .  .   ■.      *  .    t    4    4 


& 


i 


frfr3-* 


¥=£=0— 


v* 


r^ 


^ 


P 


£d 


Unknown  waves  before  me     roll,    Hid-ing  rock  and  treacherous  shoal; 
On     thestorm-y     Gal  -  i  -  lee,    Thou did'st walk  a-crossthe  sea; 
Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  thy    will  When  thou  say'st  to  them"Be  still." 
'Twixt  me  and   the  peaceful    rest.  Then  while  lean-ing  on  Thy  breast. 
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Chart  and  com-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,Sav  -  ior,  pi -lot  me. 
And  when  they  be -held  Thy  form,  Safe  they  glid-ed  thro' the  storm 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of      the    sea,      Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
May      I  hear  Thee  say      to     me,  "Fear  not,    I      will  pi  -  lot  thee. 
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No.  24.     Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 
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1.  Ifineeyesh  m    theoom-ing     <>i     the  Lord; 

•j.     1       have  seen  Him    in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hun-dred  circling  camps; 
:;.  bte  has  sounded  forth  the  trum-pel  that  shall  nev-er    call      re-treat; 
•1.  in  the  beau -ty  <>t     tin-  ill  -  lea  Ohrist  was  born  a »  cross  the 
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He   is  tramp-ing  ont    the  mintage  where  thegrapea  of  w  rath  an-  stored; 
They  have  build-ed  Him  an    al  -  tar    in    tin-  evening  dews  and  damps; 

He    la    silt  -  iug  out  tlic  hearts  of  men    be  -  fore  His  judgment 
With    a    glo  -  ry    in    His    bo  -  som  that trana-flg-nrea  y on  and    me; 
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He  bath  loosed  the  fate  -  i'ul  lightning    of    His  ter  -ri-ble  quick  sword: 
I  have  read  His  righteous  sen-tence  by    the  dim  and  flar  -ing  lamps: 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to    an  -  swer  Him!  be    ju- bi-lant,  my  feet: 
As    He  died    to  make  men  ho-    ly,    let    us    die    to  make  men 
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Histruthismaroh-ingon.  . 

His  day   ismarch-ingon.  /    Glo-ry,  glory  hal-le-lu-jah!  Glo-rv,  glory, 
ourdoil  Is march-mg  on.  (  ...  j  .    ^     j» 


While  God  is  march-ing  on. 
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hal-le-lU"  jahl  Glo-ry,  glory,  hal-le-lu-jah!  His  truth  is  marching  on. 
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No.  25, 


The  Watchman's  Cry. 


Rev.  Hokatu's  Bonab,  D.  T>. 
Arr.  by  i'.  P.  B. 


floral  ma  Mu- 
Copyrlght,  IW'l,  by  P.  p 
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1.  Kark,  'tis  the  watchman's  cry:  Wake,  brethren,  wake,  Je-sus  our  Lord  is  nigh; 

2.  Call  to  each  waking  band,  Watch,  brethren,  watch;  Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 

3.  Hear  we  the  Savior's  voice,  Pray,  brethren,  pray!  Would  ye  His  heart  rejoin  ? 

4.  Now  sound  the  final  chord, Praise,  brethren,  praise!  Thrice  holy  is  the  Lord; 
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Wake,brethren,wake!Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night;  Ye  are  the  sons  of  light; 

Watch,  brethren,  watch.  Be  ye  as  they  that  wait,  Close  at  the  Bridegroom's  gate 

Pray,  brethren, pray.  Sin  calls  for  constant  fear;  We  need  thestrong  One  near; 

Praise,brethren,praise!Whatmore  befits  the  tongues, We'll  join  the  angels  songs 


ge^ 


!*_:_*_ 


^ 


I — l — 1-4 


i- 


Chorus. 


Yours  is  the  glory  bright-Wake,brethren,wake!  Wake, 
E'entho'  Hetar-ry  late,  Watch, brethren, wratch.  Watch, 
Long  as  we  struggle  here, Pray, brethren,  pray.  Pray, 


brethren,  wake,ring 


While  heav'n  the  note  prolongs,Praise, brethren, praise!  Praise,  J 
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out  the  battle  cry,Wake,brethren,wake,  the  victory  is  nigh,  Wake,brethren, 
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wake,  We'll  conquer  in  the  fight, Shouting  hallelujah !f or  the  truth  and  right. 
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No.  26.     Lead  Me  Gently  Home,  Father. 


By  per.  of  W.  L,  Thompson  k  Co.,  K*«t  Liverpool,  <).,  »ud  Chlo^o,  111. 


W.    L.  T. 

Ek>LO  or  DrF.T,  ad  lib. 
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W.  L.  Thompbox. 
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1.  Lead  me  gently  home, Father, Lead  me  gently  home, When  life's  toil 

2.  Lead  me  gently  bome,Father,Lead  me  gently  home,     In  Life's  darkest 
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end -ed,  And  parting  days  havecome.  Sin  no  more  shall  tempt  me.  Ne'er  from 
houi-s,  Fat  her,  W'licn  life's  troubles  come.  Keep  my  feet  from  wand 'ring, Lc-t  from 
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Thee  I'll  roam,  Tf  Thou'lt  on-ly  lead  me,Father,  Lead  me  gently  home. 
Thee  I'll  roam,  Lest   I    fall  up-on  the  wayside,  Lead  me  gently  home. 
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Lead  me  gen-tly  home,  Farther,  Lead  me  gen-tly 
Lead    me  gen-tly    home,     Fa-ther,Lead  me  gently  home,      Farther, 
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Lest    T    fall    up-on  the  way-side,  Lead  me  gen-tly  home. 

gen-tly  home 
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Happy  in  Jesus  Alway. 

Word!  and  Muiio 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Hilhorn. 
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1.  Hap-py  in  Je-sus,  O     von  -  der  -  ful  grace,  Hap  -  py  in 

2.  Bap-py  in  Je  -  sub  from  day    un  -to    day,  Hap-py  in 

3.  Hap-py  in  Je  -  sus,  tho'  bur-dens      I      see,  Hap  -  py  in 

4.  Hap-py  in  Je  -  sus.  His  proni-ise       I    plead,  Hap  -  py  in 
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He  stood  in     my 

Hi  s  will      I        o  - 

He  bears  them  for 

He  know-eth    my 
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va  -  tion     is    free,  Hap-py  in  Je-sus, 'twas  purchased  for  me. 

morn-ing   till  night,  Hap-py  in  Je-sus,  with  joy  and    de-light, 

hear  His  sweet  voice, Hap-py  in  Je-sus,  my  soul  doth    re  -  joice. 

peace  He  doth  bring, Hap-py  in  Je-sus,  for  -  ev   -  er     I'll    sing. 
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Hap-py, hap-py, Hap-py  in    Je  -  sus    to 

Hap-py   to-day,  hap-py    to-day, 
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Hap-py, Hap-py, I'm  hap  -  py    in    Je  -  sus  al  ■ 

Hap-py  to-day,Hap-py  to-day, 
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No.  30. 


J.  m.-p. 


The  Light! 

Copyright,  189«,  by  P.  P.  Dilhora. 
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l.  In    the  dark-nest  of     the  night     I  was  grop-ing  for  the  light 

1^.  Now    I  know  the  rea  -  ton   why     Je-aua  came  on  earth    to  <lie 

8.  Oh,    my  sou]     la    all      a -glow  With   a  strong  de- aire    to  know 

1.  In    the  arms    of  love     I    rest,    And  oon-fld-ing,    I      am  blest 
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Thai    my  soul  the  lov -ing  plan    of  God  might  see; 

And  to  free  -  ly  shed  his  blood  np-on  the  tree; 
More  and  more  a- bout  the  love  of  God  to  me; 
With   the  sense  of  gra-cious par-don  full  and  free;  Hal  -  le-lu-jah! 
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But  my   dark- uess  did  re-main    Till  the  IIo  -   ly  Spir  -  it  came 

For  an  -  less    the  blood  wasshed,  As  the  word  of  God   hatli   said, 

For  the  more  His  lov- ing  mind,    In  the  book   of    life       I     find. 

And  ray  path-way  bright-er prows.  As  my  mind  the  bet-  ter  knows 
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to   ran  -  som  ev-'ry  one,     Gave   His  well     be  -  lov  -  ed  Son, 
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And  re-vealed  thcpre-ciou8li«(ht  to    me.  v 

Ev  -*ry  soul  would  die  e-ter-nal  -  ly.  (  Thelijrht.  pre-ciooa 

On  -  ly  makes  me  long  like  Christ  to  be.  ^  The    light,  the  precions  light,  the    pre  -  cious 
What  the  plan   of  God  con- tains  for   me 
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To      re  -  deem  and  set  the  cap  -  tive  free. 


D.S. 


light God's  lov  -    -   Lngplan  I      see; 

light,  The  pre  -cions  light,  God's  lov-  ing  plan  I  sec.  His  plan  1  see. 
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Thine  Own. 

\V,.rl  Hid   M 
Copyright ,  1901,  by  P.  1'.  Bllhon 
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1.     Thine  own;     0     bless-ed    day 

That  cleansed  me  by  the  blood 

Thine 

2.     Thine  own,    for  dai  -  ly  grace 

To  con  -  quer  ev  -  'ry    sin ; 

Thine 

3.     Thine  own,     to  work  and  wait, 

Tho'  hard    the  toil  may  be; 

Thine 

4.     Thine  own,  when  shadows  fall, 

And  day     gives  place  to  night 

Thine 

5.    Thine  own,     to    live    a  -  gain, 

When  death  my  soul  shall  free; 

Thine 
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own, 

to  walk  the    nar  -  row  way 

That  leads 

the 

soul  to 

God. 

own, 

to  run    the  Chris-tian   race, 

The  crown 

of 

life  to 

win. 

own, 

for  help    in      ev  -  'ry   strait; 

My    trust 

is 

all    in 

Thee. 

own, 

when  comes  the    fi  -  nal      call 

To  realms 

of 

end-less 

light. 

own. 

for    ev  -  er-more    to    reign 

Thro1  all 

e  - 

ter  -  ni  - 

ty. 

m  • 

0           ^           0             "•"    •             9           0     • 

•        0  • 

0 

#•     -0- 

fp 

rv  ii  r 

_ 

1            1 

t*i  ?  r 

F    *         '        P    • 

• 

1 

-^  b       m   • 

0           * 

r      &    • 

!                 ;  i         1 

\n          1 

V       f 

V          v 

1                 J 

1            ■ 

1 

\/           [f           ^ 

v      0 

1 

Chorus 


KS 


-4- 


^zf.i 


-fc-v-fc 


4    d.-«H 


m 


*TTt~ 


Thine  own, for  ev-er  Thine,  Thine  own, thro'  grace  divine; 


for  ev-er  Thine, 
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thro'  grace  divine,. 
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Re-deemed by  ever-lasting  love,  I 

0  blessed  tho't! 


am for  ev-er  Thine. 

for  ev-er  Thine, 
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No.  32.         The  Branch  of  Healing. 
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:    .111.I  Music 
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1.  It      It-  w\  I  tb  tl  1    i  oil  trai    1     w  here  the  bit-ter  wa-ters  flow, 

2.  It      Be  will  thai  it     He  will  thai 

:;.    If    my  path  is  strewn  withblo88om8.  It    the  birds  a-round  me  sing, 
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I've      a  j>iv.  iou> ''Branch  of  Heal-ing" 
Since  His  ten-der  love  hath  found  me, 
If       no  cloud  of  troub-le   low  - 
JL  •  a.    jl  „     M. 
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1      can  walk  in  perfeci  1 

1  be  days  d  bring, 
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B}-    the  brink  of  Marah's  wa  -  ters  Help 

An  -  y path,  how-ever  thorn-y,  Is 

Let    ine  walk  ae  one  who  watcheth  For 
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me  walk  with  steadfast 
,1  path  to  glo-ry    fair; 
the  Mas-ter  to   ap  -  pear; 
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For    I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  And 

And    He  walketh  with  me  ev  -  er,  All 

Let     me  live  as    in  His  pres-ence,  For 
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the  bitter  things  gro*  - 
my  griefs  to  help  me  bear. 
my  Lord  is   ev  -er    near. 
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With  me  ev  -  er,  with  me  ev-  er!  Bless -ed  Jesus,  Friend  divine! 
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The  Branch  of  Healing, 
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Let     Die  nev-er,  let  me  nev  -  er      Hold  my  will  opposed  to  Thine. 
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No.  33. 


Better  Farther  On 

Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901.  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Arr.  by  P.  P.  Uimiorn, 
From  Southern  Melody. 
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1.  Dark  and  storm-y      is    the  des-ert  Thro' which  pilgrims  make  their  way; 

2.  Hark!  a  voice  from  heav-en  steal-ing     Soft-ly,  in     an    un-der-tone; 

3.  Night  and  morn  it  sings  the  same  song,  Sings  it  while    I   sleep  a  -  lone ; 

4.  At    the  grave  I'll  sing  the  same  song,  Tho'  my  lips  to  earth  are  dumb; 
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Just    be-yond 
Hark!  I  hear 
Sings  it    so 
Sing    it  till 
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the  vale  of   sor-row 
the  gen  -  tie  whis-per, 
my  soul  can  hear  it, 
the  morning  dawneth, 


Lies  the  field  of 

'  It     is  bet-ter 

'  It     is  bet-ter 

'  It      is  bet-ter 


end  -  less  day. 
far-  ther  on." 
far  -  ther  on." 
far-  ther  on." 


1  .  1    £ 


Chorus. 
n  ft     1         h     1         h 

1         1         1         I 

1    -    fi    J       r- 

n  1   1 

1       .  1        !         1 

*  J 

0  '    0     j  •    # 

J 

fa        0          0       0          0 

~4     i     *     i 

0     0     r> 

IS))        0.0       0  -i      0 

r        0       & 

J 

Far  -  ther  on,   but  how  much,  farther  ?  Count  the  mile-stones  one  by    one; 
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Je  -  sus  will  for-sake  us   nev-er, 


It     is     bet-ter       far-  ther  on. 
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No.  34 
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Jesus  Knows. 

p   iv  Bflhora. 


Arr.  bjf  I*.   P.  Bilhok.v 


t^=M        %     . 


F*3 


s — *- 


—  u 


si 


\\  bal  a     bo!  -ace  for  my  sor-row,  -If  sue  knows,  Je  bus  know-;  Nev-er 
What  a  balm  for  my  poor  heart,   Je- sub  loves,  Je- sub  loves;  Nev-er, 
What  a   force  my  arm  to     nerve,  Je-sas  helps,  Je- bus  helps;  His  most 
What  a  sound  my  soul   to     cheer,  Je  -sus  comes,  Je-  bus  comes;  Hark!  the 
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mind  a-bout  to-niorrow,Jesus  knows,  Jesus  knows;  Let  it  bring  whate'er  it  will. 
nev-er  will  we  part,    Je-sus  loves.  Jesus  loves;  He,Himself,  has  chosen  me 
Messed  cause  to  Berve,  Je-sus  helps,  Jesus  helps;  Helps  me  in  the  fiercest  fight, 
Bridegroom's  almost  here,  Je-sus  comes,  Jesus  comes ;  Comes.  His  saints  to  sanc-ti-fy. 
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It  shall  prove  a  blessing  still     If      I      on  -  ly    do   His    will,   Je  -  sus 

His,  and  His    a -lone   to  be,    Now  and  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.      Je  -  sus 

Helps  me  put  my  foea  to  flight, Helps  my  weakness  with  His  might,Je  -  sus 

Comes,  His  bride  to  glo  -  ri-ry,  Comes  to  take  us  to    the    ^ky.    Je-sus 
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knows,  Je- sus  knows;  If      1      on-ly     do    Hi- 
loves.    .Ie  -  sus  loves;  Now  and  thro*  e  -  ter-ni  - 
helps,  Je  -  bus  helps;  Helps  my  weakness  with  11  is 
comes,  Je  •  sus  Comes;  Comes  to  take  ub    to    the 
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will, 

ty. 

might, 

Bky, 


Je  -  sus 
Je  - sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


knows. 

loves. 

helps. 

comes. 
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No.  39, 


The  Beautiful  Gate, 


John  R.  Clemknts. 

Arr.  by  P.  H.  B. 


tei^li 


Words  and  Muslo 
Copyright,  1961,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  A  lame  man  sat  at 

2.  They  heard  the  sad  cry 

3.  They  took  his  rigfhl  hand 

4.  To  -  day  Je  -  sus  stands 
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the  Beau-ti  • 
at  the  Beau-ti  • 
at  the  Beau-ti  ■ 
at  the  Beau-ti  • 


ful  Gate,   Un-heed-ing,  the 
ful  Gate,    Of  him  that  was 
ful  Gate,  The  peo- pie  looked 
ful  Gate,  Oh,   ye  who  would 
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throng  passed  by;  With    pit  -  i  -  ful  look      he  asked  for  an  alms, 

poor      and      lame,  Of       sil  -  ver  and  gold    they  had  none  to  give, 

with       sur  -  prise;  He,    leap-ing  up,  stood,    to     God  giv-ing  praise, 

mer     -  cy       claim;  Have  faith  and  be-lieve,    new    life  you'll  re-ceive; 
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Chorus. 
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As  the  serv-ants    of  God     drew  nigh. 

But  they  healed  him  in  Je  -    sus'  name. 

As  they  bade  him    in  Christ    a    -  rise. 

Trust     now,  in    the  Sav  -  ior's  name. 
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By     the    Beau-ti-ful  Gate, 
Je  -  sus     wait-eth  to  heal 
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by    the  Beau-ti-ful  Gate, 

[Oinit ]      All  who  will  come  to  the  Beau-ti  -  ful  Gate. 
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No.  40.       Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 


H  E  II 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Jdo.  R.  Bweney. 
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1.  I    am  thinking  1  of  that  beaii-ti-ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  La-bor  and  pray,Let  me  watch  as  a 

;.wli:ii  joy  ii    will  be  when  His  face  I     be-hold,  Living  gems  at  Hi-- 
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-mi  goethdown  :  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  B  tand,Will  there 

win-ner  of  souls,  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  trio-  ri-ousday  When  His 
feet    to  lay  daw  n;Ii  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  cit-  y  of  jrold,  Should  there 
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be     a-ny stars  in  my  crow 

praise  likel  hesea-billows  roll 

be     a-ny  stars  in  my  crow 
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Will  there  bo  a-ny  si  ars,a-ny  si  ars  in  my  crown, 
I  I 


mi  9 1 1  ; 
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When   at    evening  the  sun  go-eth   down? When  I  wake  with  the  blest 

eoeth  down? 
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Tn   the  mansions  ot  rest  .A\  ill  1  hi  -  ny  stars  in  my  crown'? 

rz\  a-nystarsin  mycrownT 
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No.  41 


Go!  Bring  Them  Back, 

Copyright,  1901,  by  1».  P.  Bllhorn. 


BlLHOBM. 


1.  We    hear   the  plea     for    try-ing   to   keep  The     lambs    of    the 

2.  'Twaa  not      a    lamb  that  wandered  a  -  way,  In    the   par  -  a  -  ble 
;>.    Out      in      the  dee  -ert,  ont    in   the  cold,  A         sheep  the  Good 

4.  And  why  should  we     so    ear- nest -ly.  long,  For      sheep    of     the 

5.  For  lambs  will  t'ol  -  low  aft  -  er   the  sheep  As          far      as     the 

6.  So     with    the  sheep  we  ear-nest  -  ly  plead  For  the  sake    of    the 


flock  in  the  fold.  And  well  we  may;  but  what  of  the  sheep,  Shall 
Je  -  sus  told;  A  grown-up  sheep  had  gone  far  a -stray  From 
Shepherd  sought;  Back  to      the  flock,  safe     in  -to  the  fold,     A 

flock  weep  and  pray?    Be-cause  there's  dan-ger     if  they  go  wrong :  They'll 
sheep  stray  a  -    way;      If  sheep  go  wrong  it     will  not  be  long    Till 
lambs  to    -    day;       If  Iambs  are  lost,  what  ter    ri-ble  cost  Will 
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Chorus. 
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they  be  left  out  in  the  cold  ? 
nine-ty  and  nine  in  the  fold.  -. 
wan-der-ing  sheep  He  brought.  « ' 
lead  the  young  lambs  a  -  stray,  o ' 
lambs  are  as  wrong  as    they.     ' 
fall   on  the  sheep  to    pay. 
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No !  bring  them  back  to-day,  No !  bring  them 
Go!  bring  them  back  to-day,  Go!  bring  them 
Who'll  bring  them  back  to-day,  Who'll  bring  them 
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Sack  to-day:  No !  bring  them  back  to-day.  Bring  the  wand'ring  back, 
oack  to-day;  Go!  bring  them  back  to-day,  Bring  the  wand'ring  back, 
back  to-day;  Who'll  bring  them  back  to-day,  Bring  the  wand'ring  back? 
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No.  42.    I  Never  Will  Cease  to  Praise  Him. 


'.  -  ar,<1  Mmic 
Copyrisht,  1M1,  b;  P.  l\  Bllhorn. 


P.  iv   B. 


P     P.    HlLHORN. 


1.  The  Lord's  my  Light  and  Lib-er  -  ty,     I  m 

2.  He  brought  me  from  the  mixe  and  clay.  I  in 

3.  Be     set   my  feet  up  -  on     a    rock.  I  never* 

4.  He      put     n   new  song  in  my  mouth.  1  Di 

5.  I      do   His  will  with  great  de-light,-]  neverw 
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ill  cease  to  praise  Him; 
illoeaf  Him: 

ill  cea  Him: 

seto  praise  Him 
ill  cease  to  praise  Him 
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nev-er  will  cease  to  | 
nev-er  will  cease  to  praise 
nev-er  will  cease  to  praise 
nev-er  will  cease  to  praise 
nev-er  will  cease,  to  praise 


From  death  and  judgment  pardons  me,    I 

He  leads  me  on  from  day  to   day,    I 

I      dai  -  ly  with  Him  walk  and  talk,  1 

And  by  His  strength  re-news  my  youth.  I 

1     find  His  law  and  pre-cepts  right,  I 


Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
Him. 
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Chok  rs.    Cheerful. 
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I    nev-er  will  cease  to  praise  Him,  I    nev-er  will  cease  to  praise  Him; 
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He    al-ways  does  so  much  for  me,    1    nev-er  will  cease  to  praise  Him. 
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No.  43. 


M.     B.     I    "INTAIS 


He  Only  Knows. 

I     an.)  M  Ul< 

Copyright,  1901,  bj  P.  P.  Hiihorn. 


Fehd    Db«en. 

Arr.  bj  P.  P.  B. 
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1.  No-  bod  -  y  know-  what  I    have   in   my  heart,  Since  Je  -  sus  the 

2.  No-  bod  -  y  knows  what  I    have   in   my  heart,     A    foun  -  tain  of 

3.  No-  bod  -  y  knows  what  I    have   in    my  heart,  Since  Christ  turned  my 
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Mas-terhaa     come.  And  deigns  in   a    soul      so   un-wor-thy   as   mine, 
rap-  tur  ous    joys;      A     faith  that  ex- u  It  -  ant  -  ly  bears  me   a  -  lot't, 
dark-nesa  to      light;  His   pres-enceil  -  iu-mines  the  depths  of  my  soul 
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41 


Chorus. 
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To      a  -  bide      and  make  it  His    home 
0  -  ver  earth  and  its   glit-ter-ing    toys. 
With  a     glo  -  ry  that  scat-ters  the    nigh 
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He      on  -  ly     knows, 
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He       on  -  lv     knows,    He       on  -  ly  knows  what  I  have  in  my    heart; 
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He    on  -  ly   knows,  He    on  -  ly  knows;  No-bod-y  knows  but  Je  -  sus. 
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No.  44.    That  Dear  and  Blessed  Country, 
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I'     P.    BlI.HOKN. 
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ir  and  bless-ed  conn-try      I    am    go-ing  by  and 

ii  faith  -  iHl.Ns  bo  hath  promised.  He  will  with  me; 

Here  are  man  -  y    bro  -  to  pars; 

i  joj    and  sal  - 


and  sal  tion  Wait  for  all  who  en-ter 


in 


If      He  bid    me  tar-  rylon-ger,   Let  Him  have  His  ■■.■■-    .  -  - 1  will, 
Keep  me  Eaith-ful,  bless-ed  Je 


bos,  Hold  m\  trembling  band  in  Thine; 
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I      can    al  -  most  see  the  por-tal      Of    my  man-sionin    the  sky. 
Hut,  up  there,  the  liv-iny  wa-ters  Spring-eth  full  and  free  and 
For    1    long    to    do  His  bid-ding,  And  Hia  pur- pose  to    ful  -  fil; 
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T    shall  see  Him  in   yon    cit 
To  that  dear  and  bless-ed  coun 
I  would  fail  and  fall  with-out 


V 
If        V 

-  y.  If  I  fol-low  faith-ful  -  ly. 
-try  Where  shall  be  no  taint  of  Bin. 
Thee,  But  Thy  hand  en  -  fold-eth  mine. 
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1    am    go  -  Lng  by   and  by 
Where  we'll  meet  to  part  no  more 


to   my  mansion  in   the  sky,    To      a 
on  the  bright  and  Bhining  shore  Where  my 
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home  where  all  the  loved  onea  1  shall  Bee:  Savior  and  my  loved  ones  wait  forme. 
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No.  45. 


The  Beautiful  Light, 

Copyright,  1887,  bv  juo.  u.  Bvtaay     Paed  bj  par, 


B.  Ki:r.so  Carter. 


Jno.  B.  - 
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1.  Je-sua     is    the  light,  the  way,  We' are  walk-ing  in  the  light,  We  are 

2.  Wewhoknowoursinsfor-giv'n,We  are  walk-ing  in  the  light,  We  are 
:\.  As  we  jour- ney  here  be  -  low,  We  are  walk-ing  in  the  light,  We  are 
4.  AW1  will  sing  Hispow'rto  Bave,Weare  walk-ing  in  the  light,  We  are 
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walk-ins;  in  the  light;  Shining  brighterday  by  day,  "We  are  walking  in  the 
walk-ing  in  the  light ;  Find  on  earth  the  joy  ofheav'n,  Weare  walking  in  the 
walk-ing  in  the  light  ;Oh,what  joy  and  peace  we  know,  We  are  walking  in  the 

walk-ing  in  the  light;  We  will  triumph  o'er  the  grave,  Weare  walking  in  the 
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Refrain 
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beau-ti-ful  light  of  God.  Wre  are  walk     -       ing  in  the  light,  We  are 

Walking  in  the  light,         beautiful  light  of  God, 
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walk    -     -     ing  in  the  light,  We  are  w^alk    -    -    ing  in  the 

Walking  in  the  light,         beau-ti-ful  light  of  God,   Walking  in  the  light, 
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hght, We    are  walking  in  the  beau-ti 

walk-ing  in   the  light, 
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ful  light  of  God. 
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No.  46.     The  Redeemed  are  Marching  In. 
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Copyright,  1901, 
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rwTTwmm 


1.  Strike  the  ti-dings,   0     ye    an  semed  are  pressing  home; 

2.  In   the  dai  ■  'were  wand 'rins  I.  ring  Way; 
."..  Come,  ye  sin-ful,  come,  ye  wea-iy,    tie  will  cleanse  and  give  your   I 

•1.  What  , i   welcome!  what  re-joic-ing!  What  a  hap-  py  day 'twill   be! 
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Bells  of  he iv  -  en    ring  their  welcome,   rl'o  thepor-tals  they  are  come. 
Safe-ly   on  -  ward    Je  -  bus  leads  them,  To  the  land    of    per-fed  day. 
Je  -   bus  calls  you,    bas-ten  homeward,  Hear  that  wel-come  to   I 
Christ  is  ris  -  en!  Bhout  ho-san  -  na!  Sing  a  Bong     of    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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Strike  the 
Strike  the 


ti dings, awing  the  por  -  tals, 

tidings,  strike  the  ti-dings, 


For  the 
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blood bas  washed  from  sin.       Swell  the   an  -  them, 

blood  has  saved  and  washed  us  from  our    sin. 
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come, 
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No.  47.  Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God's  Love, 
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Peter  V.  Btt,tiom?. 


There  comes 

Thro'  Christ 

When     Je  - 

In        Je  - 
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to   my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain,)   A" 
on   the  cross  peace  was    made,     (was  made,)  ]\Iy 
sus    as  Lord      I      had  crowned, (had  crowned. )My 
sus  for  peace     I        a  -  hide,        (a  -  hide.)  And 
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glad      and      a        joy  -  ous  re 

debt       by     his    death    was  all 

heart    with  this    peace    did  a 

as          I     keep    close      to  His 
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frain,      (re  -  frain,)       I 

paid,      (all      paid,)     No 

bound,      (a  -  bound,)    In 

side,     (His     side,)  There's 
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sing     it    a-gain  and     a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,the  gift  of  God's  love. 

oth  -  erfoun-da-tion  is  laid,  For  peace,the  gift  of  God's  love. 
Him  the  rich  blessing  I  found,Sweetpeace,the  gift  of  God's  love, 
noth-ing  but  peace  doth  be  -  tide,  Sweet  peace,the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Chorus. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace,   Won-der-ful  gift  from  a  -  bove,(a-bove,) 
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Oh,won-der-ful,won-der-f  ul   peace,Sweet  peace.the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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No.  48.  Onward  and  Upward. 

,   .    ■   .  1  ■>■  John  K.  Sweney,  b) 


1  []  utrr. 


Tno.  Tl  fStrpvTT. 


$m  mm  i  i  i  i  M>ijj  1  i 


1.  On  ward  still,  and  up-ward,Fol-low  ev-er-more  Where  our  mighty 

2.  Onward, ey  -er  on-ward,Thro1  the  pastures  green,  When  thertnm  flow 
:;.  Upward, ev-er  ap-ward, T'ward the ra-diand  glowjFar  a-bove    1 1 1 « - 
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Leader i  loes  in  love  before;  "Looking  un-toJe-sus,"  Beach  a  h-lpm?  hand 
soft-ly  Un-der  skies  se-rene;  <>r,  if  need  be,  upward,  O'er  the  wct-j 

valley,  Where  the  mist  hangs  low  ;On,  witasongsof  gh'ln«->s.Till  the  march  shall  end 
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To   a  strug^linirnei^hbor.Uelpin^hiuj  tostand.  Marching  on      -     -     • 
Trusting  Him  to  *;uide  us,  Strong  to  save  and  keep. 
Where  ten  thousand  thousand  llal-le-lu-jahs  blend.    Marching  onward,  marching 
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ward,  up  ward,  Maivhingsteari-i-ly 

onward, onward,  I  fpward  marching,  upward  upward, 
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on-ward,  Je-sus  leads  the  way.  Marching  on     -     -    -    ward, 

onward,  marching  onward,  onward, 
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Onward  and  Upward, 
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up  Ward,  Oi- ward  unto  glory  to  the  per -feet  day, 

Upward  marching,  upward,  upward, 
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No.  49,  There  is  Rest  in  Jesus. 
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Words  and  Music 
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1.  There  is    per- feet  rest    in  Je  -  sus      Un-to     all  who  seek  His  face; 

2.  There  is     love  for    all     in  Je--  sus,     Tho'       far    in    sin    we  stray; 

3.  There  is  peace  and  joy   in  Je  -  sus       For         ev  - 'ry    wea-ry  heart; 

4.  There  is    sav-ing  grace  in  Je  -  sus  When  the  hour  of  death  draws  near; 

5.  There  is  hope  and  life     in  Je  -  sus;      He    is  pleacl-ing  now  with  thee; 
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He  will  free-ly  give  sal-va-tion    By  His  redeeming  grace  His  redeeming  grace. 

He  has  pow'r  to  save  and  keep  us ;  Come,ac-cept  His  love  today,  -cept  His  love  today. 

In  the  moment  oftemptation  Hea-lonecan  strength  impart. -lone  can  strength  impart. 
There  is  comfort  then  in  Je-sus;  He  can  banish  ev'ry  fear,  banish  ev'ry  fear. 
Come, partake  of  life  e-ter-nal  Freel  v  offered  you  and  me.  offered  you  and  me. 
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D.S.Are  you  sadf  Come  now  to  Jesus;  He  will bid  your  sorrows  cease. 


Chorus. 
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Are  you  wea-ry?  Come  to    Je  -  sus,  And  in  Him  find   rest  and  peace; 
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No.  50. 


Come,  Spirit,  Come. 
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1.  Oome,  Soil  -  it,  come,  Tby-eelf    re -veal;  Thy  wondrous  love  make  known; 

2.  Oome,  Spir  -  it,  oome,  a -bide  with  me,  To  Thee  J  yield  my  soul; 
:;.  Keep  glow  -  log  still  the  ho  -  ly  fire,  And  add-ed  grace  be -stow, 
1.  Mv     ref-nge    be  each  pass -tag  day;  From  wrong  my  soul   de-fend; 
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Place  to    my  heart  Thy  sa  -  cred  seal,  And  claim  me    for  Thine  own. 
Prom  sin's  sore  bond-age    set     me    free,  And   ev  -   'ry  thonghl  control. 
Un  -  til  with  rich-er,  deep  de-sire,      I     shall    Thy   foil  -  ness  know. 
A- bide  with    me     a  -  long  life's  way,  Till  time    and    toil    shall  end. 
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Come,  Spir-it,    come, this  ver-y 

Come,  Spirit,  come, 
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hour Now  man-i  - 

this  ver  -  v   hour, 


v-v- 


t 


i— ^r- 


-# — # — » — »- 


0 


r» 


1/     •     ^     V     1 


y    y    u    1/ 


*  1/ 


=i   *  U 

fest Thy  sacred      pow'r: I  avail  the     Sav     - 

Now  man-i-fesi  Thv  sacred  pow'r;  Un-vail  to  me 
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iors  love  di  -  vine, Aud   make me  wholly  Thine. 

His  love  di-vine,        And  make, oh, make  me  wholly  Thine. 
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No.  51. 
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Jesus  is  Calling, 

Word*  anil  M 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  Je   -   bus   is  call- ing,  Call-ingyou  andcall-ingme;  Soft      ac-cents 

2.  Come,  and, con-f ess  •  ing,  Lei  Him  dwell  within  your  heart;  Re-ceive  His 

3.  Let      me  im-ploreyou — Come  to  Him, and  do  so  now,  While  life's  be- 
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fall  -  ing,  From  the  heav'n  to    thee;    Wilt  thou  heed  His  plead-ing, 
bless-ing,  Choose  the  bet  -  ter    part.      He    will  guide  you  ev  -  er, 
fore  you,  And  youth  on    your  brow.  There's  a    time    approaching, 
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And  from  e    -   vil  turn     a  -  way,     To     His  love      ac  -  ced   -  ing, 

He      will  keep  you  from    all  guile,   And    no  pow'r  can    sev   -   er 

And    for  you    may  be    near  by,  When,your-self      re-proach  -  ing 
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Chorus. 
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way?  ) 
smile.  [ 
die.     J 


And  to  choose  His  way  ? 

From  His  love  and  smile.  [  Lost  one, turn  to    Je  -  sus;    Do  not  say  Him 

You    in  sin  must 
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nay;  0      be  -  lieve.  re-ceive    Him,     Do     not  turn 
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No.  52.    The  End  of  the  Journey  is  Near. 
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I.  Hi-  in.-  journey  been  long?  Ha*  the  ral -ley  been  dark?  Wu  the 

■J.   lis   the   riv-er  t ti-.t  Bowithro'  tin'  cit  -  y     of  gold,    Ami  the 

:;.  football  real  nt    the  feet      oJ    the  Bhephard  at    hat,    With  ;i 
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des-ert   v,)    bar-ren  and  drear?  Yon  shall  rest  safe  be -side   the  -till 

gate  stands  a  -  jar   at  the   shore;   By  the  wa-ters  of    life   yon  shall 

rap-ture  by  mor-tala  un-  known;  You  were  Io>t  hut  are  found, and  the 
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wa-ters,  for,  hark!  Tis  the  sound  of  the  riv  -  er  I  hear, 
rest  in  the  fold,  In  those  pas  -  tures  to  hun  -  ger  no  more 
dan -ger    is     past,     For  the  Shep-herd  will     shel  -  ter      His    own. 
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Murmuring  low,  sweetly  and  low, The  sound  of  the  river  I  hear  (I        hear) ; 
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Final  fnding  if  d> 
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Murmuring  low.sweetly  and  low. The  end  of  the  journey  is  near,  murmuring  low. 
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No.  53.  Walking  With  Jesus. 


H.  L.  B. 


Words  and  Muilo 
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) .  Walking  in  the  bless-ed  light  of  Je-sus'  love,  Walk-ing  ev  -'ry  hour, 
2.  Bav-ior,  keep  me  walking  in  the  nar-row  way,  Walk-ing  ev  -'ry  hour, 
S.   Walking  by  the  riv  -  er    on   the  gold-en  shore,  Walk-ing  ev  -'ry  hour, 
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walk-ing  ev  - 'ry  day;  Walk-ing  in  the  strength  He  gives  us  from  a-bove, 
walk-ing  ev  - 'ry  day;    Save  me  from  the  tempter's  fie- ry  darts  and  pow'r, 
walk-ing  ev  -  'ry  day;  Walk-ing  in  the  Sav-ior's  presence  ev  -  er-  more, 
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sus  a  -  lone, 
sus,  I  pray, 
sus     at  home. 
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Walk-ing  with  Je 
Save  me,  0  Je 
Walk-ing  with  Je 
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Walk 
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Walk-ing  in  the  sun-shine, 
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Je           -           sus,            Walk-ing  ev  -'ry  day, 
walk-ing  in  the  shad-ow, 

0.00.' 
walk-ing  all  the  way, 
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Walk_     -      ing  with  Je       -       sus,  Walking  with  Jesus  a  -  lone. 

Walking  in  the  sunshine,  walking  in  the  shadow, 
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No.  54.         The  Water  of  Salvation, 


I.N  A    Dl'LET   OODOK. 


'  1  and  Music 
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1.  Have  you  heard  ol   the  fount  ol    sal -to- tion?  Have  yon  heard  of  the 

2.  From  the  Rock  tl  eft  for  all     a  -  gee,  Flows  that  stream  for  the 
:'».  Would  you  know  of  the  joy  and  com-plete-neai    Oi  the   liJ 
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Bav-ior,who  died     That  each  creature,  and  kindred,  and    na  -tion, 
Bin-wea-ry    soul;     Tho*  the  storm  in    the  des-erl  still    ra  -  [ 
giv-en     a  -   new' 
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r     You  have  on -ly    to  drink  of    the  Bweet-ness 
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Might  partake  of    the    life-giv-ing     tide? 
Twill  en-dure,you  may  drink, and  be 
Of  the  fount  that  was  o-pened  for 
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come  to  the  fount  of  sal- 
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va  -  tion. Then  come  to    the  life-giv-ing      tide;  Ev-'ry  crea-ture.  and 
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kin-dred,  and  na  -  tion,' All  may  drink  of    the    life-giv-ing    tide. 
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No.  55.       When  the  Pearly  Gates  Unfold. 
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1.  When  our  feel  have  reached  the  summit  of  the  wea  -  ry  hilla   of  earth, 

2.  Just       be-yond  tin'  riv-  er  Jor-dan  are  sweet  fields  of  liv  -  ing  green, 

3.  Through  the  val  -  ley  of    theshad-ow  we  may  journey  un  -  dismayed, 
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And     the  morn -ing  light     is  break-  ing  o'er    the      sea;  Then  our 

And     the  fair,    im-inor  -  tal   flow  -  ers  we    shall     see;  While  life's 

Jf  we  trust   His '"Fearnot,    I       will  be     with     thee;         When  thou 
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hearts  shall  know  no    sad  -  ness  when  the  mists  shall  clear  away.  And  the 

riv    -     er    flow  -  eth  ev  -  er      by  the  great,  white  throne  of  God,  When  the 
pass  -    est  through  the  wa-ters  thou  shalt  by  my  strength  be  stayed, ;'  Till  the 
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pearl  -  y  gates    un-fold    for  you    and  me.  There  our  heartsshall  know  no 
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sadness,  by  and  by, (by  and  by,)  But  love,  joy  and 
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No.  56. 


Jesus  Only. 
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1.  Let  me  live  for   Je- 

SOS  "ii 

-  l\ ,   As  my  dayi  are  glid-ing 

2.  Lei  me  peak  for  Je 

Bua  "a 

-  ly,  Words  of  love  and  words  <<f  light; 

3.  Lei  me  fly    to     Je 

BUB  oil 

•  ly,  When  my  sky  is     0-  ver-cast; 

4.  Lei  me  give  to     Je 

3U8  "ii 

-  ly,  All     1  am    of  hope  to   bej 

5.     1  shall  live  with  Je- 

BUB  "ii 

-  ly,When  my  life  on  earth  is    o*er; 
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Lei    in*1  work  for    .Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,     Je  -  sus  on  -  ly    till      I    die. 
Let  me  point  to     Je  -  sus  on  -  ly.  Souls  that  wander    in    the  night. 
Let  me  find    in     Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,  Ref-uge  from  the  storm  -y  blast. 
Time  and  tal  -  ents,  bouI  and  bod  -  y.    His   for  all     e  -  ter  -ni-ty. 
I    shall  rise  with  Him  to  glo  -  ry,  And  be  like  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
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Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,    Je-  sus  on  -  ly,  How  my  soul  de-lights  to     Bing; 
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Je  -sus  on  -  ly,    Je-sua  on-  ly,   Sav-ior, Prophet,  Prie«t, and  King, 
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No.  57- 


Victory  Through  Grace, 


Sai.lie  Martin. 


Oopyrigh;,  1890,  by  Jdo.  K.  Sweney. 


Jno.  R.  Rwknfy.     By  per. 


1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Eid-eth  a  King  in     His     might; 

2.  Conquering  now  and  Btill  to  conquer, Who  is  this  won-der  -  ful      King? 

3.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Je-sus,Thou  Rul-er    of        all; 
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Leading  the  host  of  all  the  faithful  In  -  to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
Whencearethe  armies  which  He  leadeth,  While  of  His  glo-ry  they  sing? 
Thrones  and  their  sceptres  all  shall  perish, Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall; 
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See  them  with  courage  ad-vanc-ing,  Clad  in  their  brilliant   ar  -  ray, 
He    is    our  Lord  and    Re-deem-er,     Sav-ior  and  Monarch  di  -  vine, 
Yet  shall  the  ar-mies  Thou  lead- est,  Faithful  and  true  to   the     last, 
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Shouting  the  name  of   their  Lead-er,  Hear  them  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly  say 

They  are  the  stars  that  for  -  ev  -  er  Bright  in   His  kingdom  will  shine. 

Find,  in  Thy  mansions  e  -   ter-  nal.  Rest, when  their  warfare  is  past, 
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D.S.-Tei  to   £Ae  true  and  the    faithful,     Vic-Vry    is  promised  thro'  grace. 
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Not  to  the    strong     is    the  bat- tie,  Not  to  the  swift  is    the     race; 
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No.  58.  There  is  Nothing  Like  Communion. 
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come  in  -  to  Hi<  presence,  what  is   ail  -  ver?  what  is     gold?  There  is 
rich  -  es     of  His  blessings    I     am   I'm  I  -  ly      sat  -  is  -  tied;  There  ia 
sym- pa  -  thy  an«l  cmiii-sel  He   has  left  me      in     His   word;Thej 
gathered  there  my  treasures,  they  will  nev  -  er     fade    a  -  way;  There  is 
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nothing  like  com nnin ion  with  my  Sav  -  ior.  Sweet  communion,  blec 
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Lon,  There  La  nothing  like  His  love  revealed  to  me; 
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revealed  to  me; 
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There  is  Nothing  Like  Communion. 


i  r  what  joy     in  Him     L    find,  peace 
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of  heart,   of  soul,    of  mind, 
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No.  59.     We  Shall  Conquer  in  His  Name. 
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I'homas  Sullivan. 
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Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhoru. 


P,    P.    BlLHORN. 
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1.  Soldiers  of  the  Cross, in  triumph  sing-!  Hymns  of  grateful  praise  in  tribute  bring! 

2.  Courage,  comrades,  what  have  we  to  fears'  Our  Almighty  Captain,  Christ,  is  near; 

3.  Tho'  the  battle  rages  fierce  and  long.  Fear  not !  right  shall  triumph  over  wrong; 

4.  Forward!  let  no  doubt  or  fear  ap-pall;  On  to  vict'ry  at  the  Savior's  call; 
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Let  the  nations  know  the  Lord  is  King.  We  shall  conquer  in  His  name. 
With  His  strength  our  drooping  hearts  tocheer,  We  shall  conquer  in  His  name. 
Face  the  foe  with  faith  undaunted, strong,  We  shall  conquer  in  His  name. 
This  our  mot-to. "Christ  is  all    in  all, "  We  shall  conquer  in  His  name. 
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D.  S.-Hal  -  le-lu-jah!  Christ  the  Lord  is  King,  We  shall  conquer  in  His  name. 

Chorus.  D.  S. 
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Lift         high  His  banner  o'er 
Lift  high,  lift  His  banner  o'er 
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Join        in  the  swelling  cho  -  rus, 
Join  in.  join  the  swelling-  cho  -  rus, 

'  £  £ '  £  .#•    ■&. 


No.  60.       Lonely  Hearts  to  Cherish, 


It  »til  Mu.lc 
Copjrighi,  1901,  by  P.  r.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  There  are  lone  -  ly  heard  to  cher-iflh,  While  the  da;  1  -  lug  by; 

2.  There's  no  time  for   i  -  die  scorning,  While  the  days  are  go  -  ing  by; 
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All     the  lnv  -  iny  links  that  bind  as,  While  the  da  j 
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I  bere  are  wea  -  ry  souls  who  per-ish,  While  the  days    are  go  -  iny  by; 

Let     our  face    be  like  the  morning,  While  the  d;i  _>  -ing  by; 

One     by    one    we  leave  be-hind  us,   While  the  daya     are  go  -  ii 
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If         a   smile  we  can     re-new,     As     ourjour-ney  we     pur- sue, 

Oh!    the  world  is    full     of  sighs,  Full     of    sad    and  weep- lnge 

But    the  seeds    of  good   we  sow,    Both    in  shade  and  shine  will  grow, 
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Oh, 
Help 

And 


the  good  we  all  may  do.  While  the  days  are  go 
your  fall  -  en  broth  -ers  ri>e.  While  the  days  are  go 
will  keep  our  hearts  a -glow,  While  the  days  are 
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ing  by. 
ing  by. 
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Lonely  Hearts  to  Cherish 
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day8(while  the  days)are  go-ing    l>v 


If       a  smile  (if  ;i  smile)  we  can    re- 


new, While  the    days are  go-ing    by. 

we  can  renew.  While  the  days,  while  the  days  are  go-ing    by,   go  -  ing  by. 
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No,  61.         Trusting  in  His  Promise. 


Rev.  Chas.  \V.  Fletchkr. 


Words  and  Mu<ic 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Rilhorn. 


l?^-<-i-Frr 


*=S= 


J.  S.  Fuller. 

A— -K & K- 


*: 


1.  Trusting  in    His  prom-ise,     "I    will   not  cast  out;''     Lost,  I   came  to 

2.  Trusting  in    His  prom-ise, ''Peace  I  leave  with  you;''   Anxious  care  was 

3.  Trusting  in    His  prom-ise,     "I    will  come  a -gain;"  Pray 'r-ful-ly    I'm 
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Je    -    sus,  From  my   sin   and  doubt;  There    I      found    a    wel  -  come, 
ban  -  ished     By  His  prom-ise    true;  Storms  of     fear    sub-sid  -  ing, 
watch  -  ing     For  His  earth-ly    reign ;  Keep  me    faith  -  ful,  Mas  -  ter. 


Par-don  full  and  free;  Life  and  hope  He  gave  me     For  e-ter-ni-  ty. 
Left   a      ho-  ly  calm;  Once  a    cry  of     an-guish,  Now  a  peaceful  psalm. 
By    Thy  lov  -  ing  grace,  Till  my  eyes  in    rap  -  ture  Shall  behold  Thy  face. 
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No.  62.  For  Every  Good  and  Perfect  Gift 


§1 


Copyright,  UN,  bj  II    Hilhorn. 
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1.  Por  the  blessings  ail  unnumbered  Thou  hast  showered  at  our  feet, 

2.  For  the  way  whioh  rhon  hast  led  ns     out    of  darkness  in- to  light. 

3.  Hay  our  lives  re-fleot-ing  hear-en      To  the  souls  that  know  nof 
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For  the  flowers  in  our  pathway,  And  the  rest-ing  -  plao  -  es  sweet; 
For  the  radiant  bow  of  prom-ise  aft -er  clouds  of  deep -est  night; 
Like  a    ben  -  e-dic-tion  giv-en    Pointing  to     re-demp-tion bl 
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There  were  palms  and  wells  refreshing  Af-ter     heat  -  ed      des-ert  sand, 
For  new  strength  to  bear  our  crosses   Pa-tient  -  ly     and     humble  too, 
That  we  all    in  Thy  great  glo-ry  With  the  hosts  re-deemed  a  -  bove 
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And  the  great  rock's  blessed  shadow  Cast  up  -  on     a     wea-ry 
For  the  friends  who  walk  be-side  us— Friends  with  loving  hearts  and  true. 
Sing  and  tell  the  joy-ful     sto  -  ry        Of  our  Savior's  dy-iug     l< 
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Chorus. 


For    ev-'ry    good 


and  per  -  feet  gift that  cometh 
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Ev  -  'ry     good  and  per  -  fect,per-fect   gift  that  cometh 
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For  Every  Good  and  Perfect  Gift. 
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from 


bove,  that  oom-eth      from 
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from     a   -  bove,  that  com-eth     from 
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prais      -      es  un  -  to  Thee,   ...  Oh,  blessed  Lord  of  light  and  love. 
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render  prais-es  un  -  to, unto  Thee,Oh, blessed  Lord  of  light  and  love. 
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No.  63.  Just  a  Ray  of  Sunshine. 
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Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1891),  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Ada  Blenkhorx. 


P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  Just    a       ray    of      sun  -  shine  Break-ing  through  the     gloom, 

2.  Just    a        lit  -  tie  kind  -  ness,    Bright  and  sun  -  ny      smile, 

3.  Words  and  smiles  so  kind  -   ly      Like    the    sun-shine      fall, 
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Makes  the  earth  re  -  joice    a  -  gain       And  the  flowers  to    bloom; 

Makes  the    sad  heart  sing     a  -  gain        All    its    cares    be  -  guile. 

Let  your  presence    ev   -   er      be        Blessings    un  -  to      all; 
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Makes  the  earth  re  -  joice    a-gain  And  makes  the  flowers  to  bloom. 

Makes  the  sad  heart  sing     a-gain    And    all    its  cares   be  -  guile, 

Let  your  pre-sence    ev  -  er    be  Rich  bless-ings  un  -  to      all, 
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Come  Unto  Me, 

'«  and   Muiie 
Copyright,  1901,  '      r    1*.  Mlhorn. 
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F.  Degen.    Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 
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1.  Come  un-to     Je  -  bus,  all      ye  thai  Lab  -  or,  All    that  arewea-ry, 

2.  Bring  Him  the  bur -den, heav  -  i  -  ly  pn — ing,Tell  Him  thi 

■  i    :i     mo-ment,haste  to  your  Sav  -  ior,  Ere  the  bright  daybeams 
•I.  Come  un-to     Je-  bus,  Sav -ior  and  Bro -ther,Sure  -  ly  Bed  Him, 
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sad     and  oppressed;  Still    H<-    is     call-ing,    oh,  friendandneij 

hid      in  your  breast;  Sin     and  transgression    free-  ly    coi 

fade    in    the    west;    A.sk-ing  His  mer-cy,  seek-ing    His 

pur  -est  and    best;    TYu-  er  than    fa-ther.  fond-er   thanmoth-er. 
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Come  un-  to  me,  and     T    will  give  you  r 

Come   un-  to  Him, and  Ho  will  give  you  rest.  /  Iw,.„  h,^*!.*  „     „„„ 

Come   u>.  -  to  Hi.n.and   Hewill  |ive  you  rest.  ( I)o™  thro  the  a"^es' 

Come  un  -  to  Him,and   Hewill  give  you  rest. 

mm  --*•+-+'*  _  .■    ''^ 


*?: 


>. 


v 


v— ^ 


A * P 1 1— f- 


Vu 


*w=* 


* 


m       i 


sweet-ly  'tis  ring-ing,Thiswordof    Je  -sue,  come  and  be  blest ;  Sweeter  than 
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ola    an-gels  arc  sing-ing,  Come  un-to  me,and  T  will  give  yon 


rest." 
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No.  65 


I  Must  Tell  Jesus, 


Copyright,  1893,  by  Th«  Hoflfaun  Mihio  Oo.    Hop,-  Pub.  Oo  ,  owni  t. 

Rev.   Elibha  a.  Hoffman. 


1.  I    must  tell      J*1  -  bus 

2.  I    must  tell      Je  -  sua 

3.  Tempted  and  tried  I 

4.  0     how  the  world  to 


all     oi     my      Iri  -    als, 

all    of    my    troub-les; 

need    a  great  Sav  -   ior, 

e  -  vil    al  -  Imcs    me! 
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I     can  -  not 
He    is      a 

One  who  can 
O    how  my 
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bear  these  burdens    a  -    lone;  In     my  dis-tress    He    kind-ly    will 

kind,  com- pas-  sion-ate    Friend;  If      I    but  ask    Him,  He  will    de - 

help    my    bur-dens  to      bear;  I    must  tell   Je  -  sus,      I  must  tell 

heart  is    tempt-ed    to     sin!  I     must  tell   Je  -  sus,  and    He  will 
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Chorus. 
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help    me.    He  ev-er  loves  and  cares  for  His  own.   . 

liv  -    er,  Make  of  my  troub-les  quick-ly    an   end.     I   j  j,  j         , 

Je  -   sus;   He  all  my  care  and    sorrows  will  share,  j 

help  me      0  -  ver  the  world  the  vic-t'ry  to    wTin.     * 
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I  must  tell  Je-sus!    I  can-not  bear  my  burdens  a  -  lone:        I  must  tell 
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Je-sus,   I  must  tell  Je-sus,  Je-sus  can  help  me,  Je-sus   a-    lone. 
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No.  66. 
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Always  Go  to  Jesus. 

m,  bj  P.  P.  Illlhorn. 


P   P.  Bi 
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If  ire  al-waj -  Lr>  to 
If  we  al-ways  Lri>  to 
If     we    (in  -  ly   look   to 


when  the   bil  -  lows  roll,     n 
Je  -  bus  when  the  tear-drops  fall,  When  the 
in    the  dark-some  vale,  Wnea  the 


tell     Him    all      the     tri  -  als      of     our  bar  -  dened 
waves  of    grief    but -round  us,     go    and  tell       Him     all, 
.lor  -  dan   ckw  -  ea      o*er    as,     we    shall  still     pre  -  vail. 
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con  -  flict    we    shall    win, 
bid     <mr  woes    de  -  part, 


we     shall     triumph  o  -  ver 
He     will   heal  the  bro  -ken-1 


sin. 
-heart, 
safe  -  ly  stem    the     tide,     we     shall  reach  His  shelt'ring side 


He    will 
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drive  a  -  way  the  tempter  <>t    the  soul.  ] 

let    Him  share  thy  sorrows;  tell  Him  all.  \ 

Go    to     Je 

sus, 

po    to 

trnst-ing   in     His  promise;  still  prevail.  ) 
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Je-  sus  when  the  storm-v     bil-lows 
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Always  Go  to  Jesus. 
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1,  go   to    Je   -  bus,  He  will  calm  the  troubled  waters  of  thy  soul. 
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No.  67, 


Waiting. 

WordH  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  P.ilhorn. 


Rev.  Chas.  W.  Fletcher. 


Ferd.  Uegen. 

Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 
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1.  Since  the  day     when  01-ive'ssum-mit  Lost  the  pres  -  sure    of  His  feet, 

2.  For     Hiscom-ing     1     am   liv  -  ing,  For   His  voice  my  ear     I  train; 

3.  In       the  thrall   of  man's  transgression. Till  His  seep  -  ter  rules  the  earth, 

4.  I  am  wait  -  ing  for  the  morning  When  His  beams  shall  gild  and  bless; 
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Faith,  in  watch  -  ful-ness.has  wait-ed,  Him. thro'  clouds  re-cleft  to  greet. 

Ev    -   'ry  gold-lined  cloud  foretells  me  Of      the  splen  -  dor  of  His  reign. 

Pain-ful-ly       ere  -  a-tiontrav-ails,  Waiting  for        its  pledged  re-birth. 

When  the  night   of  faith  is  end  -  ed  By     the  Sun       of  righteousness. 
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Chorus. 
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Then    the  shad-ows  will  have  van-ished,  Which  across  my  life  are  cast 
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Ev  -  'ry  doubt  for  -  ev  -  er  ban-ished,  When  I  see    His  face  at  last. 
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No.  68, 


:      t    l.KMENTB. 


Songs  by  Night. 


f    unborn. 


Ferd  D 

Arr.  \>j  P.  ¥.  B. 


1.  An-  you  with  some  eor-row  burdened,  On  your  way  no  ray    of  light? 

2.  Paul  and   Bi  -  I. is,  pris-on-fast-ened.ShooK  the  jail  with  earthquake  might; 
;>>.     It        i-    <>tt     in    saddest  mo-ments  That  our  souls  take  highest  flight; 
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Strain  your  ear,  ;ill  heaven's  watching;  God  can  give  you  song-  by  nitrlit. 

I  lands  were  rent  and  doors  were  opened  :God  h. id  niv  •  en   song>  by  night. 

And  to  strains  of  sweet-est  mu  -  sic    God  doth  set  the  Bongs  by  night. 
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Chobub. 


Wea  -  ry  soul, cease  thy  re  -  pin        -         ing,      Bur-dened 

0  wea-ry  soul,  cease  thy  re-pin-ing, 
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one (iod's  ways  are  right .  Kv"ry  cloud has  sil  -  ver 

O  burdened  one,God's  ways  are  right;  Yes.  ev-'ry  cloud 
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lin        -        ing;  God  can  give you  songs  by  night 

has  sil-ver  I  in- ing;       God  can  give  you  songs  by  night,  songs  by  night 
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No.  69. 


John  R.  Clements. 
s 


Jesus  is  Piloting  Me. 

\V.ir>! 

right,  1001,  bj  P.  P.  liilhorn. 


P.  P.  HiLnoitN. 
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1.  Sail-ing  life's  ocean  'mid  breakersand  foam..  Ic  -mis  is    pi 

2.  Fear    I   nottMiipt'st.tho'threat'ninganddarkJe-sus  is     pi 

3.  Pleasant  the  voy-age  when  shineth  the  sun,  Je-sus  is    pi 

4.  Fair   is  the  morning. and  brightisthe  day,  Je  -  sus  is     pi 

5.  Trust  to  this  Pilot  your  frail  bark,my  fnend,Je  -  sus  your  pi 


lot-ing  me; 
Lot-ing  me; 

lot-ing  me; 
lot-ing  me; 
lot  will  be; 


^-+r 


-9-3. 


*  Vi:l 


Sailing  life's  ocean  tow'rds  heaven  and  home,  Je  -  sus  is  pi  -  lot-ing  me. 
Safe  o'er  the  trackless  deep  guides  He  my  bark,  Je  -  sus  is  pi  -  lot-ing  me. 
Oh,  what  a  meeting  when  sailing  is  done,  Je -sus  is  pi -lot-ing  me. 
Nev-er  an-oth -er  that  knoweth  the  way,  Je- sus  is  pi -lot-ing  me. 
Trust  Him  to  pi  -  lot  you  safe  to    the  end,  Je  -  sus  your  pi  -  lot  will  be. 
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Je  -  sus  is  pi  -  lot-ing  me,      Je  -  sus  is   pi  -  lot-ing  me;    Safe  in-to 
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port  my  bark  He  will  bring;  Storm-clouds  may  hov-er,    yet    to  Him  I'll  clin< 
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He's  the  sure  Pi-lot,  His  praises  I'll  sing;    Je-sus  is  pi  -  lot-ing  me. 
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No.  70. 
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The  Lord's  Vineyard. 

'-  »n.l  Music 

■    1'    iii'.horn. 


I  m:ii     DMBV. 

I\  P.  H. 


l.  Go  work  in  God's  vineyard, my  brother. Be  faithful.be  Bealous  and  true; 

n  bile  life's  morning  is  flying,  Dont  wait  for  the  heat  of  the  day, 
8,  Go  work !  for  the  Master  is  call  -  ingj   He  points  you  to  souls  to  be  won; 
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There's  work  can  be  done  by  no  other,  It's  waiting,  just  waiting  for  you. 
For  Bonis  in  their  hunger  are  dying  While  you  in  your  i-dle-ness  stay. 
The  dews  of  the  night  will  be  falling    Eire  half  of  your  work  is  be-gun. 
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ao  take  to  your  neighbor,  Go  speak  a  kind  word  to  your  friend, 
Go     tell  them  toe  plan  of  sal-vat  tion;  (*o  comfort  them  in  their  distress; 
Be     earnest,  though  early  the  morning;  Be  faithful, though  noon-time  is  here; 
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Go  hasten,  the  time  for  such  la  -  hpr,  Now  passing,  will  soon  have  an  end. 

re  them  whatever  their  station  The  Master  ia  waiting  to    1  • 
Some  soul  may  be  waiting  your  warningyAs  shades  of  the  evening  appear. 


Work         -       ingto-  day in  the  vineyard  of   the       Lord, 

Working  to-day,         working  to-day, 


The  Lord's  Vineyard. 


Till He  shall  cull us  to gath  •  er  round  His    throne; 

TiliHeshallcall,  till  He sha.ll call 


Then we  shcall  hear from  our  Lord  these  bless-ed  words; 

Then  we  shall  hear,       then  we  shall  hear 


home. 


Come, all    ye  loved, . .  ~ . . . . .  to  your  bless-ed 

Come,   all    ye  loved,  come, all  ye  loved, 
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No.  71.    Awake,  My  Tongue,  Thy  Tribute  Bring, 


John  Needham. 


(DUKE  STREET.) 


John  Hatton. 
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1.  Awake. my  tongue. thy  tribute  bring  To  Him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing-; 
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Praise  Him  who  is  all  praise  a  -  bove,    The  source  of  wis-dom  and  of     love. 

The  stars  He  numbers. and  their  names  He  gives  to  all  those  heavenly  flames. 

Earth,  air.  and  mighty  seas  com  -bine      To  speak  His  wisdom  all     di  -  vine. 

Here,  wisdom  shinesfor-ever  bright;  Praise  Him, my  soul,  with  sweet  delight. 
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No.  72, 


P.   P.    II. 


He  is  Coming  Again. 

Worta  iad  Muilo 
-lit .  LM1,  bj    J'.  J'.  Hilhoru. 
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Saved  by  grace,  oh,  won-der-ful    Bto  -  ry,     Je-i  v-ior,  hi. 

Saved  by  grace, and  jus -ti-fied  free  -  lv.  Je-sus,  theOro  -  ci-fied, 
Saved  by  grace,and  Banc-ti  -fiedthro1  Him,  Christ, the  Aa-cend  -ed,  now 
Saved  by  grace,  oh,  bless-ed  >.tl  -va  -  tion,  Christ,the  Re-deem -er,    i- 


come  from  on  lii^fli ;  Saved  by  grace,  an  heir  to  His    glo  -  ry, 

rose   from  the  grave;  Saved  by  grace,  oh,  mar-vel -ora  deal -ing, 

pleads  for  His  own;  Saved  by  grace,   1  sing  hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah! 

com-ing     a    -  gain;  Saved  by  grace,  oh,  glo-ri-ous      sta  -  tion, 
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Chorus.  Joyful. 
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Saved  by  grace,oh,  wonderful 


I  shall  in-  her  -  it    it    by  and  by. 

Life  ev-er-last-ing  to    me  He  gave. 

I  shall  behold  Him  up-on  His  throne. 

Je  -  sus  is  com-ing,coming  to  reign.   J 
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er    and     o'er    a  -  gain;     Saved  by  grace,  oh, 
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tell    of    His    glo  -  ry.      Jo  -  sus    is      com-ing,  coming    a  -  gain. 
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No.  73.    Bound  for  The  Beautiful  Shore. 


Jno.  r.  Clshbhts. 


Wordi  ud  M  arte 
Copyright,  IMl,  by  r.  p.  Bilborn. 
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I  '111  trust-  ing  in 

I'm  rest  -  ing  in 

1  'in  hid  -  ing  in 

A   -  bid  -  ing  in 
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Je  -  bus,  no  harm  can  be  -  Call   When  8a 

Je  -  pus, what  qui  -  et    is  mine, 


susjny  soul    is     Be -cure 
SUS.boW  peaceful    the  days. 


No 
Till 
A 

0- 


tan  is 

sor  -  row  can 

all      of  the 

calm      I  ne'er 


tempt-ing  me  sore; 
troub  -  le  me  more; 
storms  have  gone  o'er; 
dreamed  of  be  -  fore; 


I      fly    to  His  word, He's  my  Sav-ior  and  Lord; 

I    lean  on  His  breast, There  is  safe- ty  and  rest: 
rho'  clouds  hang  like  night,  Still  they  need  not  af -fright, 
His  love   is  my  song  That  I    sing  the  day  long, 
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I'm  bound  for  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore 

I'm  bound  for  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore 

I'm  bound  for  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore 

While  bound  for  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore. 
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I'm  bound  for  the  beau-ti  -  ful 


»i*>i;  is :  i  p_i :  6  Cir  •  r  1  r  \r-  *  %  *  ^ 


land  where  all  trials  and  sorrows  are  o'er,  I'm  bound  for  the  beautiful  shore. 
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No.  74, 


(iiaki.es  Gon.i)  Hkede. 


Peace,  Be  Stilll 

I 

P    P.  nilborn. 


P.   P.   BlLHOBV. 


E#-^— -0 0 # *= 


1.  Th<>'  torn  and  tossed  by  wind  and  wave,'  I  Helmsman, od  Thy  love  I    lean; 

2.  Tho' lolled  on  si-ren-sea  to  sleep,  In  dreams  ]  see  Thy.  shadowy  form, 
:>.  Tho*  all  thepow  'rs  "I  darkness  hurN*<  I.  Burst  round  my  head,  I  know  Thy  might, 
•1.  And    so     my  soul  sails  on  its    way;  Both  storm  and  calm  Thy  love  fulfill; 
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Tho'    un  -  der  me  a  yawning  grave — I    know  Thy  mercies  stand  between. 

For    love    is  cradled  in    the  deep,  And  bosomed  on  the  sweeping  storm. 

And  look  beyond  time's  changing  world,  And  see  Thy  hav-enthro'  the  night. 

I   hear  Thy  voice  and  I     o  -  bey,    And   cry     un-to  my  soul,  Be  still! 
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I'll  trust  in  Thee;  I'll  watch  and  pray;  When  doubts  assail  me  Thou  wilt  say — 
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Peace,  peace,  peace,     be     still!      Peace,  peace,     be     still 
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Peace  be  still! 
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No.  75.      There'll  Be  No  Dark  Valley. 


I'scii  by  Peri  of  Tha  inflow  A  Main  0o.(  0*  nan  "i  Copyrights. 
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1.  There'll  be  no   dark    val-ley  when  Je  -  sus  comes,There'll  be  no   dark 

2.  There'll  be  no  more  sor-rovvwhen  Je  -  aus  coiries,There'll  be  no  more 

3.  There'll  be  no  more  weeping  when  Je  -  sus  comes,There'll  be  no  more 

4.  There'll  besongsof    greeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes.There'll  besongsof 
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val-ley  when  Je  sus  coraesiThere'll  be  no  dark  valley  when  Je-suscomes 

sor-row  when  Je-sus  comes;  But    a  glorious  morrow  when  Je-sus  comes 

weeping  when  Je-sus  comes;  But    a  bless-ed  reap-ing  when  Je-suscomes 

greeting  when  Je-sus  comes;  And  a  joy  -  ful  meeting  when  Je-sus  comes 
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To    gath-er    His  loved  ones    home. 


To  gath-er    His    loved  ones 
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home,  To    gath-er    His  loved  ones  home;  There 

safe  home,  safe  home; 
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no  dark  val-ley  when  Je-sus  comes  To  gath-er  His  loved  ones  home. 
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No.  76.  We  Shall  See  His  Face, 

WoHa  and  Muilc 
Copyright,  1901.  bjr  P   H.  Bllhorn. 
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Feki>  Deqem. 

Arr.  I.r  1'.  1'.  H 


1.  Bleat-ed  tho't,  that  when  our  earthly  toiU  are  0  er.  A  ad  are  gath-er  on 

2.  All  th»>  saved  shall  walk  there  by  the  stream  of  life;  There  shall  en-ter  naught  of 

:   r-  it  and  the  Bi  {ring,Gome,  And  let  him  that  u  a- 
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bright,  e  -  tez  -  nal  shore, 

-  row,  >in    or  strife; 

thirst  fear  not   to   come; 

As 
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We  shall  see  His  blessed  face,  We  shall 
Where  the  kings  of  earth  bring  in    All   the 
Then   let  who  -  so -ev- er  will.  Of    the 


praise  His  wondrous  grace;  As  His  Bervants  weshall  serve  Him  ev-er  -  more. 
^lo  -  ry  which  they  win,  And  all  names  are  written  in  the  Book  of  Life. 
0  -  ver  flow  -  ing  rill    Free  -lv  take,  and  bid  his  hear-ers  now  to   come. 
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all  see  His  face,  We  shall «ing  His  grace,  And  His  name  up-on    our 
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foreheads  He  will  write(He  will  write).  Where  no  e  -  vil  shall  ap-pal.  Where  no 
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We  Shall  See  His  Face. 
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niirlit  shall ev-er fall,  FortheLambshallbeforevermoretheLight(betheLijlit). 
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No.  77, 
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Heavenly  Sunlight. 

Copyright,  1899,  by  H.  L.  Gllmour.    By  per. 
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1.  Walking    in    sun-light,  all    of    my  jour-ney;    O-ver  the  mountains, 

2.  Shadows    a- round  me,  shad-ows     a-bove  me,  Nev-er  con-ceal  my 

3.  In  the  bright  sunlight    ev-er      re-joic-ing,  Pressing  my  way   to 
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thro' the  deep  vale;  Je-sus  has  said, "I'll  nev-er  for-sake 
Sav-iorand  Guide;  He  is  the  light,  in  Him  is  no  dark- 
mansions  a-  boye;     Sing-ing  His  prais  -  es,    glad-ly    I'm  walk- 
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Prom-ise    di-vine  that    nev-er    can 
Ev-er    I'm  walk- ing    close  to  His 
Walk-ing    in    sun- light,  sun-light  of 
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sun- light, 
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Sing-ing  His  prais-es, 
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heav-en  -  lv    sun -light,  Flooding  my  soul  with    glo  -  ry     di  -  vine 
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Keep  On  Believing, 
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1.  Wheo  you  fee]  wreak- est,  dangers  sur-  round,    Sub-tie  temp-ta  -  tion 

2.  If    all  wen  .      if  all  were  bright,  Wbtrewoald  the  <  1 

I   i>  your  wis-dom,  God  is  your  Slight,  God'sev-er  near  you 
•1.     Lei    us  press  on,  then,  nev-er    de-spair,     Live    a-bove  feel-ing, 
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trou-bks    a-   bound,  Nothing  seems  hope-rul,nothi  _dad, 

Where  would  the  fight?  But    in    the  hard-  ness,  God  gives  to   you 

guid-ing  you     right,  He    un-der-8tandsyou,Knows  all  you  need; 

vie-to-ry's     there;  Je-sus  can  keep    us     bo  near  to     Him 


All     is      de-spair- ing,     ev-en  lime    sad.  >. 
Chanc-es     of  prov-  ing    that  you  are    true.  I      T-  ,       .. 

Trust-ing    in    Him  you'll  surely    suc-ceed./    Keepon  be-liev-ing, 

That  nev-er-  more  our  faith  shall  grow  dim.-^ 


Je-sus  is  near,    Keep  on  be-Uev-ing,  there's  nothing  to  fear;  Keep  on  be- 
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liev-ing,thisisthe  way,      Faith  in  tin- night, as  well  as  the   day. 
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No.  79. 


Trusting  in  Jesus, 


1, 11. 1. IAN    HaUKF.H    BSBDB. 


w.h.i.  tod  Mnita 

Copvrighl,  1901,  by  P.  I'.  Bllhorn 
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Arr.  hv  P.  I'.  B. 


1.  Once  all  was  darkness  And  the  way  was  bleak  and  ba re, Since  I've  found  my 

2.  He  sought  and  found  me  When  a  wand'nng  sheep  was  I,       Far    a-way  from 

3.  Since  He  has  found  me.  I   will  never  leave  His  side,   Tho'  the  tempter 
4-  Come,  all    ye  wea-ry,  Heav-y     la  den  and  oppressed,  Cast  your  load  on 
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Savior,Sunshine  gleams  ev'ry-where;  Heav-y  were  life's  burdens  Ere  to 
heav-en,   In  the  val  -  ley    to  die;   Lone-ly,  lost  and     ru-ined,He    re- 
beck-ons,  In  His  love  I'll  con-fide;    He  will  fight  my  bat-ties,  And  we'll 
Je  -  sus,On  His  bos  -  om  find  rest;   In     His  arms  of  mer-cy  There  is 
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me  His  love  was  known, Now  I  claim  the  Blesser  And  He  reigns  alone, 
deemed  me  with  His  blood,  Now  I  sing  the  praises  Of  the  Son    of    God. 
triumph  o  -  ver  sin,    For  with  Him  as  Captain, I  am  sure    to    win. 
shelter  day  and  night,  For  His  yoke  is  eas  -  y  And  His  bur-den  light. 
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Trusting. trusting, I  will  trust  in  Jesus, Ev'ry  day, all  the  way, Guided  by  His  love; 


Trusting, trusting,  I  will  trust  in  Jesus,  He  will  lead  me  safely  To  the  home  above. 


No.  80. 


The  New  Jerusalem. 
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1    (1     am  list'ning  to    the  voi-cestbat  are  call-ing  an  -to  me, 

1  1     am  catching  wondrous  \i  sions  ol   the  New  Je-ru  -  sa-lem, 

q    1  I    bave  dear  ones  in    the   cit  -  y     of   the  New  .Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem, 

\  He  will  glad  -  ly  own  the  faith- ful    as  they  gather  round  His  throne, 
.,    1  I     am  list'ning  to    the   an -gels  as  they  call  me    to  come  home, 
'  \  They  are  passing  thro*  the  por  -tali   of   theNewJe-m  -sa-lem, 
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They  are  mingling  with  the  rip-  pie      of  the  tide; 

And   the  shel  -  ter    of      my  Bav-ior's  riv-  [Omit.] 

L   sliall  join  them,  and  my  Sav  -  ior's  love  pro-claim; 

He     will  know  them,  He  will  call   them    all  [Omit.] 

And      I    hear      a     son*,'    off  wel-come     to  the   blest; 

They  are  pass  -  ing,  they  arepass-ing    un-  \Omlt.\ 
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en  side, 
by  name, 
to  rest. 
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O    Je-ru    -    -    -    sa-lem,  0     Je-ru    -    -    -     Ba-lem,   0    the 

0    the  New  Je-ru-  sa-  lem,  O   the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem, 
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glo-ry   of  my  Father  I  shall  know;  [  shall  sing  His  praises  o'er,  I  shall 
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strike  theharjM  of  gold,  Pot  iny  garments  have  been  washed  as  white  as  snow 
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No.  81 


Have  Faith  In  God. 

Copyright,  UM|  fcj  0*9,  W-  Kosolie.     V*«d  hy  per. 


E.  E.  Hkwitt. 
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1.  "Have  faith  in  God,"  the  Sav4or  said:  He  saw  the  path  thai  we  must  tread; 

2,  I  lave  faith  in  God,  tho' clouds  a-rise  And  o-ver-spread  t  he  glowing  skies; 
A.  Have  faith  in  God:  a  father's  heart  Would  to  his  child  all  good  im-  part; 
4.    Have  faith  in  God:  His  word  di-vine  By  day  and  night  shall  brightly  shine, 

s 


P 


V 
The  frequent  thorn,  the  fad-ingflow'r,  The  joy  of    pain     of   ev-'ry  hour. 

Tho'  sun  and  stars  grow  dim  and  pale,  His  boundless  love  shall  nev-er  fail. 

Much  more  will  He    re  -  gard  the  pray 'r  Of  those  who  cast  on  Him  their  care. 

Un- til    we  pass  the  gates  of    life     And  faith  shall  yield  to  blissful  sight. 
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O  bless-ed   faith !  Its  song  of  cheer  Re-vives  our  hope, 

O  faith !  of  cheer  our  hope, 
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The  Shepherd's  staff,         The  Shepherd's  rod, 
fear;  the  staff,  the  rod, 
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Still 
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have        faith  in         God.     (in      God.) 
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No.  82.       Having  done  AH,  to  Stand. 

:    '!,   i  ,  J'.  )\  }•.. 


s        s        s 


• 


a ;  eb 


. 


^ 


P.  T.  Bn.HoRv. 


^E 


'\ 


l.    Sol-dier  of  Christ,  be  steadfast !TMi    is  the  ,se  -  vil  day;*1 
i.    Pa-tient  and  true  and  faith-ful,  Fao-ingtbedead-ly  foe: 

8.  This    is    no  time    to  ques-tion,  This    is    no  time    to  yield; 
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Look  to  y our  Boy-al   Lead-er,    Ev  -    er    His  word    o- 

iStaml  in  the  place  ap-point-ed,  March,  when  He   bids  yon 

Nev-er    a  soul  should  fal  -  tor,  Bear-ing  His  sword  and 
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Tak-ing    the  heav'n-ly   armour,  Wait  for  your  Lord's  command; 
All  through  the  pass  -ing  moments,  On-ward    to    Ca-naan"sland; 
Keep     in    the  ranks   of  Je  -  sus,  YV  atching    on      ev  -  *ry  hand: 
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This      is  the  charge  He  gives  you,  "Having  done  all,  to  stand." 

Ban-i&h  all     fear  and  doubt-ing,  "Having  clone  all,  to  stand."' 

This      is  the    chris-tian  du  -  t\\    -Having  done  all,  to  stand." 
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Stand,  there-fore,  stand.       Stand,  therefore,  stand  ;    Trust  -  lug      in 
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Having  Done  AH,  to  Stand. 
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stand. 
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Hav  -  Lng  done    all         to 
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No.  83. 


When  Victory  is  Won. 


Julia  E.  IUrnhard. 


Wordi  and  Uusla 
Copyright,  1901,  liv  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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Arr.  by  P    P.  B. 


1.  Some  day  our  war-fare  will    be  o'er,  Some  day  we'd  reach  heav'n's  shining  shore; 

2.  Some  day  in  garments  pure  and  white,  A -round  the  throne  of  radiant  light, 

3.  Some  day-what  joy  to  work  and  wait  Till  we  shall  reach  heav'n's  golden  gate! 
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No  more  to  toil,  no  more  to  roam,  When  God  shall  bring  His  children  home. 
We'll  hear  our  Father's  word,"Well  done!  Come,  dwell  with  me  and  rest  at  home." 
Earth's  weeping  o'er,  earth's  du-ties  done,    E  -  ter  -  nal  life  for    us    be -gun. 
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Some  day,  some  shin-ing,  gold -en  day,  All  toil  and  war-fare  past  for  aye, 
Some  day,  some  shin-ing,  gold-  en  day,  All  toil  and  war-fare  past  for  aye, 
Some  day,  some  shin-ing,  gold  -  en  day,    All  toil  and  war-fare  past  for  aye, 
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Then  God  will  bring  His  children  home.  ^  hen  our  last  vic-to-ry  is  won. 

We'll  hear  our  Fa-ther's  word, "Well  done!"  When  our  last  vic-to  -  ry  is  won. 

Heav'n's  joy  will  be      for    us      be- gun,   When  our  last  vic-to- ry  is  won. 
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No.  84.     I  Can  Safely  Walk  With  Jesus. 


Ina   Dci.ev  <  >' 


Copjrlfbi,  HWI.   by  f.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1 .  I »"\\  11  1  be  lone  -  ly     \.il  -  ley,  tho'  a 

2.  1      can  hear   Hi-  voice    in  cheering 

3.  Nev  -  er  faint -ing 'neath  my  ci 
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safe  -  ly  walk  with  Je  BOJ  all  the  way;       I     shall  fear  no      e-vil  'mid  the 
Bafe  -  ly  walk  vrith  Je-sns  all  the  way;  O'er  my  heart  Hi -^  r-er 

safe  -  ly  walk  with  Je-sns  all  the  way;      I    shall  share  His glo-ry  on  a 
Bafe  -  ly  walk  with  Je-sns  all  the  way;      I    can  see  His  n  rowing 
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gloom  and  dan-ger,  I 

sweet  -  ly    fall-ing,  1 

joy  -   ful  mor-row,  I 

near    -  er,  near  -er,  I 


can  Bale  -  ly  walk  with  Je  -  BUS  all  the  way. 

can  safe  -  ly  walk  with  Je  -  sns  all  the  way. 

can  Bafe  -  ly  walk  with  Je  -  sns  all  the  way. 

can  safe  -  ly  walk  with  Je  -  sus  all  the  way. 
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I  !horus. 


S     S     S     V     s     s 
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Walk  with  Je     -    sus,  walk  with  Je    -    sus,  I  can  safely  walk  with  Jesus  all  the  way ; 
Walk  riti  Urn  all  thf  nj,wttt  vita  Jam  w'rj  day, 

ML   M.' 
0  0   0-0^ , 0- 
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sus,  walk  with  Je     -      sus,  I  can  safely  walk  with  Jesus  all  the  way. 
Walk  with  Ji  sus  all  Hi*-  way.  walk  nitli  Jesus  ey'ry  day, 

s  v  s  s/        . 4*   —  - -   -        S    J 
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No.  85.    There  is  Power  in  the  Blood, 


Copyright,  1-99,  i>>  II.  L    Qilmour.     Hjr  per 


B,  Jomts. 


WouM  you  be  free  from  your  bur  -  den  of  Bin,There'8  pow'r  in  the  Mood, 
Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride, There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
Would  you  be  whiter.mueh  whiter  than  snow,There'a  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
Would  you  do  Berv  -  ice   for  Je-sus  your  King, There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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pow'r 
pow'r 
pow'r 


in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er    e  -    vil      a    vie-   to  -  ry   win, 

in  the  blood;  Come    for     a  cleans-ing     to    Cal  -  va-ry's  tide, 

in  the  blood;     Sin  stains  are  lost     in    its    life  -  giv-ing  flow, 

in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  clai  -  ly,  Hisprais-es    to    sing, 
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Chorus. 


There's  won  -  der  -  ful  pow'r  in    the    blood.    There  is  pow'r,  pow'r, 

There  is  pow'r, 
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Wonder  working  pow'r  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  There  is 

in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
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pow'r,      pow'r,  Wonder  working  pow'r,  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
There  is  pow'r, 
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No.  86. 


Ina    I) i  i.ky  OODON. 


The  Story  Never  OM 

:-  tnd  Music 
Cop? right,  1801,  by  P.  y.  Bllhorn. 


P.    P.    HlLHOBK. 


li"ijiiJiJr,  f/iir  i  ji , 


1.  They  tell  me    that  the  sto-ry      of    my  SaY-ior    baa  grown  old;  It 

2.  1  Feel  my  love  grow  stronger  at  I  Dear  Hit  riv  -  en  side;  It 
S.  I'll  tell  the  same  dearsto-ry,  that  none  oth-er  can  en-dure;  It 
4.  I'm  waiting    tor  the  morning  when  a -gain  my  Lord  will  come,  It 
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nev-er  will  be  old  to 
nev-er  will  be  old  to 
nev-er  will  be  old  to 
nev-er    will  prow  old     to 
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me.  It  grows  more  sweet  and  precious  as     a- 

me.  I've  found  no  friend  like  Je-sos,  my  Re- 

me.  No  ref-uge  but  my  8av-ior  where  my 

me.  His  word  is  sure  ami  faith-ful.   I    shall 
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gain  I  hear  it  told; 
deem-er,  cru  -  ci  -  fied ; 
soul  may  rest  se-cure: 
dwell  with  Him  at  home, 
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It  nev  -  er  will  be  old  to 
It  nev-er  will  be  old  to 
It  nev-er  will  be  old  to 
It    nev-er     will   grow  old        to 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
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Chorus. 
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will  prow  old,     The     sto 
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n.v  -  er      will  prow  old. 


No.  87.    Turned  Away  From  the  Beautiful  Gate, 


Owned  and  controlled  by  D.  K.  Dortch. 


D.  E.  D. 

Not  too  fast. 


I),  i:.  DoitxcH.  By  per. 
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Some  one  will  knockal  the  saints'  bright  ljomc.  And  hear  the  Lord  saying,"You 
Sonic  one  will  hear  the  an  -  gel's  song,  And  wish  he  could  join  with  the 
Some  one  will  stand  wit  h  an  a  eh-  i  ng  heart,  While  Je-  sus  pro-noun-cea  the 
Some  one  will  Iin  -  ger  with  tearful  eyes,  While  Christ  and  His  peo-ple  as- 
Some  one  will  go  in- to  darkness  drear,  Far  off  from  the  Sav-ior  and 
Some  one  will  en  -  terthedoor  of    hell,  And  hear  the  sad  wail-ing    no 
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can  -  not  come;"  With  sad-ness  he'll  mourn  o'er  his  sor  -  row-ful  state; 

hap  -  py  throng;  With  sigh-ing  he'll  mourn  o'er  his  sor-  row-ful  state; 

word  "de-part;"  With groanings he'll  mourn  o'er  his  sor-  row-ful  state; 

cend    the   skies,  With  weep-ing he'll  mourn  o'er  his  sor  -  row-ful  state; 

all  that's  dear;  With  an-guishhe'll  mourn  o'er  his  sor-  row-ful  state; 

tongue  can     tell;  With  hor-ror  he'll  mourn  o'er  his  sor  -  row-ful  state; 
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Fine.     Refrain. 
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Turn'd  a-way  from  the  beau-ti-ful    gate.  Turn 'd  a-way  from  the  beauti-ful 


x p — g    -1    U  '  U    '  rM»    ' ^-c P 3 


§=± 


;-: 


F=fert 


£15? 


D.  S. 


P! 


?     r    •    ? 

l>    [>    U   \ 

gate, Turn'd  a  -  way  from  the  beau-ti  -  ful    gate 

beau-  ti  -  ful  gate,  beau  -  ti- ful  gate. 
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No.  88.     There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 


I.MlTpOOl,  O. 

\\  W.  I.   Tm.v 
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iy    «•■  'in-i  r  .  v  coming, There's  a  great  day 
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ay    coin-ing,     \    Bad    da\    coming 
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com-ing  by  and  by,  When  the  saints  and  the  Bin-nera  Bhall  be  part  -  ed 
com-ing  by  and  l>y,  Bui      its  bright-ness  shall  on- ly  come  to  them  that 
com-ing  by  and  by,  When  the  sin-   ner  shall  hear  his  doom,  "Depart,] 
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Chorus. 
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ri^ht  and  left,  Are  you  read  y  for  that  day  to  come 
love    the  Lord,  Arc  yon  read-y  for  that  day  to  come 

know  ye  not,"  Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to  come 
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Are    you  r- 
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Are 
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you  read-y  ?       A  re 
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you  ready 
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day? 
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you  read-y?       Are   you  read-y  theJudg-ment    day? 
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No.  89.       What  He  has  Done  for  Me. 


Weir   1 

Copyright,  1901,  by  1\  P.  Rllhorn. 


15.    P,    MADDOX. 


Fsbo  Dkokn. 

Arr.  by  I'.  I'.  B. 


1.  I  oft  -  en  heard  of    Je  -  bus,  That  He     is  God's  dear  Son, 

2.  I  oft  -  en  heard  the  sto  -  ry       Of  Christ  the  niight-y      King; 

3.  I  oft  -en  heard  that  heav-en      Is     for     the   good  and  pure; 

4.  I  nev  -  er  knew  that  Je  -  sus  Enthroned  is     ev  -  'ry  -  where, 
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And  that  He     al  -  ways  sees    us    From  His     ex  -  alt  -  ed    throne. 

Of      how  He  reigns  in   glo  -  ry,    And    how    His  an  -  gels    sing. 

And  that  all     they  who  en  -  ter     His      fa  -  vor  must    se  -  cure. 

And  when  we     call    He  hears  us,    And     is    wher-e'er     we     are. 
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Chorus.  / 


But  I     nev-er  knew  that  He  would  do  What  He  has  done  for     me; 
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But  now  I  am  sure  He'll  do  for  you  What  He  has  done  for     me? 
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No.  90.  Since  Jesus  Spoke  Peace  to  My  Soul, 


Jno.  R.  Clem  i  m-. 

Arr.  bT  ¥.  V.  B. 


Muilo 
Copyright,  1*01,  hy  V.  P.  Bilhoru. 


P.    P.    HlLHORN. 
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1.  Life's  path v                brighter,  as  onward   I     tro.    Since  Je-sus  spoke 

•_'.  New  songs   l    am  singing  from  morning  till  nigh t,  Since  Je-  sus spoke 

:'..  My  heart  doth  re-joice  in    the  fnll-ness  of   love,  Since  Je- sus  spoke 

4.  A.-bid-ing  in  Jlim    1    am  hap  -py  and  blest,  Since  Je-sus  spoke 

h   +.    ti    ?l  H    ±      +     fit  t: 

0  -  0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — •— ,  1 1 — 1 1 0 —  •-•-• — #— 


e  to  my  bouI;  Rich  graces  are  flow-ing,  new  pleasures  1  know, 

peace  to  my  sonlj    He  lead-eth  me   <>n  with    ;t  beav-en  -  ly  light, 

peace  to  my  soul;  My  spirit  communes  with  the  Heai  <-n  -  ly  I  >ove, 

peace  to  my  bouI;     1   know  with  as -sur-ance  in  Him    I    can  rest, 
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Since  Je-sus  spoke  peace  to  rny    soul.    Since  Je-sus  Bpoke peace  to  my 
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soul;     Since  Je-sns  spoke  peace  to  my     soul 
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Tis  glo  -  ry    to 
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God,  I     amsing-iDg  to-day,  Since  Je-sussp  tomy    soul 
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No.  91.     I  Am  Waiting  for  the  Master. 


K.    M     RbASOHBR. 


T    0.  I  >*K  am:.  ii\  p«'r. 


1  j  .  , 


1.  I     am  wait-ing  f or    the  Mas-ter,    Who  will  rise  ami  bid     me  come 

2.  Man-y  a  wea-ry    path  Pve  traveled       lii    the  darkest  storm  and  strife, 
;>.  Man-y  friends  who  traveled  with  me-  Reached  that  portal  long   a-  go, 
4.  Yes}tneir  pil-grim-age  was  short-er,     And  their  tri-umph  soon-er  won; 
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To    the  glo  -  ry      of     His  pres-ence,     To    the  glad-ness  of     His  home. 
Bear-ing  man-y  a  heav  -  y     bur -den,     Oft  -  en  struggling  for  my  life. 
One    by  one  have  left    me    battling  With  the  dark  and  craft -y    foe. 

Oh,  how  lov-ing  -  ly  they'll  greet  me  When  the  toils  of    life    are  done! 
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Chorus 
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They  are 

watch        -        -        ing 
matching,  they  are  waiting 

at    the     por  -  tal.          They    are 
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wait        -        -        ing  at  the  door;  Waiting  on  ly  for  my 

waiting, they  are  watching  on-ly,  waiting  on-ly 
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No.  92. 


The  Savior  of  Sinners, 
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Like 
•chased  wit:. 
•"..  Bow  canst  thoa  resist  J  Ling,  Ye  wea-ry  ones,come  onto  me;  And 

1    0  come,  while  thy  Savior  is  call-ing,  This  haven  of   rest  en-ter  in;  Hit 
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balm  on  thy  heaj  '  fall  -  ing,  The  reel  thai  He  gives  nn-to  thee. 

cept  now  the  gift  that  He  prof  -  fen,  Ami  now  to  the  dear  Sav-ior  u<>. 

turn-ing    a-wav, still  an-need-ing  The    of-ferofrest  nn-to  thee. 

g         >n  thy  heart  ev  -  er  fall  -  ing  Will  heal  all  its  sor- row  and  sin. 
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Chorus, 
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call    -    -    -    -     ing, 
1  ill  -  in",  call-ing  now 
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He's  call ing,      \  e 

He's  call  -  in^,    call  -  ing    now,      Ye 


wea-ry  ones.eomeun- to     me He's  call         -     -     ing,     0 

wea-ryones,corae,  0        come  unto  me.  He's  calling,  calling  now,    0 
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•    -     -     ten,  While  yel  I  -    mer-cy   for     thee. 

has  -ten,  sin  -ner,  come,  While  yet  there  is   mer-cy   for     thee. 
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No.  93.      I  Want  Everybody  to  Know, 


Mr-.  I   RANI    \     BSBl  k. 

i  r.M.i  c.  II. 


Wonls     .til    V 

Copyright,  1901,  bj  P.  P.  Bllkorn, 
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1.     I      have  such    a      won  -  der  -  fori     Sav-ior     To  help    me  wher- 
•_'.  Be   helps    me  o'er-come    all    temp  -  ta  -  tion,  And  makes  me  with 

3.  He  cheers  me    if         I       am      in       sor  -row,    He  press  -  es    me 

4.  He  heark-ens   to     hum-ble    con  -  less  -  ing.   And  ev  -  er  His 
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ev  -  er      I        go, 
glad-ness  o'er  -  flow; 
close  to    His      heart, 
mer  -  cy  doth     show; 


I      have    to  keep  tell-ing   His  good-ness, 

He  brings  me     a    bless-ed    sal  -  va  -  tion 

And    tells     of   that  brighter   to  -  mor-row, 

He  crown-eth  my  life  with  His  bless -ing, 

s 


y  ±  ?  =>_0 — 0 — 0 1 E  ■    * — * — .#_f??«_«=L_cz=z=i=| 


I  —I 


I       I 


Chorus. 


For  I    want  ev-'ry-bod  -  y    to  know. 

That  I    want  ev-'ry-bod  -  y    to  know 

Where  troubles  shall  never  have  part 

And  1    wantev-Ty-bod- y    to  know 


I  want  ev-'ry  -  bod  -  y    to 
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know 

Of    Je  -  sus  who  lov-  eth  me      so!           My  time      I  will 
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give    as    long    as    I     live    To  help    ev-'ry  -  bod  -  y       to      know. 
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No.  94.        The  Light  of  His  Throne, 


.:.'.,  1SK>0,  b..  U.  M    Liu 


All  ri^iii*  tiwi  ti 
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V    1'akker. 


b    j    n    k-fe. 


1.  Tho'  our  way  ma\  Bee  in  dp  1  we  shrink  fri 

2.  We  shall  learn  that  a  -  mid  all    the  shad-  ere  was  One  walking 
S.  We  shall  know  that  Hi  When  the  heav-i  - 

l.  In     the  light  that  is   Bhin-ing  £or-ev    -   er  O'er  the  mi 
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als  un  know  a,  We  shall  see  that  God  dealt  with  as  kind-ly,  When  we 

close  by  our  side— One  who  1  i . — t  ened  in  love   to    our  pleading,  Tho' the 

burdens  we  bore,  And  His  hand, tho' un-eeen,  led    us  safe  -  ly     Till    we 

throngsofthe  blest.   We  shall  see  that, wbat-ev •  er   onr  path-way,  In     the 
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stand  in  the  light  of  His  throne.    0  the  wonderful  light  of  HisthroneT  ■  ■  . 

answer  we  craved  was  de-nied. 

en-tered  the  heav-en  -  ly    door. 

earth-life  God's  leading  was  best.  bright  jeweled  throne! 
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0  the  glo  -ri-ous  light  of  His  throne!  All  that  seems  so  dark  here   to  our 
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sight  will  be  clear  W  hen  we  stand  in    the  light  of    His    throne! 

glittering  throne! 
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No.  95.      Let  In  the  Sunlight  To-day, 


('has.  Gould  Bibbs 
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VPordi  ud  Uulc 
Copyright,  1901,  bj  P.  P.  Bllbora. 


PURD    I)K«JKN. 
Arr.  hv  P.  P.  B. 


£fc 


v     5 


*~A  J  * 


-&-*- 


h      N 


1=^*=^*=^ 


1.  O-pen  ihe  window, swing  widethe  door,  God  of  myspir-it,  enter  our.'  more, 

2.  Open  the  window,  swing  wide  thedoor,  Je-sus   is  waiting,  still  as  of  yore, 

3.  O-penthe  window, swing  wide  thedoor,  BreatheinthemorninghoveringoVr. 

4.  O-pen  the  window,  swing  wide  thedoor,  God  of  my  spirit, come  and  restore, 

5.  O-pen  the  window, swing  wide  the  door,  Blessings  unnumbered  ever  in  store, 

6.  O-pen  the  window. swing  wide  the  door,  Bring  in  the  sunshine,  darkness  is  o'er, 


[Wi  r   r  r  r   r   r  \j  \    , 
1    VT\    i    1    P  i  1     r 


_«_#. 


_^ — 


•y- 


ffipcz 


P=F= 


•%#:*'•* 


EH 


■?- 


In  -  to  Thy  tem-ple,  in  -  to  my  soul,  Let 
Waiting  with  blessings, stay  not  thy  hand,  Let 
Pure  as  the  HI  -  y,  sweet  as  the  rose,  Let 
Light  to  the  dark-ness,  sun  of  my  soul,  Let 
Come  with  thy  burdens  un  -  to  the  Lord,  Let 
Out     of      its  sor  -  row  gar-ner   a  song-,  Let 
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in  the  sun-light  to-day. 

in  the  sun-light  to-day. 

in  the  sun-light  to-day. 

in  the  sun-light  to-day. 

in  the  sun-light  to-day. 

in  the  sun-light  to-day. 


Chorus. 


Cres. 


Let   in  the  sunlight, let  in  the  sunlight,  Let  in  the  sunlight,!    pray; 
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O-pen  the  window,  swing  wide  the  door, Let  in    the  sunlight  to-day. 
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Beautiful  Homeland. 
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1.  A      pit  •   y    a- waits  u  n  shall  be-hold,  Whose  walls  are  of 

2,  (lie  friends  that  we  love  who  have  gone  on  be-fore    Now  wait   for  our 
m,  homeland!  dear  homeland, tho*  eye hatb  nol  seen,  And  sometime! 
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jas  -  per, whose  streets  are   <»f     gold;  Nol       balf     of    its    glo-ries  have 
oom-ing  on     yon-  der  bright  shore,  Where  daj    nev-er  fades, tears  may 
Bhad-ow-y    clouds  in  -  ter-  rene,  Thy     light  we'll  be-hold  and  thy 
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//,  S.    iii'K'i  our  dear  Soo-tor  A 
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ev  -  er  been  told, 
fall   nev  -ermore,  [■  Blessed  homeland,  d»>ar  homeland, sweet  home  of  the  soul. 
pas-tures  so  ^reen, 


fezB 


£  U 


2ZZZ3. 


:#zz»: 


' 


(/o»e    to   pre-pare,  Blewl  liorm  land,d(  ar  horn  land,stm  t  harm  of  th 

Chorus. 
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lon^  there    to      dwell,  (there  to    dwell.) 
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Mid  the    pleas-ores  no     mor-tal    can      tell In    the 

no      mor-  tal    can  tell, 


No.  97 
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By  and  By. 

Word 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Blltaorn. 


!'    P.   BlLBOBN, 
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1.  When  our  jour- ney   shall    be     o'er,    and 

2.  From  the  cleft     in     yon-der    Bock,  flows 
:>.  Will  you   meet  with  friends  a   -  pain?  will 


we   lay   our  burdens  down 
a  cleansing,  liv  -  bug  stream, 
you  hearyourSav-ior's  voice 
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At  the  gate  that  stands  a 
Will  you  come  and  share  its 
Bid    you     wel-come  to     His 


9: 


jar  be-yondthe  sky,  When  the 
full  and  tree  sup  -ply?  Will  you 
Fa-ther'shome  on      high?  Will    you 


D.  S, 


When  the 
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saints  are  press  -  ing  home,  on 
wear  a  snow  -  y  robe  on 
join    the      vie  -tor's   song,    as 


the   res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  morn.  Tell     me, 
that  fair  and  fade-less  day,    Shall    we 
it    ech -oes  round  the  throne, On     that 
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saints  are 


press 


ing  home, 


on 


the 


res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn,  Tell     me. 


Fine. 


Chorus. 
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brother,  will  you  meet  me,  by    and  by 
meet  in    life     e-ter-nal,  by    and  by? 
res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morning,  by    and  by  ? 
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By  and  by, 


by 


and 


By  and  by, 
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brother,  will  you  meet  me,  by  and    by? 
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by. 


by    and    by. 


Will     you  meet  me    in     the  morning  by      and   by? 
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No.  98.        O  Tell  Me  More  of  Christ, 
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P    Hilhora. 


P.  P.  BimoitN. 


1.  <>  tell   me  mon            l  hrist,  my  Sav-iorj  On  this  glad    theme 

2.  (>  tell   me  more       oflo                               It    you  would  cheer 
;.  0  till   me  morel  How  waves  of  Bor-row  Bhallhi 

l.  <>  tell   me  morel  And     I      re-peat-ing  The  hap-py      n< 


dwell  o'er  and  o'er;  Bis  boundless  grace,  Bis  sav-ing  fa-  vor, 
and  coin-fort  me;  HowJe-sus  wept,  the  King  of  gio  -  ry, 
say/'Peace,  be  still;"    I  low  af-  ter     night,  bright  dawn-  the  mor-  row, 


shall  spread  the  joy;   Come,  bless-ed     Lord,     Thy  work  com- plet-ing, 
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His  precious  name,  ()    tell   me  morek 

Thoseten-der  tears  of  sym-pa-thy.    I,.,  n                 ,a          1  t 

m    .,            ■  ,,•    ,-,        '   1        •-,,      M>  tell  me  more    Nnnuc hi 

ro  those  who  trust  His  bless-ed    will.    [ 

Till  songs  of  praise  our  lips   em-ploy 
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teed   Hi-pow'rto     keep,     His  hand  to   lead;     <>    tell    me    more 


No.  9Q. 


Wonderful  Savior  of  All 


Ina  Dri.rv  < >ei>ON. 


Wonl-    :m.l    Music 

CopyriRhi,  l'JOl,  l.y  P.  1'.  Rllhorn. 


Fkhd  Deoen. 

Arr.  I,i   IV   |'.  B. 


1.  Since!    havetast-ed    the  joys  of  my  Lord,  Since  1      o-beved  at    the 

2.  1     am    bo  glad  that  His  mer  -  cy    is   free,  Reaching,  reclaiming,  poor 

3.  T      am     so  glad  that  the   fa  -  vor  He  gives,  Ev  -  er  thro' time  and  e- 

4.  Man-y    the  mansions  His  love  will  pre-pare,  Man -y    the   dear  ones  a- 
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call      of      His  word, —  I     am    so  glad  ev  -  'ry     crea- ture  may  come, 
sin  -  ners  like    me;!    Fall -en  and  lost  ones,  give  heed    to      His    voice, 
ter  -   ni   -  ty     lives;     All  who  will  hear  Him  and  trust    in      His  might, 
wait-ing    us    there;  Broth-er,  the  prom-ise   He     left    you     is      true; 


I     am     so  glad  in   His  love  there  is  room. 
Je-sus  can  save  you;  a  -  rise  and 
Those  will  He  crown  in  His  kingdom 
Heav  -  en   has  ref  -  uge  and  wel-come 
\ 
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;  is  room.  ^ 

re- joice!  I  tV 
of  light.  P 
for  you!  J 


onderful,  won-der-ful 
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Sav  -  ior      of     men!  Nev-er      a     pil-grim  has  sought  Him   in 


vain. 
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I  am  so  glad  we  may  come  at  His  call,     I  am  so  glad  He  is  Sav-ior  for  all. 
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No.  ioo. 


Angels,  Sing  On 

Word*  »rr.  »od  Muiio 
Copjnirht,  ]*»9H.  br  P.  1'.  Bllhorn. 
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Rev.  F.  W.  Fabber, 
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1.  Hark:  tuurkl 

2.  On    -    ward 

3.  Far.        !..r 

4.  An    -  gels, 

my 

we 

a  - 
sing 

soul] 

go, 

way, 
on, 

■#-  . 

^     '• 

;in  - 

for      still 

like    l"  lis 

your  faith  - 
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are    b*  ell  -  ing, 

hear    shem    sing  -  ing, 

-  Ding    peal  -  ing, 

watch  -  es      keep  -  ing, 
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O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore 
Come,  wea-ry  souls,  for  Je  -  sus  bids  yon  come; 

The  voice  of    Je  -  sus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea; 


II  ( >\v  sweet  the  truth  those 
And  thro'  the  dark,  its 
And   la  -  den  souls  by 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  a  -  bove;  'Jill  morning's  joy  shall 


> 


i 


; 


*=1r 


blessed  strains  are  telling,   Of  that  new  life  when  sin  sh; 

ech-oes  sweetly  ring-ing,  The  rau  -  sic  of   the  gos-pel 

thousands  meek-lysteal-ing,  King  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary 

end  the  night  of  weeping,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in 


ill  be  no  more. 
Leads  us  home, 
steps  to  Thee, 
cloudless  love. 
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An  -  gels,    sing      on 


and 


tell 


the     bless  -  ed 
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*=? 


i      i 


]tfe  f — 0 — I       '  2 

_* N n ! 

"ft # J * 

1 

S       s       1 

dsv'     J  __* • If  .     0 

y2— i — j  u  i — , 

Tell  of  His  birth,  and 

of  good-will  to  men;  1 
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sing 
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of  His  love    and 
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Angels  Sing  On 
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how  He  came  from  Glo-rv,     Of  that  new  life  and  peace,  good -will.  Amen. 
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No.  ioi 


Let  Your  Light  So  Shine. 


I — I — *~n 


Words  arr.  by  P 


Arr.  of  Word!  Mid  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  Y.  P.  Bill.oru. 


P.  HlLHORN. 

Hit. 


1.  Say.  is  your  lamp  burning, my  brother?  I  pray  you  look  quickly  and  see, 

2.  Re-mem-ber  how  many  a-round  you    Will  fo'l-low  wher-ev-er  you  go; 

3.  There's  many  a  lamp  that  is  lighted.  We  see  them  from  near  and  from  far, 

4.  But  if  they  were  trimmed  night  and  morning.They'd  never  burn  down, nor  go  out, 

5.  If  once  all  the  lamps  that  are  lighted  Should  steadily  blaze  in   a    line. 

6.  How  all  the  dark  places  would  brighten!  The  mists  would  roll  up  and  away! 


For    if    it  were  burning,then  surely  Some  beams  would  fall  brightly  on  me. 
The  tho't  that  they  walked  in  your  shadow  Would  make  your  lamp  brighter, I  know. 
But  few  in  their  lustre  and  beau-ty    Shine  stead-i-ly    on  like  a      star. 
Tho'  from  the  four  quarters  of  heaven  The  winds  were  all  blowing  a-bout. 
Wide  o-ver  the  land  and  the  o-  cean    A     gir  -  die  of  glo-ry  would  shine. 
The  earth  would  laugh  out  in  her  gladness  To  hail  the  mil-len-ni  -  al     day ! 
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-if  it  were  burning,then  surely  Some  beams  would  fall  brightly  on  me. 


Chorus. 
Crss. 


Hit 
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Let  your  light  shine  that  others  may  see,  This  the  commandment  He  giveth  to  thee,      ""  For 

to  thee, 
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No.   102 
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Hear  Him  Calling. 

ll  aril  Mu.lo 
r0|.\ruhi,  1*01,  bjr  H.  P.  Bilhoru. 


P.    P.    UlLHORN. 


1 .  I  ""ii'i  yon  bear  the  Sav  -  i<>r  call  -  ing  In  those  tonei  bo  matchless  sweet? 

2.  Don't yoa hear  the  Say  -  ior  call  -  ing?  How  lit-  loves  iteh  wand*rinp child: 
8.   Don't  yon  hear  the  8av -ior  call-ing?He    may  nev-er  call    a- gain; 


»adr-r  ii»  re 
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Don't  you  hear  Him  call  -  ing  you  from  sin      a  -  way  (from  sin  a-^ 
What  re  -  joic  -  ing  when  He  sees    one  com-ing  home  (one  cominghome)! 
It       is    now  He  bids    you  turn    to  Him  and  live  (O  turn  and  live); 
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Can't  you  catch  the  ten  -  der  plead-ing  As  He  bids  you  to  His  feet, 
Not  a  night  was  e'er  so  cheer-less,  Nor  a  storm  has  raged  so  wild 
For  His  ways   are  ways   of  pleas  -  ant-ness,  And  all  His  paths  are  peace 
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C  iiours. 
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There  to  learn  love's  sweetest  les  -  son  for    each  day 
To    restrain  Him  in   His  search  for  those  who  roam.  \  Calling,  calling; 
Tis     a    life     of    joy    and  hap  -  pi-  ness  He'll  givi 


ay?  \ 
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Heed  Hia  tender  voice:  Listen,  listen, Make  to-day  the  choice.  Calling.calling, 
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Hear  Him  Calling. 


Sweet-cr  than  be-fore;Now  in  lov-ing,  ten-der  tones  He  calls  once  more. 
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No.  103. 


Every  Day  and  Hour, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 

Slowly.  K 

mm 


W.  H.  Doane,  by  per. 
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1.  Sav-ior,  more  than  life  to  me,       I   am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gently,  gently     as      I     go; 

3.  Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleeting-,  fleeting  life   is   o'er; 

0  .  ft,  !    » 


Let  Thy  precious  blood  applied.  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trusting  Thee,  I  can -not  stray,  I  can  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  lose  my  way. 
Till    my  soul    is  lost  in   love,    In      a  brighter,  brighter  world  a-bove. 
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Ev  -  'ry  day,  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleansing  pow'r; 

Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour.ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour, 
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May  Thy  ten  -  der  love  to    me  Bind  me  clos-er,   clos-er,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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No.  104. 


1:    li.  Moody. 


Look  Up. 

■     r  i     Md  Music 

Copyright,  l'JOl,  b>  V.  H.  BUhorn. 


Kerd  Deoen. 
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1.  When  shailows  oppress  thee, And  gloomy  tho'tevex  thee.  Look  up — they  will 
42.  Whenlone-ly   ana  wea-ry,  Life's  outlook  grown  dreary,  Look  npj  it   will 
;{.    Tliy  sky  may  be  mist-ing,  Thy  hopes  may  be  drifting,  Tet  dan  oloadi  are 
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rest    thee,  The  stars  gleaming  down;  From  far    spa-ces  well  -  ing.  In 
cheer  thee,   To    think    of    thy    home;  Where  doubts  do  not  har- row,  Where 
rift  -  ing,  And  light  shin-ing  thro';  The  light  of    His  glo  -  ry  Who 


grand  cho-rus  swelling, Each  si  -  lent  voice  tell-ing  Of  heav-en — thy  home, 
com-eth  no  sor-row,  No  part-ing,  no  rnor-row,  In  heav-en — thy  home, 
bore  thy  grief  for  thee,  And  now  watcheth  o'er  thee,  A  Friend  ev  -  er  true. 


m  - 


J-* 


m-  ±.. 


*=n»: 


i 


>    ^. 


-I 1 — rF 


I 


Ottorus 


»  *  0-\- 

1    'J 


nq' 


t 


i 


Look  up to  the  bright-land, the  sun     -     land. the  home-land:  Look 

Look  up  to  the  bright-land,  the  bright-land,  look  up  to  the  sun-land,  the  home-land:  Look 
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up  where       the  saints  stand  to  wel    -     -     come  thee  home, 

up  to  the  place  where  the  saints  stand,  to  bid  thee  a     wel -come  home. 
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No.  105.     Oh,  Lord,  Keep  Watch  Between  Us, 


\Vor<1«  •od  Mtiilo 
Copyright,  l'.ml,  bj  1".  1*.  Bllhorn. 


Jennie  E.  Husset. 


P.  P.  Bixhorn. 
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1.     Oil  Lord, keep  watch  between  us  When  ab  -  sent   we    maybe, 
'2.     Oh,  save  and  bless  Thy  peo-ple,     Up-lift  them  ev  -  er-more, 
3.     Oh  Lord, keep  watch  between  us     And  to      us     gra-cious  be, 
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And  make  Thy  face    up  -  on     us     To  shine    in      ma  -  jes  -  ty. 
May  dark  and  rug  -  ged  pathways  Lead  up      to    heaven's  door. 
Give  rest  with  -  in  green  pastures,  And  keep    us  close    to  Thee; 


8» 


J-,? 


J    J    SH   f   f 


tE^S 


.(2-i. 


£ 


J 


*=± 


9»£# 


Vf    ■/    v    v 

We  have  but  Thee,  our  Fa-ther,  With  Christ,our  Sav-ior,    too; 
Be  round  us       as    the  mountains    In  grandeur    all     sub-lime, 
Be-side    still  wa  -  ters  lead  us,   From  fears  and  doubts  release, 
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Oh,  fill      us    with  Thy  Spir-it,     That  we     Thy  will  may  do. 
And  guide  to     that  fair  ha  -  ven     Be-yond  the  shores  of  time. 
Oh,  lead    us  thro'  earth's  shadows,And  give  us  peace, sweet  peace. 
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No.  106.       Not  Servants,  but  Friends. 


JlNND     1        R 


Wurli  anl  Muilo 
Copyright,  l-»a,  bj   P    P.  Bilhuru. 


P.  P.  BlLHORV. 
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1.  I  think  t  hat  among  the  most  preeions    01  the  prom- ii 

2.  "  Ilfiiccloit  h  w  ill  I    oallyounot  .servants;   IOr  tin-  s»r-vant,  a- 

•5.  Ob,  think,  when  the  way  seems  bo  lone-1 y,      That    Bometinu 

1.     Go  forth  then  the  good  seed  to  soat-ter,    "lis  f or  -  e  v  -  er  your 
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writ-ten  of  old,  Are  the  ones  that  we  find  in  John'sgos-pel, 
lone, may  not  know  Oft-en-times  what  his  lord  may  be  do  -  ing; 
shall  see  His    face,  And  shall  join  with  the  ransom'd in  glo  -  ry, 

fruit  shall  re  -  main,  And, wliat-ev-er     ye  ask  of    the  Fa  -  ther 
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Which  our  Lord  to   His  fol-low-ers 

told:    4Tf     ye    do    what-so- 

But  with  you    it  shall  nev-  er    be 

so:        For  whate'er     I  have 

As   they  sing  of   His  wond-er-ful 

grace;  Where  no  more  as  the 

In    my  name,  ye  shall  ask  not  in 

vain.  When  our  la  -  borand 

^^-i 0 0 — r0  '     0 0 ' 0 — +1 — 

— ,  *_*.  ±:  $  £ 

9-LH.fc       \ 

_|t_JL_# * # #       ^ 

j      J 

1             y          y 

* £— >— 

V  \>  L  J       J 

Li             J          y          y          y          y 

|f.   *  J> 

*    V  V        J 

l~l 

ev  -  er      I    bid  you,  Ye  are  always  my  friends, "said  He.  And  this 

heard  of   my  Fa-tner,  I   to  yon  have  made  man-i-  feat;      I  have 

Mas-ter  and  servants  We  shall  meet.  I  »ut  as  friend  with  friend;  Where  no 

sor-row    is  end-ed,  Thenooreyesshallat  last    be  -  hold  The  Be- 
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Not  Servants,  But  Friends 


wonderful  message  was  given  Xo  His  children— toyouandto  me. 

chosen  you  and  have  ordained  you  To  show  others  My  love  and  sweet  rest." 
clouds  shall  e'er  darken  our  vision,  And  e-ternal  years  never  shall  end. 
deemer  and  King  in  His  beauty,  And  the  city  whose  streets  are  pure  gold. 
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No.  107, 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman. 


No,  Not  One. 

From  "Heaven's  Echo, "  by  per.  of  Geo.  C.  Hngg. 


Geo.  C.  Hugo.  By  Per. 
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1 .  There's  not    a  friend  like  the  low  -ly    Je  -  sus, 

No, 

not  one !    no, 

1 
not  one ! 

2.       No  friend  like  Him  is    so  high  and  ho  -  ly, 

No, 

not  one !    no, 

not  one! 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is    not  near  us,     No, 

not  one !    no, 

not  one ! 

4.       Did  ever  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  Him?    No, 

not  one !    no, 

not  one ! 

5.      Was  e'er    a  gift,  like  theSav-ior  giv-en?    No, 

not  one !     no, 

not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis-eas-es,     No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

And  yet  no  friend  is     so  meek  and  low  -  ly,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

No  night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us,  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

Or  sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  Him?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 

Will  He  re-fuse    us     a  home  in  heav-en?  No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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Th1- 7-e's  not  afri  end  like  the  loiv -ly  Je- sus,    No,   not  one  I     no,  not  one! 
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Je- sus  knows  all   a-bout  our  struggles,He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done, 


rv,  k  9  s  i-iA.— %  r  g ^  1  > — s — s  ; ; rrr-v=r=H 


No.  108. 


Aha    !:i  »  HKBORM, 


What  Would  Jesus  Do? 

right,  1WH,  u>  P.  J*.  Bdkora. 


I*.    P.    KlLUOItN. 
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It      a   cross  your  earth-ly  vi  -  Bion  Drift  the  clouds  of  doubt  and  fear, 
[1    the  cross  that  pests  up -on   you  More  than  huinan  strength  can  bear? 
When  the  strong  and  wi  •  ly  tempi  er  With  ma  -  li  -  cious,  era  -  el    art 
It     the  Mas  -  ter  of    the  vine-yard    In-  to    you  some  day  shall  call, 
[f  you'd  be    His  true  dis  •  ci  •  pie,     In    Bis  &ing-dom  have  a    j»;irt. 
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And  the  shin-ing  lights  that  led   you,    In  the  dark  -  ness  dis-  ap  -  pear, 
And   the  bur-den     of     an  -  oth  •  er    Areyou 
Tn         a  weak,   un-guard-ed     mo-ment  Hurls  at 

Will  you  read  -  y     be   and  will-ing,  Glad  to 
Let     thf   pre-cious  love  of     Je  -  sus    Fill  and 


ev  -  er  caned 

you     his   cm  -  el    dart, 
sac  -    ri  -  tic-  your  all? 
o  -   ver-flow  vour  In-art. 
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Soon  the  way      a-gainwilj  0  -  pen  Still  more  clear-ly    to  your  view, 
To    your  God,  yourself ,  your  broth-er,     If    you  would  be  kind  and  true. 
Look  to  God  whose  strength  will  keep  you,  Be  can  ev-'ry  foe  sub -due. 
Will  you    to    His  ^lo  nous  serv-ice    Con  -  se  -  crate  your-self  a  -  new? 
If    you'd  fol  -  low    in    His  foot-steps   All    the  toilsome  journey  through, 


*te*t 


If  you  pon  -  der  well  this  question: What  would  Christ,  the  Savior.  d<>? 
r  fail  to  a«k  this  question:  What  would  Christ,  the  Savior,  do? 
In  temp  -  t;i  -  tion  ask  this  question:  What  would  Christ,  the  Savior,  do? 
When  lie  call  -eth,  a>k  this  question:  What  would  Christ,  the  Savior,  do? 
Lei  your  life  this  ques-tion  an-swer:  What  would  Christ,  the  Savior,  do? 
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What  Would  Jesus  Do? 
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What  wonld  Christ,  the  Sav-ior,  do?  What  would  Christ,  the  Sai  Lor,   do? 
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In  your  heart  decide  this  question*  What  would  Christ,  the  Savior, do. 
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No.  109. 

H.   L.  Hastings 


Shall  We  Meet. 


Elisha  S.  Rice. 
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1.  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  riv-  er,  Where  the  surg  -es  cease  to    roll. 

2.  Shall  we  meet  in  that  blest  harbor,  When  our  storm-y  voyage  is  o'er? 

3.  Shall  we  meet  in  von-der    cit-y,  Where  the  tow'rs  of  crys-tal  shine, 
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Wherein  all  the  bright  for-ev  -er, 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  an-chor 
Where  the  walls  are  all    of    jas-per, 


"Sor-row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul? 
By  the  bright, ce  -  les  -  tial  shore  ? 
Built  bv  workmanship   di  -  vine? 


D.  S.-Shall  we  meet 
Chorus. 
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er,  Where  the  surg 


es  cease  to 


roll? 
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Shall  we  meet,    sha 
•  <•  iff  m  i  r 
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Shall  we  meet  be-yond  the 
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4  Shall  we  meet  there  many  loved  ones, 
That  were  torn  from  our  embrace '? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 


5  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ,  our  Savior, 
When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne? 


No.  no.     I  Shall  Hear  Those  Songs  Again 


P.  Bllhorn. 
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1.  Long    .' 

•_'.  Of 


in  childhood's  bap 

who    in       tin*  man  ■ 

thai  tell      of    Je  - 


py  daj  -.   v.    en     [  plaj  ed     be- 
ger  la]  Man    who 

bob1  love,    How     II.-  calls     and 


Bide  my  mother's  knee,  Oft     I  beard  her  sing  her  Savior's  praise,  In   the 

walked  a-cross  the  wave,  Of   the  Shep-herd  on  the  mountain  way,  Of  the 

bids  my  spir-it  come!     0     His  ten  -  der  love  and  care  I   prove,    I     am 
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dear    old  son^s  she  taught  to    me;    Oft  their  mem  -  ?ry  o  »mea  to  soothe  my 
Lamb  who  died,  my  soul     to    save.  How  He  lives    for  aye,    my  ris  -en 
draw  -  in«r  near  -  er,  near  -  er  home!    I  shall  hear  those  sil  -ver  harp-strings 
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Eain,  Since  her      lov  -    inorvoieel  hear  no    more,       I  shall  hear      her 
ord,  And    a  -  waits    me    in  His  home  on  high;    Sweet-er  songs      I 
ring,     As      I     join    the  white-robed  angel  throng,   I      a -gain    shall 
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Bing  those  songs  a  -gain,  When  we  meel  where  partings  all  are  o'er. 
n.'v  -  er,  nev  -er  heard,  I  a-  gain  shall  hear  them,  by  and  by. 
hear  my  moth- er,   Bing,      I     shall  hear  her  sing  those  same  sweet  songs, 


1  Shall  Hear  Those  Songs  Again. 


(Hours. 


>  Bhalll  ^J^&^^^lWhenrmfreetomiBorrow,  sin,a»d  pain, 
I  some  day  hear  those  songs  again,  t  '       '        l 
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'Mid  the  joys  of  Eden's  sunny  plain,    I  shall  hear  |  ®^  [  sing  those  songs  again. 
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Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick. 
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Qod  Calling  Yet. 

\Tords  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I  not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 

2.  God  calling  yet!  shall  I    not  rise?  Can    I    His  lov  -  ing  voice  despise, 

3.  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  He  knock.  And  I  my  heart  the  clos-er  lock? 

4.  God  calling  yet!     I  can-not  stay;  My  heart  I  yield  without  de  -  lay: 
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Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all  fly,  And  still  my  soul    in  slumbers  lie  ? 
And  base-ly  His  kind  care  re  -  pay  ?  He  calls  me  still;  can    I     de-  lay  ? 
He     still  iswait-ing   to    re- ceive.  And  shall  I  dare   His  Spir-it  grieve? 
Vain  world, farewell !  from  thee  I  part;  The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 
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Jesus,  the  Way. 
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1.  When  the  voi 

lid  I     true  trust  that  He  r  •  •-  me?   Am  I    heeding  my 
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kingdom  un-fold;  When  t  ad  are 

n-mand '.'  il  fail  en    low  by    I  km  I 

round  the  white  throne!  <  )h,the  meetings  and  greetings  of  loved  o 
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thronging  the  cit  -  y      of    gold:  How  my  soul  shall  re-jo  ice  on  that 
lend  ing     a  strengthening   handy  Am  I      ev  -  er    Hi«  ge  re - 

joy    ot  the  Master's  "Well  done!"  Then  my  heart  shall  o'er-flow  in    the 
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Tf     a     brutli-er  shall  greet  me,  and      M  "You 

And         pleading  with  men  to      o    -     bey?       Am    I 
If  one    of  the  ransomed  -hall     say.        "Yon 


fe<  - 


1  •.=FS£f 


TS^t 


t*=* 


!  '  '^=? 


J L 


guided  «ny  footsteps  to  heav-eu,    You  told  me  of  Je-sus,  tl 

tell-ingthe  irlo-ries  of    Zi  -  on.   And  pointing  to  Je-sus,  I 

guided  mj  Id  me  of  Je-sus,  the  V> 
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Jesus,  the  Way. 


Oli.  Bweeter  than  songs  of  the  angels,   [{a  brothershall  greet and  say, 
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"Yon  Raided  my  footsteps  to  heaven,    You  told  me  of  Jesus,  the  Way 
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No.  113 


Heavenward,  Traveler. 


Words  and  Music 
Mr?    L     V     DEWEY.  Copyright,  1901,  bv  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  Rest     not,  trav'ler,   on- ward  has  -  ten      In      the  nar  -  row     way; 

2.  Sleep   not,  trav'ler,   on    thy  jour  -  ney,  Keep  thy  gar-ments  pure; 

3.  Cour  -  age,  pilgrim,  brave  each  dan  -ger,     Ev  - 'ry    foe     o'er -come; 

4.  Speed  thee,  trav'ler,  do    not    lin  -  ger;     Lo!    thy  rest      is      near; 
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Straight  be -fore  thee  lies  the    path  -way,  Haste  thee,  do      not    stay. 

Je  -  sus  trod  the  way  be  -    fore    thee,     By    His  grace  en  -  dure. 

Christ  your  leader's    ev  -  er     with    you,     Vic  -  to  -  ry       is     won. 

Soon  thy  jour-nev  will   be      end  -  ed;     Cour -age,  do      not    fear. 
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D.  S. — Thro' its  gales  the  saints  will   en  -    ter;    Walk  its  streets  of     gold. 

Chorus.  D.  S. 
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Just    beyond  God's  rov  -  al     cit    -    v.      Glo-rious    to 
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be  -  hold; 
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Safe  in  Jesus. 
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1.  Safe   within     in)    ris-en    Sav-ior      1  treat; 

2,  Once  mj  wul  wa  d    an-guish,  Lost   a-mid  the  tempter's  snare; 
8.  J«              *- cued  me  from  dan- ger,    Lit  my  path  with  ho  -  ly     fire; 
•1.  Come.de-spair-ing,  dy  -  ing   pil-grim,  Driv-en  Ear    by  storms  of   sin, 
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Christ  in  me,    my    hope  of    glo  -  ry,  Makes  1  w-plete. 

Long    I   wandered  on    the  mountains,  Thirsted  in  the    des-ert    bare. 

At      re-deinp-tion's  liv  -  ing  fountain,    Sat  -  is-fies  my  soul's  de  -  sire. 
Seek  this  sheltering,  sav- ing  Ref-uge;  Let  your  Sav  -  ior  dwell  with-in. 
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Chorus. 


am  rest  -  ing    safe  in     .To  -  bus,     Bv  •  er-uiore  my  soul's  re  -  treat; 
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In  my  heart  Hia  Bpir  -  it  Makes  my  peace  and  jovcom-plete. 


No.  115. 
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Love  Supreme, 
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Copvrkhl,  I'.mi,  in   I'.  I'.  Hilhorn. 
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1.  Once   1  was     a     pil-grini  stranger,   Out   indark-ness  ami  in     sin; 

2,  0  -  veryon  -  der  aje  bright  mansions.  Which  we  read  of  in  I  rod's  word, 
8,  Is  not  this  the  home  01  glo  -  ry.  Where  the  saints  are  robed  in  white, 
4.  Is  not  this   the  land  of  oeu  -  lah,  Bless-ed  home-land  pf  the   bouI, 
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Je  -  sus  came,  that  bless-ed  '  Sav  -  ior,  Called  me  back  and  took  me    : 
Where  the  an  -  gels  sing  with  gladness  Round  the  heav'nly  throne  of.   God. 
Tell  -  ing  o'er  the  same  sweet  sto  -  ry,      In  that  land     of  pure  de-light? 
Where  we'll  sing  a  -  loud  the  prais  -es       Of  the  Christ  who  made  us  whole? 
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Placed  my  feet   with-in    the  path- way    Leading    to      the  throne  a  -  bove; 

In  that  bright  and  shining  cit   -   y        Je-sus  sits     at  God's  right  hand, 

This  must  be     the  home  of  Je  -  sus.  Where  no  sor  -  row  en-ters    in, 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  to    the  Sav  -  ior,    Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  to    His  name; 
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Now     I  praise  the  name  of    Je  -   sus,  And   I     sing  His  songs  of  love, 

Call  -ing  you   and   me    up  yon  -  der,  To  that  sin  -  less,  gold-en  strand, 

Where  our  names  are  ev  -  er  writ  -  ten  In  that  Book  all   free  from  sin, 

I    will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem  -  er,  1  will  spread  His  wondrous  fame, 
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Now  I  praise  the  name  of    Je  -  sus,    And  I     sing  His  songs  of    love. 
Call-ing  you    and  me    up   yon  -  der,     To  that  sin  -  less,  gold-en  strand. 
Where  our  names  are  ev  -  er  writ  -  ten      In  that  Book  all    free  from  sin. 


I    will  praise  my  dear  Re-deem  -  er, 
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I  will  spread  His  wondrous  fame 
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No.  116.    Jesus  of  Nazareth  Passeth  By, 
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1.  What  means  this  <■■.<.  with  busy  b 

2.  Wb  oul  i  II"  I  be  cil  -y  i  ight-i  - 1\  - 

He  who  <  liway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe;  And 

1.      A  ■_:  in  He  co  i  place  top  Footprint*  we  can  trace,  He 
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wondrous  gath'ringa  day    by  daj  ?  What  means  this  Grange  commotion,  pray? 
-  inff  Btran-ffer,  has    He  skill    To  more   the  mnl-ti-tude   at  will? 
bur  denea  ones,*  ner-e'er    lit* came,  Bro't  out  their  sick. and  deaf,  and  lame. 
pans  -  eth    .it     our  threshold— -nay,   He    en- ten — con  to    >tay. 
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[n  accents  hwhed  the  throng  reply: ''J  STaz-a-reth  passeth  by."  In 

A  -  gain  the  stir-ring  tones   reply:"Je-sus  of  Naz-a-reth  passeth  by.'*  A  - 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  en  :-  Naz-a-reth  passeth  by."'I'he 

Shall  we  not  glad-ly  raise  thecry:"Je-ausof  Nas  a-reth  passeth  by?" Shall 
,*_.*-.*-.«__«__*-        >  -*-•-#-         -*-     -*-  -*-     -*- 
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ac-cents  hushed  the  throng  re-ply 
train  the  Btir- ring  tones  re-ply: 
blind  re-joiced  to  hear  the  cry 
we  not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry 
L      M.  > 


"Je-soa  of  Naz-a-reth  pass -eth  by." 

*'Je-sus  of  Naz-a-reth  pass  -eth  by.*1 

"Je-sua  of  Xa/.-a  reth  pass-etfa  by." 

is  of  Naz-a-reth  pass -eth  bj  P" 
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."  Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden,  cum-! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  _r 

||:Ve  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh; 
is  of  Nazareth  nasseth  I 


6  But  if  you  still  this  call  ref.. 
And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  He  Badly  from  \<>u  turn. 
-•  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  iporn, 
:••  too  late!  too  late!"  will  be  the  cryj 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  '' 


No.  117.     Behold  I  Stand  at  the  Door, 
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Be -hold 

He -hold 


I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock.  Let  me  in,  let    me  in; 

f  stand  at  the  door  with  grace,  Let  me  in,  let    me  in; 

I  stand  at  the  door    in  l"v<\     Let  me  in,  let    me  in; 

T  stand  at  tlie  door  and  wait     To  come  in,  to  come  in 


I      now    will  o-  pen  the  bolt  -ed  door, Lord, come  in,  Lord, come  in; 
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longer  against  me  Thy  closed  heart  lock, But  let  me  come  in  to  -  day. 

suffered  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry     in  your  place,  0     let  me  come  in  to-day. 

pardon  and  peace  from  my  home  above,  0     let  me  come  in  to  -  day. 

not        de-lay  till  it    be     too  late,    But  let  me  come  in  to-  day. 

give  Thee  myself.  I  can    do       no  more,  0     en-ter  my  heart  to  -  day. 
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Chorus,  f 
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Be-hold      I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock,  If    an  -  y  man  hear  my  voice 
L  V.  I    now  will  o  -  pen  the  bolt  -  ed  door,  And  welcome  the  Sav-ior    in; 
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And     o  -  pen  the  door. I  will  come  in.  And  will  sup  with  him  and  rejoice. 
Lord,  enter  my  heart. my  life.mv  soul,  And  de  -  liv-  er  me  from  all  sin. 
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No.  118.       Because  Me  Loves  Me  So. 
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1.  I  n  fath-omed  a-      the  deep -est    Bea,  Andlim  -  it-leu     a-    space, 

•J.  \1  \     Pi    -l<»t  win    lie  with    me  here,   In -til      myjour-ney'i  o'er; 

;;.  Pho'  lightnings  flash, and  thunder crash,  Mi  bear!    i-    on  •  dls-mayed; 

4.  Then  v  i.    or  wbeth-  er    west,  Hie  s  ind 


H 


P 


>'  1 

-h N 1 N- 

"1 n — i f 

— N- 

1 

So     is     the  love     of  Ciod     to    me,  The  rich  -  es    of 
And  to    my  hear!  He  speaks  good  cheer,  When  an-  Rry  bil  - 
Tho'  round  my  bark  the    bil-  Iowa  dash,  Set     1       am  not 
Which-ev-er    way    He  guides  is   best,  My  heart  doth  sure 
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know. 
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His    wis  -  dom  and  His  knowledge  too,  Have  depths  I   can  -  not     know; 
Tho' clouds  may  cov-er     all    the  sky.  And  rag  -  ing  winds  may  blow, 

For  when   my    Pi  -  lot  speaks, "Be  still,"  The  tides  shall  not   o'er  -  flow; 
I       can-  not  drift    be-yond    His  care,  Wher-eVr  my  bark  may     l'o; 
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But     I     shall  reach  His  ha  -  ven  true,    Be  -  cause  He  loves  me  so. 

I'll    safe  -  ly     an  -  chor  by      and  by,     Be  -  cause  He  loves  me  BO, 

And  peace  and  joy    my   spir  -  it   fill.    Be  -  cause  Be  loves  me  so. 

And    I     shall  reach  the    ha-  ven   fair,   Be  -  cause  He  loves  me 
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D.S.-Keptin    the  kql  -  low   of    His  hand,  My  heart  shall  fear  no    move. 
Chobus.  D.  S. 
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P.  P.  B. 


Christ  is  Coming. 

W   rU  and  MuMo. 
Copyright,  1898,  by  H.  P.  Hllhorn. 
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1.  (Muist  is  com-ing,  and  all    na-tionsshall  be- hold  Him  ;Ev-'ry  knee  w 

2.  Christ  is  com-ing,  not    as  once,     a   man  of     Bor-row,—  But  as  King  of 
2.  Christ  is  com-ing,  oh,  what  rap-ture  to    bo-hold  Him  IRobed  in  splendor 
4.  Christ  is  com-ing.  oh,  mv  peo-ple  arc  you  rea-dyt  Can  you  meet  the 
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bow  and  call  Him  Lord  and  King;  Ev'ry  tongue  shall  then  confess  Of  His 
earth  and  heav-cn  He  shall  reign ;  "War  and  strife  and  greed  shall  cease.  O-ver 

and  in  glo-ry  Heshall  be;  Dark-est  night  shall  flee  a -pace  At  the 
Lord   if  He  should  come  tonigh  t?  Will  you  hear  the  words,  "Well  done' '  Or  the 
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love  and  righteousness;  He     is    com-ing,  all  His  ransomed  home  to  bring. 

all   the  earth  be  peace,  He     is    com-ing,  Christ  the  Lamb  for  sinner  slain, 
brightness  of  His  face,  Hal  -le  -  lu-  jah  !  He    is    com-ing  soon  for    me. 

aw-ful  word/'Be-gone!"He     is   com-ing     in  His   glo-ry  and  His  might 


Christ  is  com    -    ing,    Christ  is  com    -     ing,      And  His  righteousness  and 
Christ  is  com-ing,  Christ  is  com-ing, 
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glo-ry  we  shall  see;  He   is  coming  soon  to  wel-comeyouandme. 

we  shall  see; 
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No.  1 20.     Tell  Me  the  Story  of  Jesus. 
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1.  0  tell  1  '  -  ry   01    Je  -  told, 

dear, loving  Bay-ior  <-t     men, 
l  tell  me  the  sto-ry  ol    Je -..ens,  Thai  sto-ry  m 
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How  He  took  in  His  arms  little  children,  And  led  them  as  lambs  to  His  fold, 
How  ll»'  healed  ail  the  lick  and  the  <1>  ing,And  soothed  those  in  sorrow  and  pain; 
How  He  died  on  the  cross  to  save  Binners,And  rescue  this  poor  soul  of  d 
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That  sto-ry   of   Je-sus  my  Sav  -    ior,  So  lov-ing,  ao  gen- tie,  so     mild, 
He  lived  and  He  talked  with  the  lowly.  And  lessons  of  love  did  un  -  fold; 
O       won-der-ful,won-der-ful  sto  -    rv,  Redemption  for  young  and  for  old; 
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When  He  said,  ''Those  who  enter  the  kingdom  Must  come  like  a  dear  little  child." 
I        want  to  tell  oth-ers  that  sto-ry —  The  t  that  ever  was  told. 

0      tell  all  the  world  the  sweet  story — The  Bweetest  that  ever  was   told. 
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I>  >.  EToto  //-  tookin  His  arms  little  ckUdn  ntAnd  led  them  a.<  lambeto  Hi*  fold, 
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<M,-ll  raethesto-rj    of  Je  -  bus,  The  sweetest  that  ev  -  ex  was   told. 
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No.  121.  Lo!  1  am  With  You  Alway 

Mom. ik  CABBUTHBBS, 
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Arr    br  P.  P.  B. 


,    \      Lo!    1  am   with  you     al  -    way,     B  •  veil  on-  to    the      end; 

!  "j  When  on  the    path    be  -lore    yon  Shad-ows  of      tor-row  lit-, 

o   j     Lo!   I  am   with  yon     al  -   way,     l'n-to  the    end  of  life; 

I  Days  of  your  joy    and     plad-ness      1     will  re-joiceto  see; 

o    I       Lo!    1  am    with  yon     al  -    way.  E'en  to  the     end   of  tinae; 

'  \  When  in  my     Fa  ther's    man-sions,    O  -  ver  the     si  -  lent  sea, 
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When  you    are    sad  and  wea  -    ry,         I    will    my  com -fort      send. 

Then    will      I      send  my   sun  -  shine,  Then  [Omit ] 

When  with  your  sins  in     con  -  flict,  When  in     the  storm  of      strife.    > 

Ev  -  er       in   dark  temp-ta   -  tion,       1     \OmU ]  ) 

When  in     your  wel-come  cho  -  rus     Voi  -  ces      of    an-  gels     chime;) 

I       who  have  shared  your  sor  -  row      Give  [Omit ]) 
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ill      I      heed  vour  crvT        No,     nev  -  er     a  -    lone 


win  I  heed  your  crvv 
will  your  Sav-ior  be. 
you      a     home  with  me 


No, 


nev  -  er 
no, 


lone, 
nev  -  er      a  -  lone, 
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nev-er    a    -    lone He  prom-ised  nev-er    to   leave    me 

no,  nev-er   a-lone, 
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?ev-er       to  leave  me     a  -  lone.         Nev-er    to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 
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Nev-er    to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 
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NO.    122 


B    II.  Wa-hrtrn. 


Why  Tarry  Longer? 
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1.  o       why   t.ir  -  ry  long-er,     my  broth-err  'Jin1   Bar -lor      is 

2.  Why   long-ex                     of -fered-mer-cyf  Sal  -  va  -  tion    you 
ft,    in    Christ  there    ie    per                  demp-tion;  V<>r    yon     He 
4.    O      come  while  He's  wait  •  ing    to  bleu  yon,  Hii     ia  -  ror      so 
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call  -  ing     to-day;    Long  yean   He     has  pa-tient-ly     wait-ed; 
now    may    re-  ceivej    His    Spir  -it       is    ten  -  der  -  Iy    plead-ing; 
nailed  to      the    tree;     His   arms  are  out-stretched  to    re-ceire 
gra-cious    to     give;    Look  not     to      thy -self   for      a       ref-uge, 
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Chorus. 


0     come     to    Him  now  while  you    may. 
Make  haste  and     in     Je  -  sus     be  -  1 
For  -  give  -  ness    is  yours  full    and 
But     look    un  -  to    Je  -  sus    and 
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why    an  -  y  long-er?    Je  -  sus  Himself  free-ly    gave;     Why  not  be- 
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par-don  re-ceive?  0   come  while  He's  waiting    t>>     save. 


No.  123.      Bring  Them  Hither  to  Jesus, 


p.  p.  11. 
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Copyright,  1801,  bj  i'.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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1.  Have  you  burdens  hard  to  bear?  Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus; 

2.  Have  you  doubts  and  fears  with-in?    Bring  them  hith - er  to  Je  -  sus; 
:>.  Have  you  dear  ones  sore-ly  vexed?  Bring  them  hith-er  to  .It;  -  sus; 

4.  All      a-round  the    hun-gry   lay;    Bring  them  hith - er  to  Je  -  sus; 

.').  Say  not,  this    a      des-ert place; Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus; 

(>.  Arc  you  filled  witli  un  -be  -  lief  ?  Bring    it     hith-er  to  Je  -  sus; 
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Have  you  sor-row,    sin,    and  care? 

Have  you  loved  ones  you  would  win? 

With  their  wand'rings  oft    perplexed  ? 

Do      not  bid  them  go       a  -   way; 
When  you  lack  suf  -   fi  -  cient  grace, 
Why  should  thousands  die    in    grief  ? 
-0-     -0-       -0-       -0-       -0- 
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Bring  them  hith-er 
Bring  them  hith-er 
Bring  them  hith-er 
Bring  them  hith-er 
Bring  them  hith-er 
Bring  them  hith-er 
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Bring  them  hith-er    to    Je  -  sus  now,  Bring  them  hith-er    to     Je  - 
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Bring  your  sor  -  row,  sin.  and  care.  Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus. 

Have    you  loved  ones  you  would  win?  Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus. 

With  their  wand' rings  oft  perplexed?  Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus. 

Do       not    bid  them  go      a- way;  Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus. 

When  you    lack    suf  -  fi-cient  grace.  Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus. 

Why  should  thousands  die   in  grief  ?  Bring  them  hith-er  to  Je  -  sus. 
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A  Work  for  Me. 
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1.  When  His  ble — d  mission  end  •  ed    in   that  wondrous  long   a  -  go, 

2.  I     am  glad  He  left    a  message **tell  the   sto  -  ry  o'er   and  1 
:'..        I      am  glad  that]    am  bidden  with  my  gold  -  en  sheavi 

4.       O    my  grateful  heart  o'erflowetfe  with  a    joy-ful  song    of  pi 
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am  glad  my  8a?  -  iox  left 

I      am  glad  my  Sav  -  ior  left 

I      am  glad  my  Sav  -  ior  left 

I      am  glad  my  Ba?  -  ior  left 
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a  work  for 

a  work  for 

a  work  for 

a  work  for 
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me;  When     a  - 

me;        I    would 
me;        I        am 
me:        0      how 
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gain   the  Fa- ther called  Him  from  His  la  -  bor  here  be-low, 
bear    His  pre-cious  prom-ise  to      the  dark-est  dis-tant  shore, 
glad  that  I       may  gar- ner  for        aheav'n-ly  harvest  home, 
sweet  to  live     to  serve  Him  who  has  ransomed  all  my  days, 
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I  am  glad  He  left  a  work 


for  me:  I  am  glad  to  know  that  I  of  BOH* 

you  and  me; 
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A  Work  for  Me. 
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r  lefl  a  work  for    me. 
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use  to  Him  may  be.    I      am  fflad  my  Sai  Lor  lefl  aworkfor    me. 


No.  125.         In  the  Land  of  Beauty, 


P.    P.  BlLHORN. 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Ferd  Degen. 

Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 
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1.  In    the  land  of  wondrous  beau-ty.  Where  the  saved  with  Christshall  dwell, 

2.  'Tis  a  land  where  all  the  ransomed  Shall  be  free  fromev-'ry  care; 

3.  In  that  land  we  shall  be    like  Him,  And  shall  know  as  we   are  known, 

4.  To  this  land  we    all   are  wel-come,  Not  one  soul  need  stay  a -way; 
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Serv-ice  there  will     be  no    du  -  ty,   Joy 'twill  be     His  praise  to  tell. 

Sin  and  sor  -  row  ne'er  can  en  -ter;  Christ,  our  Sav-ior,  reigneth  there. 

There  with  all      our  loved  ones  singing.While  He  reigns  up-on  His  throne. 

Je  -  bus  Christ  hath  paid  the  ran-som,  All  who  will   may  come  to-  day. 
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Chokus. 
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Will  you  reach  the   land  of  beau  -  ty, There  to  dwell  with  Christ  on  high  ? 
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Will  you  join      in  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs,    In  that  land     be-yond  the  sky 
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No.  126. 


Face  to  Face, 


Copjilght,  low,  by  Tallv-Men 
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1.  Pace  to  face  with  Christ  my  8av -ior,  ifaot — wl  Kit  will  it   be? 

2.  On  -  ly  faint- ly  now     I     Bee    Him,With the  dark-ning veil be-tween, 

3.  What  re-joic-ing    Lo    His  pres-enoe,  When  are  banished  grief  and  pain; 
1.  lace  to  f ace !  oh,  bliss-f ul  mo-ment!Face  to  face— to   see  and  know; 
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When  with  rap-ture   r      be-liold  Him,    Je-sus  Christ  who  died  for  me. 
But    a  bless-ed    day    is    com -ing, When  His  glo-ry  shall    besei 
When  the  crooked  ways  are  straightened,  And  tin- dark  things  shall  be  plain. 
Face  to  face  with  my  Re-deem- er,     Je-sus  Christ  who  loves  me  so. 
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Chorus. 
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Face   to  face  shall   I     be-hold  Him,  Far    bo-vond  thestar-rv      skv; 
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lace    to  face    in     all  His    glo    -  ry.     I   Bhall  866   Him  by  and    byl 
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No.  127.         Drifting  with  the  Tide. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


\\  |  1   1  |  !   M 
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1.  \\  hither  art  thou  drifting,  'Neath  life's  cloudless  sky?    Whither  ari  tnou 
'J.   Whither  art  thou  drifting?  Time  ebbs  swift  a  -  way;    Soon  the  dimming 
8.  One  hath  come  to  guide  thee,  One  whonev-er     fails;  One  whose  pow'r  con- 
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drift -ing?  Swift  the  mo-ments    fly.       Clouds  may  gath-er   o'er  thee, — 
twi  -  light    Shall  conclude  the      day.     Where  shall  eve- ning  find  thee, 
troll  -  eth    Times  and  tides,  and    gales.     Seek  His  will  -  ing  guidance; 


II        r     U.I    ;  u 


=4 


1    r 


1 


0 0— l0-i-w-.0 £ — * 0- 


-#  -v- 


K 


Who  shall  be  thy  guide  ?  Storms  may  sore  beset  thee.  Wliither  wilt  thou  hide  ? 
With  its  fad -ing  light?  Whither  cast  thy  an- chor  For  the  coming  night? 
Trust  His  mighty  hand;   He  will  be  thy  Pi  -  lot     To  the  bet-  ter  land. 
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Drift-ing  with  the  tide,Turn  thy  bark  a  -  side;   Danger  lurks  be-fore  thee, 
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Sure-ly  shall  be  -  tide.  Life  is  not  mere  drifting,  Tis  struggling  'gainst  the  tide, 
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No.  128.         I'll  Count  My  Blessings 
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1.  I    Lift   my  In  :n-i  to-day  in  prai  e  To    Him  who  loves  me      bo, 

2.  I  thank  Him  for  un-clouded  For  love    be-yond   my    ken- 

3.  I     C"     i"  inrii  an-oth-er  year,  With  faith  no    doubt  can  dim. 
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Whose  in'  p-cy  crowneth 
Then  \\  ben  my  path  in 
God  reign-eth,  and    I 


all  my  days,  And  makes  ray  cup 
shad-ow  lies,  The  sim-  shine  conn 
will  not  fear,  But  trust     my  way  will 
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Oh,  have    I   loved  Him  as     T  should, 
I    thank  Him  for  thfe  hopes  ful-fUPd— 
Then    if  thatway  be  bright  or  dark, 
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For  all  His 
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Let  peace  uo 


bless- inga  free? 
answered  pl<a, 
shak  -  en     be  I 
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Fine. 
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me! 
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Praise  God  who  giv-  eth  naught  but  good,  For  He  is  good  to 
That  tho'  life  wa>  not  all  I  willed.  My  God  is  good  to 
And    let     me,    like    the    soar  -  ing  lark,  Sing, God  is  good  to 
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hev  -  er    count  tJietn    ali — So  good  is    G 
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me! 


I'll    count 
I'll  count  my 
D.S.1.-/'M  count 

ril  count  my 
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my  blessings  count  them  o'er  and  o'er — 

nia-nv  blessings — I    will  count     them         o'er  and  o'er — 

my  blessings,  honn-ti-  Jul  and  free — 

ma-ny  blessing*,  (fh  June  botm    -    ti     -     ful  and  free — 
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I'll  Count  My  Blessings. 
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I'll     teU     my     Fa- ther's  goodness — 1    will    love        Him  more, 

love  Him  more  and  more, 
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No.  129. 
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Jesus  Will  Help  You. 

By  Per.  ofThe  Billow  &  Main  Co. 


Rkv.  R.  Lowry. 
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1.  Tho  Sav-ior  is    call-ing  you,  sin-ner — I  rg-ing  you  now  to  draw  nigh: 

2.  Thro' Him  there  is  life  in     be-liev-ing;     Sin-ner,  O  why  will  you  die? 

3.  There's  danger  in  long-er   de  -  lay-ing,  Swift  -ly  the  moments  pass  by; 
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He  asks  you  by  faith  to  re-ceiveHim;  Je-sus will  help  if  you  try. 
Ac-ceptHim  by  faith  as  your  Sav-ior;  Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
If    now  you  will  come,  there  is  merrcy;       Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
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Jesus  will  help  you,  Jesus  will  he]  p  you,Help  you  with  grace  from  on  high ;  The 
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weakest  and  poorest  the  Savior    is   calling;  Je-sus  will  help  if  you  try. 
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No.  130.       The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus. 


Cu|,>n,'),t,  1896,  by  P 
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1.  oil,  the  best  Mend  to  have  is  Je  -  bin,  When  the  cares  of  life  up-on  you 
1  What  a  Mend  [havefmd  in  Je  -  sue  t  Peace  and  comfort  to  my  soul  He 
:*.  Tho'  1  pass  thro'  the  night  of  sorrow,  And  the  chilly  waves  of  Jor-dan 
1    Wnen  .it   i.i<t  to  our  borne  wegatb-er,  With  the  loied  ones  who  have  gone  be- 
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roll;       He  will  heal  the  wounded  heart,  He  wilMNtglft  and  grace  Im-part; 

brings;  Lean-tag  on  His  might-y  arm,    1    will  fear    do    ill  nor  harm; 
roll,        Nov  -  or  need  1  shrink  nor  fear.  For  my  Sav  -  ior    is     so  near; 
fore.        We  Will  Sing  up-on    the  shore,  Praising  Him  for-ev  -  er  more; 
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Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 
Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus 
Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus 
Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -sus. 
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The  best  friend  to  have    is 
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Je    -    -    -sus.  The  best  fined  to  have  is  Je    -    -    -    sus.  Hewil 
Je-susev'rv  day,  Jesus  all  the  way. 
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when  you  fall.  Ho  will  hoar  you  when  you  call:   (  Mi.  the  best  friend  CO  have  is   Je-sus. 
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Doing  His  Will. 
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1.  Just  to  trust  in  the  Lord,  just  to  lean  on  His  word,  Jusl  to  feel    J     am 

2.  When  my  way  darkest  seems,  when  are  blighted  my  dreams,.!  usi  to  feel  thai  the 
:'..  Then  my  heart  will  be  light, then  my  path  will  be  bright. If  ['ve  Je-su 
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His    ev-'ry  day:  Just  to  walk  by  His  side  with  His  Spirit  to  guide,  Just  to 
Lord  knoweth  best;  Just  to  yield  to  His  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to 
my  dearest  friend;  Counting  allloss  butgain,sueh  a  friend  to  obtain, True  and 
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fol  •  low  where  He  leads  the  way. 
lean  on  His  bos  -  om  and  rest, 
faith -ful  He'll  be        to    the  end. 


feesia*: 


:*=&=£ 


m 


m 


Just  to  say  what  He  wants  me  to 
Just  to  say  what  He  wants,  what  He 
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say,  And  be  still  when  He  whispers  to     me; Just  to 

wants  me  to  say,  when  He  whispers  to    me; 
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go  where  He  wants  me  to  go, Just  to  be  what  He  wants  me  to  be. 

where  He  wants  me  to  go. 
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No.  132.       We're  Nearing  the  City. 
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Rev.  HABBT  White. 
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Tho'   lone     -     ly,  and  drear  -  y,      and    bods 
I  a    light gleam-ing       a-  cross 

There,  an      -      gels   arc  wait  -  ing       to      we] 
Turn    back         to  the    Sav  -  ior — for      you 


t'rous  the  way, 

lark  wave, 

come  us  home, 

Be    has  died; 
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We'll  anch 

And  Je     - 
To 

Conic  anch 


or    in    heav  -  en, 
bands  wait  -ing 

t  he  sweet  cho  -    rUS 

or  your  soul      in 


with    Je   - 
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a  -  round 

the    Land) 
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We're  Nearing  the  City. 
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We're  hound for  that    cil  -  y where  com         -    ethno 

We're  bound  for  that  cil  -  y,  that  beau-ti-tu]  cit-j  where  cometh  no  night,  where 
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night, Oh,    glo 

com-eth  no  night, 


ri-ous    cit-y      of   end-less    do  -  light. 
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No.  133.   Where  will  You  Spend  Eternity. 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Copyright  transfered  1891,  to  P.  B.  Bilhoru. 


T.  H.  Tennky. 


1.  "Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ?  This  question  comes  to  you 


and  me ! 

2.     Ma  -  ny  are  choosing  Christ  to  -  day,  Turning  from  all    their  sins     a  -  way ; 

3  Leav  -  ing  the  strait  and  nar-row  way,  Go  -  ing  the  downward  road  to  -  day, 

4.    Re-pent,  be-lieve,  this  ver-v  hour,  Trust    in  the  Sav-ior's grace  and  pow'r> 
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Tell  me,  what  shall  your  an-swer  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty? 

Heav'n,  shall  their  hap  -  py  por-tion  be?  Where  will  you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty? 

Sad  will  their  fi  -  nal  end -ing  be, — Lost  thro'  a   long     e-ter-ni-ty! 

Then  will  your  jo v  -  ous  an-swer  be,  Saved  thro'  a  long     e-ter-ni-ty! 
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E-ter  -ni-ty!    e-  ter  -  ni-ty!  Where  will 
3d  v.  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty !    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty !   Lost  thro' 

4th.  v.  E-  ter  -ni-tv!    e-ter-ni-ty!  Saved  thro' 
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No.  134 


Oh,  to  be  Like  Thee! 


T.  O.  Chkimtijolm. 
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.  <>h,  to                                      Re-deem  -  er,  Tim-  i~   my  en- -taut 

.  oh,  to  be  I;                •  .ii  of eom-pae - tion, LoT-iog, for- ffiT - ingi 

.  oh,  to  be  like  Thee!  low- ly   in    -i.ir-  it.    Ho  -  ly  and  harm 

.  Oh,  to  be  lik"  Theel  Lord,]  am  00m -big, No                       th'a- 

.  oh,  to  be  like  Thee!  while  1  am  plead -ing,  Pour  out  Thy  Spir- it, 


long-ing  and  pray'r;  Glad-ly    I'll  for  -  feit     all    of  earth's  treas-ures, 
ten-derand  kin. I;   Belp-ing  the  help- less,  cheer-ing  the    mint -ing, 
pa-tientand  brave;  Meek-ly     en>dnr-ing     cru-ei    re-proach- 
nointing  di  -  vine;      All  that    I    am    and    have   I    am    bring -ing, 

fill    with  Thy  love;     Make  me    ;i    tern  -  pie     meet  for  Thy    dwell  -ing, 


•If  -  -us,  Thy  per  -  feet  like-ness   to     wear. 

Seek-ing  the  wand'ring  sin-ner    to    find. 

Willing    to    suf  -  fer,  oth-ers    to    save. 

Lord, from  this  mo  -  ment  all  shall  be    Thine 

Fit     me    for    life    and  heav-en      a  -  bove.    I 


Oh,  to    be    like  Thee! 
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oh.  to    be  like  Thee,Blessed  Re-deem-er,pure  as  Tiiou  art;  Come  in  Thy 
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Bweel  n.-ss,  come  in  Thy  fullness;  Stamp  Thine  own  imaae  deep  on  my  beart, 
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TopyriKlii,  1901,  i>v  P.  P.  Btlhorn. 
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p.  r.  l.n.iiMKN. 


1.  1    Bee    it.   now;  it     nil    is  plain,  Why  Je-sus  bore  the  scorn  and  pain; 

'J.  And  since!     Bee  the  wondrous  plan  To  res-cuelosl  and  ru-inedman, 

;>.  1     sec  Histen-der,  riv-en  Bide:  I     Bee  the  free-1^  flow-ing  tide; 

4.  0  thorn  -y  crown.  ( >   era  -  el  tree,  Howgreat  I  he  Bac  -  n  -  fioe  for  me! 
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The  Lamb  of  God  for  sin  -  ners  slain,  I  now  wii 
I  take  His  lov -ing.  wound-ed  hand,  And  rise  to 
I  feel  the  cleansing  wave  ap- plied,  As  now  1 
0      ris  -en  Lord  of      Cal  -  va  -  rv!     I'll     fol  -  low 


fol  -  low 
fol-  low 
fol -low- 
on  -  ly 
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Him. 

Him. 

Him. 

Thee. 
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Yes, 
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will 
not 
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fol  -  low 
fol  -  low 
fol  -  low 
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Him. 
Him, 

Thee. 
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Him, 
Him, 

Thee, 
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Him; 
Him'? 
Thee; 
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Yes, 
Will 
Yes, 


I       will     fol 


you    not 
I       will 


fol 
fol 


low  Him, 
low  Him, 
low  Thee. 


fol  -  low 
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fol  -  low     Je  -  sus 
fol  -  low     on  -  ly 


Je  -  sus     now. 
now  ? 


Thee. 
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Just  as  I  Am. 

( Use  above  music  and  last  chorus,  singing  softly  xohile  heads  are  bowed.) 


1  Just  as  I  am.  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God.  I  come!  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  ams  tho'  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 


3  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea.  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 


rhou  wilt  receive, 
pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 


4  Just  as  I  am 
Wilt  welcome, 

Because  Thy  promise  I  believe. 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 


No.  136.       Glory  to  God,   Hallelujah! 


Copyright,  lh»S,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpttrlck.     I  -• 


\\  M.   J.    KlHKPATRICK. 


1.  We  art  ■  and  old  song;  Glo-ry  to  1 

2.  We  are  loe!   a  -  mid  the  rapture  of   re- 

8,  We  are  go-ing  to    a    pal-ace  that  u  built  01  1               rj  to  God, 

4.  1 :                              eming  mercy  in  a   glad,n<                     ry  to  God, 
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hal-le  -  In  -    jah!  We  can  sing  it  loud  as  ever,  with  our  faith  more  strong; 

hal-le  -  In  -  jah!  We  are   ris-ing  on  its  pin-ions  to  the  hills   a  - 

hal-le-  lu  -  jah!  Where  the  Kingr  in  all  His  splendor  we  shall  soon  behold; 

hal-le  -  lu  -   jah  !  There  we'll  sing  the  praise  of  J<-mh  with  the  blood-washed  throng; 
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Glo-ry    toGod,hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!      O  the  children  of   the  Lord  have  a 
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right    to  shout  and    sin^,    For    tin- way    is  growing  bright,  and  our 
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souls  ani  on  the  wing;  We  are  going  by  and  by    to  the  pal-ace  of  the  King; 
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No.  137.       I  Am  On  the  Right  Side. 


Ina  Duley  Oqdok. 


flTon 

it,  19.11,  b)  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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1.  In  theroy-al   ar-my,  fighting  for  the  right,  Serving  for  Je-ho-vah, 

2.  M  any  foea   to  conquer,  ere   the  day  be  done,   Ere  the  cry  of  triumph 
;!.  Sec  the  ranks  of  darkness, backward  as  they  fall.  Never  more  to  ral-  ly, 
4.  Hasten  on ward,brother, triumph  o  -ver  Bin,     Ev-'ry    e-vil  van-quish, 
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trust-ing  in  His  niight.Standingby  myCap-tain,  vic-to-ry    in  view, 

tells    of  vie- try  won ;  Clad    in  gos-pel  ar  -  mor,  Satan's  hosts  pursue; 

ru  -  in    0- ver  all;      See    Je-ho-vah 's  ar  -  my,  re  -  in-forced  a-ne.v; 

ev  -  "ry  con-flict  win;    Has -ten  on    to  Zi  -    on,  for  the  grand  review; 


I  anion  the  right  side;  brother,  are  you? 

I  am  on  the  right  side;  brother. are  you? 

I  am  on  the  right  side;  brother, are  you? 

I  am  on  the  right  side:  brother, are  you? 
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I     am  on  the  right  side, 
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broth-er,are  you?  Standing  by  your  Cap  tain,  brave,  and  tiied,and  true;  Brother,  will  you 
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meet  me  in  the  grand  review,  I  ain  on  the  right  side;  brother, are  you? 
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No.  138.  The  Spirit  is  Pleading, 


- 

Copjrlghi,  l»ol,  t.v  P.  V.  Bllhorn. 


L    1.    Hewitt. 


F.  Degen.    Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 
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The8pir-i1    ia    gen-Uy  pleading,  <>    sin- ner, come  to-  day;    Sine. 
Like  dew  on  the  drooping  blos8om,The"still,8ma]]  It 

Je-sus,  the  mighty   Sav-ior,Your  in-inost  will  con  -  trol;    Come, 
The  Spir-U    La    gen- tly  pleading,  0    sin- ner, heed  ii  slCome 


•    • 


J=£ 


t=t 


f'l    t 


F=f 


1         S 

N       *\       h       k.                 k. 

1      1 

'  JZl  V     I1       £        1       J 

n       £       n       *s       ^       * 

Y -.       1 

^      J        1    4 

.      * *— 

-^r-# 0 — m r— «- 

-J-.-V- 

^K — #-^ — * — * — 9    i*  .    0 4    i , \  i  ' * * 0 0-^ 

all  things  are  read- y,  wait- ing,  The  message    of  mer-cy     0- 

of-fen  the"great8al-va-tion,"A  place  In   the  kingdom    a  - 

trust-ing  His    in-vi-  ta-  tion,Andpeace,likea    riv-er,  shall 

hum-bly   to  Calv'ry's  fountain,  In    Je-  sua  your  heart  shall  re- 
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The    Spir    -    -     it    is  pleading,  So     ten    -    -     der-ly  pleading, For 
The  Spirit  is  pleading,! )  hearHim,He's  tenderly  pleading/  )  hear  Him,  For 
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you in-  ter-ced-ing,  TheSpir-it    is  pleading  for    you. 

you   in- ter-ced-ing,   (>   hoar  Him, 
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Seek  Him  Now. 
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See   the  crimson  tide  is  flowing, See  the  thorns  upon  Hia  brow;  He  bat! 
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Tna  Dulet  Ogdon. 


Parting  Song. 

Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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1.  God  will  sweetly  care  for  thee, Guard  thee  day  by  day,     In  His  love  will 

2.  Danger  need  not  frighten  thee.By  thy  side  He'll  stand;  He'll  sustain  and 

3.  Flow*rs  of  grace  He'll  spread  for  thee.O'er  thy  pathway  bright;  Angel  songs  will 

4.  Thro'  a  glad  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Still  a  Friend  so  true;     Still  our  all    in 
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shelt  -  er  thee,  When  I'm  gone  a  -  way. 
strengthen  thee, Hold  thy  trembling  hand, 
com-  fort  thee,  In    thy  dark  -  est  night. 
all    He'll  be,     In     the   life     a  -  new.     > 
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Fare  thee  well, we '11  meet  again, 
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God  will  be  thy  stay;  He  will  sweetly  care  for  thee,  When  Pm  gone  away. 
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No.  142 


0.  11.  «. 


Send  the  Light. 

Copyright,  18*>  :  f,  Boaeb*. 


Cha-    B 


1.  There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'er  th<  d  the  light! 

2.  We  have  heard  tl  lo-nian  call   t<>  :     d  the  light! 

3.  I.-'    uspraj  1  hat  grace  maj  ev'rj  \\  here  abound  ;  Send  1  he  light, 

i.     I..  1    M-  u.a-ry  in    the  work  of  love;  Rend  the  light, 
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the  light ! 
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Send  the  lighl  !"  There  aresouls  to    n  s*cue,there  are  souls  to 
Send  the  light  lM  And    a  gold-en   pff'rii  lay, 

Bend  the  light  I  _  And    a  C ririst-like  spir-i1    ev- 'ry-where  be  found, 

Bendthelightl  '    Let    us  gath-er  jew- els   for    acrowna-1 


Send  the   lighl  !.  .  .  .  Send  the 
Sendthelight ! 


light! Send  t he     light! the 

Sendthelight !  Sendthelight] 
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1)1(  —  ed   gos    -    pel        light; 
the         bless-ed  gos- pel  light 
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Let    it      shine from  si 

Let    it  shine 
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shore! Shine. 

from  shore  to  shore  !         Let 

# #-  -# # — n 


for  ev  -  er-  more 

it  shine  for  ev  -  er-more. 
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No.  143.  The  Family  Bible. 

Copyright,  UM,  by  Jobm  A  BrwtUrarat,    Bj  1 1  1 


Geo.  P.  Morris. 
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1.  This  book     is   all  that's  left  me  now!  Tears  will   un-bid-den     Rtart; 

2.  Ah!  well     do    1       re-mem-ber  those  Whose  names  these  records  bear, 

3.  My      fa  -  ther  read  this    ho-   ly  book    To  broth- ers,  sis- ters    dear; 

4.  Thou  tru  -  est  friend  man  ev  -  er  knew,  Thy  con  -  stan-oy  I've    tried; 
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With  fal-t'ring  lip  and  throbbing  brow,  I   press     it    to    my     heart; 
Who  round  the  hearthstone  used  to  close  Aft  -  er     the  ev-'ning  pray'r, 
How  calm  was  my  dear  moth-er's  look,  Who  leaned. God's  word  to  hear; 
When  all  were  faise,  I've  found  thee  true,  My  coun  -  sel-  or    and  guide. 
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For  man  -  y    gen  -  er    -  a -tions  past,  Here    is       our  f am  -  'ly     tree; 
And  speak  of  what  these  pag-  es    said,  In     tones  my  heart  would  thrill! 
Her    an  -  gel  face,  I        see      it     yet!  What  thronging  mem'ries  come! ' 
The  mines  of  earth  no    treas-ure  give  That  could  this   vol  -  nine  buy; 
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My  mother's  hands  this  bi  -  ble clasped;  She,  dy  -  ing,  gave 
Tho'  they  are  with  the  si  -  lent  dead,  Here  are  they  liv  - 
A  -  gain  that  lit -tie  group  is  met  With-in  the  halls 
In    teach-ing  me    the  way      to  live,     It  taught  me   how 
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it    me. 
ing  still, 
of  home. 
to   die. 
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No.  144.        Make  Way  for  the  King, 


.  1 1 1  . It  s . 


Cop;riKiii,  1*>I, 


'    '     \  *        *  .    1 


Ferd  Degen. 

Arr.  bj  P.  V.  B. 
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T 
iin-ing  In  ue  i'.-.ii  -  jy  Bpiem 
11  LDg,Make  way  for  tlic  Lord  in  your  heart; 
Make  way  for  the  King!  Let  your  armor  Be  gleam  iug.and  burnished  witbpray'r; 
Make'.  tKing!  He  iscom-ing  e  highway  and 

Make*  e£ing!Heiscoin-ingf  The  ho-ly,  I  1  ful  One, 
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Ye  1  !hristiaxi8  who  love  His  appearing.Keep  watching  and  be  not  dismayed. 
All     en  -  vy,and  malice,ana  na-tred,  0    bid    it    ror-ev-er   de-part. 
Beneath  the  bright  folds  of  His  banner  Your  love  and  devotion  de-flare. 
And  res-cue  the  carele  sandsin-tul,  The  maimed  and  the  poor  whom  you  meet. 
The  earth  shall  be  filled  with  His  glory,  In  brightness  transcending  the  boil 


One  day  in  the  fast-n  earing  fu- tu  re,  As  the  days  and  the  years  roll   by, 
Let  love  reign  supreme  in  your  spir-it.    Your  en  -  e-mies  free-ly  for-give; 
Wiih  ar-dor  and  zeal  un  -  a  -  ba  -  tea,   By    word  and  by  ac-tion  proclaim 
(Jo  gath-er  the  sheep  and  the  lambkins  Who  per-ish  from  hunger  and  cold, 
Re-joice  and  be  glad,  all  ye  peo-ple,    Let  earth  with  your  ju-bi-le< 
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The  eyes  of  all  nations  shall  see  Him  In  glo ;- ry  descend  from  tin-  sky. 
In  righteousne8s,peaoe  and  submission, Make  haste  for  His  coming  t<>  live. 
This  truth  to  the  peo-ple  a-round  you,  That  Je  -  bus  is  com-ing  a -gain. 
The  King  will  rejoice  when  He  cometh  To  find  them  all  safe  in  His  n  d. 
Willi  songs  and  hosannas  receive  Him.  And  crown  Him  your  Savior  and  King. 
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Make  Way  for  the  King. 

Chorus. 
Make    wavl .. .         Make    way ! 
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Make  way,  the  King  is  coming,  Make  way,the  King  is  coming!  j  Let 
Make  way,  the  King  is  coming,  Make  way. the  King  is  coming! )  And 
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earth   with  its  ju  -    bi  -  lees  ring 
[Omit 
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)    crown  Him     Sav-ior  and  King. 
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No.  145. 

P.   P.    BlLHORN. 

m     Duet. 


Blessed  Holy  Spirit. 

Words  and  .Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  H.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Ferd  Degen. 
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1.  Wondrous  gift,     of    God     to  earth,  Bless -ed      Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it, 

2.  Hear    my  cry,  Thou  Light  di-vine,  Lead    me     to    the     Sav  -  ior; 

3.  Be        my  wis  -  dom,  thro'  me  speak,  Give  me  strength  and  pow  -er; 

4.  Teach  me  right-eous-  ness  with  -in,    Thou  who     art    so        ho   -    lv, 
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May    my  soul     of    Thee  have  birth,  Bless -ed      Ho  -  ly      Spir  -  it. 
O'er    ray  dark-ened  path- way  shine,  Guid-ing    me   for      ev    -    er. 
Give    me  grace  to      du  -   ty   meet,     In       the    try-ing      hour. 
Keep  my  heart  from    ev  -   'ry    sin,     Show    me    Je  -  sus      on    -    ly. 
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Chorus 


Fill  me  with  Thy  light  divine,  Bless-ed  Ho-ly  Spir-it, 

Let  Thy  likeness  in  me  shine,  [Omit ]  Bless-ed  Ho-ly  Spir-it. 


No.  146.     Jesus  is  Leading  the  Way. 


Ina    Di  LI  V    OODOM 


Word*  aid  Music 

I-    Bilhoru. 


P.    P.    Hll.HORN. 
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1.  Thf    Lord    u      my    Shep-herd,  He     lead  -  eth     me     on;  II i- 

'j.  The    bow    <>t      Hi-   prom-Ue     u     gird-ing    the    hills;  No 

:;.     .\  -  down  the  green  pas    turei  my    roof    rteps   lit-  guides,  And 

4.    And    sure-   ly       His    is  will       al   -  way.-    en-  dure;  My 
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rod  and    H  is    staff  are  my    slay; 

Btorm  in    the   heav-en  an-  pears: 

now  the  still    wa-ters  1      see;  I 

cup   0  -  \.-r -  flow-eth  to  -  day; 
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The  morning  la  dawning,  the 
The  bar-vest  He  giv-etn,  Hit 
'My    soul  He    re  -  nor-eth,  no 

I'll    dwell  in    \\\<  mansions,  for  - 
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dark-ness    is      pone,   Since    Je 
word   He     ful  -  fills;       My      ev  • 
e  -   vil      be  -  tides;     His    mer 
ev  -  er      se  -  cure,      For     > 
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sus  is      lead  -  ing    the     way. 

'ry  pe   -    ti  -  tion     He  hears, 

cies  are     fol  -  low  -  ing     me. 

sus  is      lead  -  ing    the     way. 
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Yes,  Je-sus  is  leading  the  way,  Yes.    Je-?us  is  lead-ingthe  wav;  The 
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morning  is  dawning,  the  darkness  is  gone,  For  Je-sus  ia  loading  the  wav. 
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No.  147.  To  God  be  the  Glory. 
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Copjrlfht,  I8T5,  bj  Bi    ok  .v  Main.    Used  by  per. 


W.    H.    Doam 
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1.  To    God    be  the  fflo  ry,  great  things  Il»i  hath  done,  So  loved  He  the 

2.  O     per  -  feet  re-aetnp-tioii,  the  purchase  of  blood,  To   ev-;ry    be- 

3.  Great  things  He  hath  taught  us,  great  things  He  hath  done,  A  ml  pfreal  our  re- 
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world  that  He  gave  us  His  Son,  Who  yield -ed  his  life  an  a- 
liev-er  the  prom-ise  of  God;  The  vil  -  est  of -fender  who 
joic-ing  thro'  Je-sus   the    Son;     But      pur  -  er,  and  high-er,   and 
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i>.  £.— O      come    to   Me  Fa-ther,  thro' 
1  11  Fine. 
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tone-ment  for  sin,  And    o-pened  the  life-gate  that    all  may  go     in. 
tru  -  ly    believes,  That  moment  from  Je  -  sus    a       par-don  re-ceives. 
great-er    will  be     Our    won-der,  our  transport, when  Je-sus  we    see. 


iSS 


m 


*" 


f-.T    p 


F 


H 


1  I 

«7e  -  sms  t/ie  iSon,  A«cJ  (/ice  JEEm  Me  gZo  -  ry,  great  things  He  hath  done. 


Praise  the  Lord, 
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praise  the  Lord,       Let     the  earth  hear  His  voice; 
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Praise  the  Lord,    praise  the  Lord, 


Let    the    peo  -  pie      re-joice. 
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No.  148.        Trusting  and  Rejoicing. 


Cop]  rial 


Ferd  Dkgeh. 

Ait.  or  V.  i-.  B. 


06  -   l.v  ?  no,  I  ii«-  Way    1  |j .  I  am 

ir  -  fuiy  no  my  ranson  i  il,  He 

8.  \v.  •  1-   ry?  do  my  raptured  soul  will  ne*er  grow  weary,  In  Hii 

4.  Work-ingV  ev -er  worthing, waiting,  watching, praying,  For  I 


tru-t -iuLf  and  re-joic-ing in    mv  Lord,  He      has 

told    me  in  His  strength  I  shall  prevail,  Tho1    the 

serv  -  ice  He  has  bid-den  me   de-light,  On  -    ly 

know  n<»t  when  again  my  Lord  will  ooine,  1 
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promised  ne'er  to 
tempt-erand   his 

i  i i m  all  ''ye 
see  Him  in    the 


1 


s 


#    #_ 


"^ 


^ 


leave  me,  nor  forsake  me,     I      am  trusting  and  rejoicing  in  His  word. 
legions  may  surround  me.     I       am  tru>tiiiLr  in  my  Lord. and  cannot  fail. 
weak  and  heavy   la  -  den,"  For  His  "yoke  is  eas-y  and  Hi<  harden  liirht. " 
clouds  of  heav'n  descending,  T  shall  hear  Him  call  His  faithful  servants  home. 
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Trust  -   ingand  re-joic  -    ing,      Trust  -   ingand  re-joie    -    i 

I  will  trust  and  re-joice  in  Je-sus.  Ev  -  er  trust  and  re-joice  in  Je- sus, 
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No.  149.  I  Know  He  is  Mine. 

T.    P,    15.  Copyright,  ls»6,b\  P.  F.  Ill  I  horn. 


P.  P.  Ptt.ttokw. 


1.  Mv   heart  was  not   right     In    my  dear  Savior's  sight,    1   knew  not  the 

2.  My    soul  was  dis- 1 rest.  With  its  so r- row   oppressed,  Till  Je  -  sus   my 

3.  I     walk     in    the    light    Of   His  pres-ence  so  bright,  His  love  makes  my 

4.  And  there  ev  -er-more    I'll    nay  Sav  -  ior    a  -  (lore.  Give  praise  to  Ilia 
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peace  all   sub-lime;    I   came   to   His   side,  And  His  blood  was  applied, 
Sav  -  ior  I  found,  But  now  He's  my  theme,  While  His  word  keeps  me  clean, 
heav  -  en   be  -  low,    I'll  sing  of  His  grace  Till    I    see   His  dear  face, 
pow  -  er    di  -  vine,  IT1  fall   at    His    feet   And   the   sto  -  ry   re  -  peat, 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  -  ie  -  lu  -  jah,    I   know  He    is  mine! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  His  grace  doth    abound!    I 
With  the  dear  ones  washed  whiter  than  snow. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    I   know  He    is  mine! 
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know He    is 

Je-sus  is  mine, 
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mine, Yes,    I      know He    is    mine 


yes  He  is  mine, 


Je-sus  is  mine, 


yes  He  is  mine, 
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doubt Him  no  Ion    -    -     ger,  I    know He   is 

doubt  Him  no  more,  doubt  Him  no  longer,  I  know  the  dear  Sav-ior  is 
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mine. 

mine. 
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No.  150, 


The  Gospel  Invitation 


II.    N.    I 


1  «.»  IS     >   i  s 
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1 .  We  are  told  of  the  feast  and  the  wedding, "Which  the  King  had  prepared  in  His  home, 

2.  CShrist,today,t  pieada  a  banquet  of  mercj .  \n<i  II 1-  servants  invite  to  Hit  home); 
:'».  Bliffbt  no  longer  the  kind  in-vi-ta-  tion.  And  the  message  of  mercy  we  bring; 
4.  Still  the  8pir-it80ten  def  ly  wooa  you,  tndthe  liriilf.full  of  love.echoes,"C"me;1' 
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When  the  few  that  were  bidden  had  spurned  it.  Man-y  more  were  invited  to  come. 

Sinner, all  now   is  read-  y  and  waiting^  ha  the  highwaj  sot'  sin  cease  to  roam. 

o    ac-cep1  now  the  bounty  of  Je-  bus,  And  sit  down  at  the  feet  of  tbj  King. 
Him  thai  beareth  and  wiH,who-80-ev-er,  Let  him  come  to  the  heavenly  I 
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Chorus 
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Out  on  the  highways,  into  the  byways,  Over  the 

Out  on  the  high     -     wavs,  into  the  bv      -     ways,    Over  the  moun- 
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mountain,                      o-verthesea,  Car-ry  the  message, 

tain,      over  the  sea, Carry  themes     -    -     sage,    tell  of  sal- 
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tell  of  Bat-va  tion,                  Ring  out  the  tidings,          "Mercy  i-  free! 
va     -    -     tion,  Ring  out  the  ti    -    -    dings,  "Mercy  is  free." 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


Redemption. 

Oopyrlsht,  1887,  by  Ira  D.  Saukey.     Rj  prr. 


P.  P.  Bn.noRW . 


No  151, 
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1.  0       won  -  der-ful  words  o4  the  Gos-pell    <>        won-der-ful 

2.  He    came  from  the  throne  of  Hia  do  -    ry,  And      left      the  bright 

3.  0      come      to  this  won-der-ful  Sav  -  ior,  Come,   wea  -  ry   and 

4.  Thcre'sno    oth-er    ref-ugebu1     Je -  sua,   No      slid  -  ter where 
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mes-sage  they  bring,    Pro  -  claim  -  ing    a  bless- ed     re-demp-tion,Thro' 
man-sions  a  -  hove,    The      world     to     re-deem  from  its  bondage;  So 
sor  -  row-op-pressed,     Be-    hold     on     the  cross  how  He  suf-fered,  That 
lost  ones  may    fly;      And      now,  while  He's  ten-der-ly    call-ing:  Oh, 
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Chorus. 
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Je    -  sus,  our  Sav-ior  and    King.>. 
great     His  com-pas-sion  and     love.  I      -r> 
you         in  His  kingdom  might  rest.  | 
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"turn    ye,  for  why  will  ye      die? 


lieve,    oh,  be-lieve  in  His 
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mer-cy  That    flows  like   a  foun-tain   so     free;       Be  -  lieye,  and  re- 
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ceive  the    re-demp-tion    He 
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No.   152 


Fear  Thou  Not, 


P    Uill.oru 


Herd  Degen. 

Arr.  b.»   P    i'    B. 


1.  Sav  -  Lor,  I  have  heard  Thee  whisper,  "Leave  the  world  and  fol  -  low  me;M 
iv  -  ior,   1    am  weak  and  sin  -  ful,  And    I    dare  not 
-  ...-.  it      I    come  and  fol -low,  Some  will  mock,  and  some  de- ride; 
I.  Blessed  Savior,    I      but  ren-der;  Thou  hast  conquered ;  ]     am  Thine; 
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But  the  way  seems  dark  and  lone-ly,     And    the  light  1      can-not 

Lest    I   bring  reproach  dp  -  on    it,     And  Thy  dear  name  suffer 

Maii-v  dear  ones  will  far-sake  me,  Turn -ing  cold -ly  from  my 

I     will  fol -low  where  Thou  leadest,  Trust- ing  in    Thy  love  di- 
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vine. 
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I'c.ir  thou  not,  I   will  be  with    thee;       I    will  guide  thy  feet  a- right 
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I  will  strengthen  and  op- hold  thee;      I  will  keep  thee  by  my  might. 
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No.  153.   What  Wilt  Thou  Have  Me  to  Do? 


H.  A.  l:. 


:    .11.  1  >.:  ii 
Copyright,  1098,  bj  P.  P.  Ililhorn. 


\rr.  fri.iii  M.  C. 
1>\    P.    P.    Bll.llOUN. 


1.  Lord,  Thou  hast  granted  salvation  to  me,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

2.  Since  1  am  saved  by  the  Cru-ci-fied  One,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

3.  Pardon  is  granted  thro'  Him  who  hath  died,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do  ? 

4.  Read-y  and  willing  Thy  voice  to  o-bey,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
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From  Satan's  bondage  at  last  I  am  free,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

I  would  point  others  to  God's  on-ly  Son,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

I    am  so  hap-py  with  Thee  at  my  side,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
Bid  me  to  fol-low  Thee  day  un-to  day,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
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Refrain.    Faster. 
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What  wilt  Thou  have  m 
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Je-sus,  my  Master,  Thy  will  shall  be  mine.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
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No.  154, 


O.  B,  Hlackall. 


Labor  On. 

Copjrlfht,  1870,  kg  W    U.  Dome.    U§*4  by  per. 


W.    H.   Doaxh. 
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1.  In    the  bar-vest  field  there  is  work    to     do.    For  the  grain  u  ripe, 

2.  Crowd  the  garoer  well,  with  its  sheave*  all  bright.  Lei  the  ?lad, 
•"..  in    the  gleaners'  path  may  be  rich     re-  •■■• 

4.  Lo!  the  Harvest  Home  in  the  realms  .1  -  bove  Bha    be  praii  • 
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and  the  rrap-ers     few;  Ami    the  Master's 
and  the  heart    be  light;  Fill    the  precious 

and  the    la  -  bor  bard;  For    the  Master* 8 

who  has  toiled  and  strove,  When  the  Master's 
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Voice  bids  the  workers  true 
hours,ere  the  Bhades  of  night 
shared, 
voice,  in    it-  ton.-.-  of    love, 
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Chorus. 
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Heed  the   call    that    He  gives  to-day 
Take    the  place    of      the  "fold  -  en    da 
Drives  the  ^looni  from  the  dark  -  est    day 
Calls      a  -  way      to        e  -  ter  -  nal    da\ 
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La  -  bor    on ! 


la-  bor 
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Keep  the  bright  re-  ward     in   v 
la-bor  on! 
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For  tin-  lias  -  ter    has 
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said    He  will  strength  re  -  new;   La-bor  on    till  tbecloseof     day! 
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No.  155.    Away  to  the  Promised  Land 


P.    P.    BlLHOBH. 


\\  M  I-  MM  Mualo 

Copyright,  1901,  bj  P.  P.  Bllbora. 


I'KiiD  Dbobn. 

Arr    bj   P.  P     B 


1.  He  will  bring  me  home  in  11  is  own  good  time, Thou  why  should  the  way  seem  long? 

2.  Ho  will  not  for-get,tho'  He  tar-ry  long.  He  will  surely  come  a-gain; 

3.  I     will  glad- ly   go  to  the  promised  land  When  the  King  of  Glory  comes; 


I  will  trust  His  word  and  no  more  repine,  And  the  hours  beguile  with  song, 
He  has  called  me  His, and  my  faith  is  strong  I  shall  some  day  with  Him  reign. 
With  the  saints  redeemed  and  an  angel  band  I  shall  hear  those  glad  welcomes. 
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Chorus. 
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To   the  prom-ised  land    of   love,  To  those  mansions  built    a  -  bove, 
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There  I'll  see     my    Sav-ior's  face;      In     the  par-a-dise  of  God, 
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Washed  and  cleansed  in  Je  -  sus'  blood,  I     shall  sing  His  won-drous  grace. 
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No.  156, 
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The  World  for  Christ. 
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..dorn. 


l.  We  aremarch-ing  a-lbng,    Je-sus      i-    our grateful song,  For  Hii 

•'.  I .'.  -  ex  ,and  Hie  precioui  lift-  and  Iota     1 1 

:;.  L.i  with  the  Ligbl  Eall-ing  of  the  night,  1  • 

l.  We  shall  all     neat  at  home,  where  no  e-vil  pow'r  may  come,  Wl 
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blood    has  redeemed  us  from  sin;     0    the  1-  pel  call, praise  Hii 

earth's  drearest  lands  we  will  bear;    0    Hi>  mar-cy  and  grace  for    ;i 
bright,gold-en  bar  -  vest  i.-    past:    fle  shall  call,   not    in  vain,  we   will 
notli  -  ing  that  mak-eth    a     lie^Where the tried,feuth-fal  one, hears  the 
— ~* *-•--*-* #-.  , 
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for  Christ  all  the  world  we     will  win. 
ry   crea  -  ture  and  na  -  tion  shall  share. 


name,   it     is       for  all.    And 
dy  -  ing,  ru  -  ined  race.  Ev  ■ 

gar -her  in      the  grain, At)    His  own  shall  be  shel-tered 
bit  ss-ed  word  il Well  done;''  All  shall  rest,   safe  at  home,  by 
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and  by. 
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jah !  spread  His  came on 

I  -  le-ln  -  jah!  spread  FT  is  fame, 


ev    -    -    -     'ry  soul  has  heard,  Hal-le-  hi    -    -    -    jahipraiseHis 

iin  -til  ev  -  'ry  soul  has  heard.  Hal  -  le-  In  -  jah! 
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The  World  for  Christ. 
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name.  un  -  til     all  the  world  shall  crow  n  1 1  ini  Lord. 

praise  Hia  Dame,  n  Him  Lord. 


No.  157. 

Flora  J.  Tubbs. 


The  Voice  of  Peace. 

Worda  and  Music 
Copyright,  1901,  by  V.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Fekd  Deoen. 

Arr.  by  1*.  H.  B. 
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1.  Sometimes  my  heart  is  sad  and  heav  -  y,     Dark  seems  the  way;  Then 

2.  Sometimes    I   faint  beneath  my  bur  -  dens,  Heav  -  y       to  bear;  Some- 

3.  So        I        go  on    my  way  re  -  joic  -  ing,    Hap  -  pv   and  blest:  Trust- 
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me, 
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man  -  y  doubts  and  fears  as-sail 
times  I    long  to  rest  for  -  ev  -    er, 
ing      a  -  lone  in  Christ, my  Sav  -  ior, 


Hope  sheds  no  cheering  ray. 
Free  from  each  earth-ly  care. 
Who     giv-eth  peace  and   rest. 


Hark!    I    hear    a  voice  so  sweet  -  ly    Whispering  in      my  ear.     "1 
Hark!    a-gain  that  voice,  so    ten  -  der   Calms  my  troubled  breast;  "Come 

gain     to    me, 
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Whispering  in      my  ear. 


Hark!  that  voice  of  blest  as  -  sur  -  ance   Comes  a 
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guard  and  guide  thee  on  thy  path- way,  Trust  me  and  do  not  fear.' 
un  -  to  me,  thou  heavy  la  -  den,  And  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
perfect  peace  Thou'lt  ever  keep  him  Whose  mind  is  stayed  on   Thee. 
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No.  158.     Blessed  is  He  that  Endureth 


Copyright,  189*.  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 


Ida  L.  Keep. 

Hoderato. 
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1.  Bless-ed    is  be  that  en-dur-eth,Whofaith-ful-lykeepethhifl 

2.  Bleared    is  be  that  en-dur-e1                t-ing  temptation  and 
:*.  Bloso  od    is   he  that  enrdur-eth,  To  him  shall  be  giv- en    a 

wrong; 
crown; 
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Looking  for  help  to  the  Bav-ior,  Re-new-ing  his  strength  day  by  day. 

Je-8Ufl  will  ev- er-niore  aid  him,  He  >hall  in     his  weakness    he     strong. 
Crown  of    e-ter-nal   re-joic-ing/Wnenlifeandil  re  laid   down. 
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tempt -ed    and     tried, Bless -ed    is 

tempted    and  tried, 
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ev   -    er He    shall  walk    by     the     Bay-  ior's 
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No.  159.     Dare  to  Stand  Like  Joshua. 


Word*  »n.l  Music. 
Copyright,  1898,  by  P.  P.  Hllhorn. 


C.  M.  ROBINSON. 
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1 .  We      are 

2.  Ma  -  ny 

3.  When  the 

4.  Can     we 

5.  Just    be  - 


bound  for 
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Qa  -  naan  land,  Tent-ing  by  the 
tri  -  als  we  have  seen,  Thus  far  on  our 
dark  Ked  sea  of  doubt,  Bil-low'd  in  our 
safe  -  ly  trust  a  guide  Who  knows  not  the 
fore       us     Jor  -  dan  rolls,  Eight    a-cross  the 
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way; 
way; 
way; 
way; 
way; 
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Who  shall 

us       on  the  road?  Choose  your  king  to 

-  day. 

He   hath 

led 

us      safe  -  ly    thro', Shall  He  lead     to 

■day? 

Then  He 

part 

-  ed       ev'-ry    wave— So    He  will      to 

-  day. 

God  hath 

trav- 

eled    ev'-ry    foot,    Shall  He  lead     to- 

day? 

We    can 

saf  e  - 

ly      trust  the  Lord,    He  shall  lead    to 

•  day. 
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Dare      to  stand  like  Josh  -  u    -    a,     Dare 
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to  say    the    word; 
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my  house, 
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will  serve  the    Lord. 
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No.  160.        The  Cross  That  He  Gave. 


.   liooTH.     Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 


1.  The  trw  that  He  gave  naj  be  heavy,      Bot  it  ne'er  out-weighs  1 1 1  -  p 

2.  The  thnrii-  in  ni\  path  are  not  ihm>  Than  MhfMiHiscrownforine, 
8.  The  light  of  His  lovedi  utt  brighter,  Aa  it  f:iii<  on  paths  of  woe; 
•1.  His  win     [  have  joy  in  fulfilling,      A4  I'm  walk-ing  in  His  eight; 
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The  iteni  that  1  feared  nay  Bur-round  me.  I;:.!  it  ae'er  excludes  His  faea 
The  cup  that  1  driuk  not  more  bit-ter  Than  II*-  drank  in  Gethsemane. 
The  toil  of  my  work  groweth  lighter,    a     ;  p  to  raise  the  low. 

Myall  to  the  blood  I  am  bringing,      It   a- lone  can  keep  me  right. 
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The  cross    is    not  greater  tliau  ills  grace,  The  storm  cannot 

than  His  grace, 
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hide  His  bless  -ed  face:  I     am  sat-is-lied  to  know.  liut.  with 

bless-edface; 
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Je -sua  here  be  -  low,      1     can  conquer  ev-'ry      foe   with  His  grace. 
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No.  161 
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Bid  Him  Come  In 

Copyright.  1691,  by  P.  1*.  Hllhorn. 
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1.  Oh,  what  a  Sav-ior,  He's  pleading    for    you,  Plead  -  ing  for    you, 

2.  Will  you  not  trust  llim  as  Sav-ior     to-day?  Trust  Him  to  -  day? 

3.  O -pen  your  heart's  door  ami  bidHim  come  in,    Bid   Him  come  iii, 

4.  Come  now  to  Je  -sus,  for  why   will   you   die?  Why  will    you   die? 
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plead-ing  for  you;  Come  and  ac-cept  Him,  He's  lov  -  ing  and  true, 
trust  Him  to-day  ?  He  will  drive  sor  -  row  and  sigh-ing  a  -  way, 
bid  Him  come  in;    He  hath  re-deemed  you,  He'll  cleanse  you  from  sin, 


why  will  you  die?  Whilelle    in     mer  -  cy      is  coin -ing     so    nigh, 
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Tis         Je  -  sus  now  pleading  for  you.       Shall 

Will  you    not  trust    Je-sus  to-day? 
Oh,        bid     the  dear     Sav-ior  come  in. 

Oh,  broth  -  er,  then  why  will  you  die  ?  Shall  He  come  in  ? 
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He  come 
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in? Shall......    He  come  in? Will 

Shall  He  come  in  ?  He  will  redeem  you  and  Bave  you  from  sin ;  Bid  Him  come  in, 
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you  not     bid the  dear     Sav 


ior  come  in  ? 


bid  Him  come  in, 
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Bid  the  dear  Sav-ior  come  in. 
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By  and  By. 
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1.  We  shall   okm  the  roll -ins    bide 

2.  There  arc    orowns thai  we  .-hall  win 

.',.  There  are    dear  ■  hall  meet 
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By  and 

By    and 
By    and 
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by, 
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By  and  by, 
By  and  by, 
By  and  by, 


And  our  ar     -      -     -     inor  lav    a  - 

When  our  sheaves are  gathered 

At    a    lov    -    -    -    inj:  Savior't 
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side, 

in, 

feet, 
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By  and  by, By  and  by. 

By  and  by, By  and  by. 

By  and  by, By  and  by, 
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^W  c  shall  reach  theoth-er  shore,  And  with  millions  gone  be-fore,  \\  e  shall 

O,   the  won-der  and  surprise  Thai  wiUgroet  our  waking  eyes,When  to 

And  the  chains  of  friendship  true  Will  be  twined  for  us    a-new,When  eaeli 


rest  for  ev  -  er-more, 
glo-  ry  we  shall  rise, 
otb- era  face  we  view, 


By  and  by, By  and  by. 

By  and  by, By  and  by. 

By  and  hv, By  and  by. 


No.  163.      The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd. 
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*  1  J  y  u- 

1.  The       Lord    is      my    Shep-herd,   no  want  shall   I  know,       I 

2.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley    and    shad  -  o\v      of  death  tho'     I  stray,   Since 

3.  In  the  midst  of      af  -   flic-  tion    my  ta   -   ble      is  spread;"  With 

4.  Let       good-ness  and    mer  -  cy,     my  boun-ti   -  ful     God,     Still 
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feed    in    green  pas -tares,  safe  fold -ed       I 
Thou  art    my  Guardian,     no     e    -    vil       I 
bless-ings    un-meas-ured     my    .cup  run-neth 
fol  -  low    my  steps  till       I     meet  Thee    a 


rest;  He  lead-eth  my 
fear;  Thy  rod  shall  de- 
o'er;  With  perfume  and 
bove.      I    seek  by  the 

X — +  ,,i  j__l 


soul  where  the  still  wa-ters 
fend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my 
oil  Thou  a-noint-est  my 
path  which  my  fore  -  f  a-thers 


flow, 
stay; 
head: 


Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring.  re- 
No  harm  can  be -fall,  with  my 
Oh,    what  shall  I    ask    of      Thy 


trod,  Thro^the  land  of  their  so-journ,  Thy 
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deems  when  oppressed,  Re-stores  me  whenwand*ring.  redeems  when  oppressed. 
Com-fort  -  er  near,    No     harm  can  be -fall,  with  my  Com-fort-er  near, 
prov  -  i-dence  more?  Oh,    what  shall  I    ask    of    Thy  prov-i-dence  more, 
king-dom  of  love,  Thro'  the  land  of  their  so-journ,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 
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No  164.      Hear  the  Joy=BelIs  Ringing, 
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1.  Hear    the  joy -bells   ri  Hap -pi  ing,   Hal-le- 

2.  Praise  His  name  for-  >\  -   er,     He     will  fail     us  nev  -   er,  Naughtour 
:;.   Hear    tin-  joy  -  hells  ring-  the  foun-tain  sprinj  >mand 
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lu-jahs  bring-i  he  Lord    a  -  I 

bouIs  shall  9C\  -  er  Prom  our  ara-cioua  Lord;  <  >h,  whal  con-so  -  I 
gladrnea  bring-ing     In    the  a  Dai-ly  will  He  gu 
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and  peace,  and  glo  -  ry,  Bless  -  ed  !  ►  -  ry    i  n      re- 

in   His  great   sal-va-tion!  He     our  ex- peel  -  a  -tion,  Andour 
Need-ful  good  pro-vide    us,      In     the  Rock  will  hide    us,    Till     we 
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deem  -  ing      love.*] 

bright    re-  ward.  pCrown  Him,  crown  Him,  hear    the    joy-bells    ring; 

His        face.  J 
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Sao  -    zor     King. 
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Crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Hear  His  peopli  >-ru>. 
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Grace  Abounding. 
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Upl  a -way!  help  tell  the  sto-ry   Ofthisgrace-a-bound-ing  ^o-ry, 

Up!  a -way  I  the  time  re  deem-ing;Noontide  light  (''en  now  is  beaming, 
Graoe-a-bound-ing,  on  -  ward  go-ing, Just  f or  sin-ners  o  -  ver-flow-ing; 

All  thro'grace  arc  robes  made  whiter  Than  the  snow,  and  crowns  arc  brighter; 
Up !  a-  way  !help  tell  the  sto  -  ry    Of  this  grace-a-bound-ing  glo-rv, 
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Ransomed  ones,with  much  for-giv-en ;  Point  the  way  to  peace  and  heaven. 

They  who  long  have  slept, are  waking, Na-tions  from  sin's  thralldoni  breaking. 

Woo  -  ing, cleansing,  ev  -  er  heal-ing,   Love  of  heav  'n  to  hearts  re-veal-ing. 

That  are  God's  beloved  a-  dorn-ing,Than  the  bright-cst  star  of  morning. 

Soft  -  ly  speak  of  Calv  'ry 's  mountain,Shout  be-side  the  cleansing  fountain. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  grace-a-bound-ing,  This  the  news  thro'earth  resounding, 
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Christ  be-stow-ing — glorious  Giv-er — Grace  is  flow-ing — blessed  riv-er ! 


§as 


fc*: 


u    * 


v — j- 


U  1 


fa* 


fa?— rrW  r  11 


FT 


No.  166. 


iran  n  \viL*oN. 

'   (00    '"St. 

ft         * -*- 

■,ij  .  .    #    , 


Only  a  Touch! 

||  m4  Mtinie. 
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i  -  lv     a    touch  of  the  treat- u-  loos  hand,  Af     the 

2.    <  )n  -  lv     i    touch!  l)ut  the  en  -  ewer  came  swift,  And   tho' 

touch  of  the  trem-u-  loua   bouJ,  a<     she 

■\.    <  >u  -  lv     ;i    touch  of  His  par  -    meat's  hem,  With     a 
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or 


cu  -   ri  -  ous  throng  drew  nigh;  On  -  ly 

all       of     her     living   was  -pent,  On  -  lv 

preeeed  in    the   sure  -   ing  throng;  On  -  ly< 

hope     in    His    hc.il  -    ing  grace,  On  -  ly 


a  touch!  but  how 

a  touch!  what    a 

a  touch !     yet     it 

a  touch!  with    a 


won-drous  and  grand!  The    Mas-   tor  was    pass  -  ing  by. 

glo  -   ri  -   ous    gift!  The   heal  -  ing  to      her      was  sent. 

made          her    whole,  And    vir   -    tue  had    made     her  strong. 

faith            in     Him,  He  turned  and  be  -  held      her  face. 


On  -  ly    a  touch!    on  -  ly    a  touch!  Touch  Him  and  you'll  know  why ; 
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On-  ly    a  touch  of  Hi- garment's nem,0  touch  Him  (ere  He  pass  by. 
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No.  167.     Since  the  Comforter  is  Mine. 
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1.  1    can  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  iy,  Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  Ls  mine; 

2.  Now  1  claim     a   full    sal  -  va-tion,  Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  is  mine; 

3.  All    my  task  and  toil   is   light -er.    Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  is  mine; 

4.  All  the  clouds  have  sil-ver   1  in  -  ing,  Since  the  Com  -  fort-er  is  mine; 
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I  can  tell  of  Je  -  sus'  glo  -  ry,  Of  His  grace  and  love  di-vine. 
Jus  -  ti  -  fied  from  con-dem-na-tion.  Thro'  His  grace  and  pow'r  di-vine. 
And  the  way  keeps  growing  brighter,  Walking  in  the  light  di-vine. 
And  His  love,  the  storm  out-shin-ing,  Bears  me  on    to  realms  sub-lime. 
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Chorus. 
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Since  the    Com      -  fort-er     is      mine, Since  the 

Since  that  He  is  mine,  The  Com-fort-er  di-vine.  I    have 
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Com    -    -      -    fort-er    is    mine, There  is  peace  within  my  heart 

peace  and  joy  sublime,  Since  that  He  is  mine. 

*-;  -# 0^0 #-i |1~     "!~     "I"     "!~ 1 1— r^-2-« *   *     f        I 


|p  •  k    k^J »     »- 


s 


J     J     J     J     j      a — *r 


\v  x  E  E 


'F~~»      B^'g      BT 


y_i_y / — ^ ^— 


n    i-i     s      s 

/C\ 

N         V       S 

7   1  7       ■         P 

*                B 

P         C                v      •             . 

iUb  '-.  «       « 

0*00*0                    m    •    0 

fm-7  ;?  3  •  3 

0*0-0'*        #               f     •     0 

1 

isw     ■    P  .  0 

£ 

And    it   nev-erwill  de-part.  Since  the  blessed  Comforter 
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The  Lord  is  Good 
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To  all  who 
all,.  TheEyethal 


and  full  of 
Lseood  to 
good; Bhallwe  not    >i:  .  .And  sound  the 
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seek His  blessed  face;       .    Fortrustful  souls. . .    .  who  wait  for 

.    ...  the  sparrow's  fall Will  kindly   note His  children's 

praise....  of  Christ  our  King?. ..  His  roy-al    throne....     is    o  -  ver 
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should  we 
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sun   and 
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doubt? 

flow'r 

shade 


in  beau-ty      fair,.  . 
thro' storm  and  calm, 


Since  chang 
.    Will  grant  to 
Still  may  we 
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love abides  BO 
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lift a   joy-fill 
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The  Lord  is  Good 
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care, To  Him  who  will our  burdens    bear. 

name, His'pow'r and  truth shall  be  the     same 

gold,    .  Westrikeour  harps with  bliss  un  -  told. 
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Why  Longer  Wait? 


C.  W.  Von  Craved 
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1.  Why    do 

2.  Does    He 

3.  Has     not 

4.  Is      not 

5.  Loved  ones 
(5.  Lord,     I 

I 

not 
the  1 
the 
have 
no 

• 

hes  -   i  - 

of  -  fer 
vorld  ere 
way  made 
gone    be  - 
long  -  er 
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tate,    When     He 
me         E    -    ter  - 
this    Taught  me 
clear?  Why    long 
fore,     Wait  -  ing 
wait,     Let      not 
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the   price  has    paid, 
nal      lib  -   er  -   ty, 
its     van  -  i  -  ties, 
-  er    doubt  and  fear 
on      Ca-naan's  shore, 
my     wav-'ring  faith 
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Call- 

Keep 
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not   re  - 
va-  tion 
long-er 
en  -  ter 
ing   for 
me  from 

m 

pent?    While  He     is      call-ing   still, 
free?     Why    not    sur  -  ren-der    all? 
wait?    When  up  -  on    Calv'ry's  tree, 
in?       Christ    is    Him- self  the  door, 
me.       Why  should  I     still  dis-  dain 
Thee.      Let     my  poor  pray'r  be  heard, 
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Why  not     0- 
List'     to   His 
He  gave  His 
Why  not  for 
My     Sav-ior's 
Lord,    I       0- 
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bey  His  will? 
lov-ing  call, 
life    for  me, 
ev-  er-more, 
sweet  re-frain, 
bey  Thy  word,  Lord 

r * * * 
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Why  not    o  -  bey  His    will?  Why  not    re  -  lent? 

List'    to   His   lov-ing     call,  "Come  un- to      me?" 

He   gave  His  life   for     ine,     My     ran-som    paid. 

Why    not  for    ev  -  er  -  more  Be    dead  to       sin? 

My    Savior's  sweet  re  -  frain,  "Look  un-  to      me?" 

I       o  -  bey  Thy  word,  "Come  un- to       me." 
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Sometime,  Somewhere. 
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1.  1 " n-riii — wt red  yet?  The  pray*r  your  lipa  have  plead-ed       In    ag  -  o- 

2,  Un-an-ewered  yet?   tho  when  you  first  pre  -  sent  -  ed     This  one  pe- 

3,  Un-an-swered  yet?  Nay,  do    not  say  un -grant -ed;   Per-haps  your 

4.  Dn-an-swered  yet?  Faitn  can-not  be    un  -  an-swered:  Her  feet 
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ny     of  heart  tnesema-nv  years?  Does  faith  he-pin    to  fail,  i<     hope  de- 
ll -  tion  at     the  Fa-ther's  throne, It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of 
part    is  not  yet  whol-ly  done.  The  work  began  when  first  yoir  pray  *r  wss 
firm -by  planted   on    the  Rock;    A-mid  the  wildest  storms  she  stands  un- 
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part-ing,    And  think  you  all    in  vain  those  falling  tears?  Bay  not  the 

ask-ing,       So    ur-gent   was  your  heart  to  make  it  known. Tho'years  have 

ut-tered,  And    God  will  fin  -  ish  what  He  has    he-pun.     If    you  will 

daunt-ed,  Nor  quails  he-fore   the  loud-est  thun-der-shock.  She  knows  Om- 


Father  hath  not  heard  your  pray  'rjYoushall  have  your  desire,  sometime,some- 

pass' d  since  then, do  not  de-spair:  The  Lord  will  answer  you.  sometime,some- 

keep  the  incense  hurning  there,  His  glo  -  ry   you  shall  see,sometime,some- 

nipotence  has  heard  her  pray  Y.And  cries, "It  shall  be  done, '  'sometime^  n:e- 
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here,  You  shall  have  your  de  -  sire, 
here,  The  Lord  will  an-swer  you 
here,  His  glo  -  ry  you  shall  see, 
here,  And  cries,  "It     shall  be  done 


some-time, 

-time, 

some- time, 

some-time. 


some  -  w 
some  -  w 
some  -  w 
some  -  w 


here, 
here, 
here, 
here. 
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No.  171.     Is  it  Well  with  Your  Soul? 


Copyright,  1894,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


P.   P.   B. 


P.   P.    BlT.HOBtf. 


$m^m 


1.  Is     it  well     with  your  soul      to  -  day,  brother?  With  your 

2.  If    the  sum-  iiion>    of  death  should  fall,  brother?    Should 

3.  If     you  still        will      re-    fuse      His     love  to  choose,    His 
4. There's  a  prom  -  ise      of      life      for      you,  brotner,       For 
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soul,  your  soul  to  -  day?  Are  your  sins    all  for-given      of 

fall,  should  fall  to  -day?  Are  you  read-  y  to  meet  at   the 

love,  His    love  to      you,  He  may  nev  -  er  re  -  peat       that 

you ,    for     you  to  -  day,  If  you  '11  trust  in  the  blood  of    the 


— ? 5^ 

Chorus. 


God      in  heaven?  Is     it     well  with  your  soul     to  -  day?>. 
judg-ment  seat,      If  the  summons  should  fall  to-  dav?  I  Ti        > 
call       so  sweet,  Oh, then,  brother,  what  will     you    do?  finere  sa 
lamb     of    God,     He  will  wash  all  your  sins      a  -  way.^ 
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fountain  that's  set  for  you,brother,A  fountain  of  life    for  you.  You  may 
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wash  and  be  clean  from  ev  'ry  stain ;Is  it  well,  j  ^11°  weu^with    you? 
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No.  172.     Jesus  is  Tenderly  Pleading, 

right,  1894.  b>   M   •    ill.    ■•,      !t.»  irnuiiilon. 
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Ji  ten-der-ly  pl<  Pleading  with  you    i<>  - 

2.   Je-sua    h    ten-der-ly  plcad-i  ig    in 

.">.  Je-sua    Lb    ten-der-ly   plead-ing,  Wh\  will  you  ling'ring     wait? 
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Whis-per-ing  gen-tl    ,"0        in-  ner,  Turn  from  vow 
Plead-ing  for  peace  and  for    par-don,  There  a1    tne  mer- 
Glo-ries    im-mor-tal     a-  wail   you,    Glo-ries  with-in 
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a  -  way." 
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Sweet  are  His  ac-centsso  ten-der,  Tear-ful-ly  call-ing 
I  He  from  all  care  and  temp-ta-tion,  Free  from  the  trammel 
See,    ajl    the  por-talsHef8wait-ing,  Wait-ing  to    welcome 
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■  of       sin, 
you    home. 
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Bear  the  sweet  voiceof  your  Sav-ior,    Saying, "(  >h,  comeun  -  to     me." 
Je-sus  stands  ready    to  greel  you,Read-y    to    welcomeyou    in. 

He!  ,1  the  sweet  voice  of  your  Sav-ior.  I  1  Him,  sin  -  ner,  oh,      eome. 


je     -     -     sua   is   plead    -    big,      Plead     -     ingwith  thee, 

Pleading  with  thee,  pleading  with  thee,  Pleading  with  thee,  pleading  with  thee, 
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Jesus  is  Tenderly  Pleading. 


Ten    -    -     der-ly  plead 
Tenderly  pleads,      tenderly  p 


mg,     '(  ome un-to     me 

tenderly  pleaas/'Comeunto  come  un-to  me. 

0    0    0    .  0 


Sad  -     ly  He's  turn    -    big,      Turn  mg   a  -  way,.. 

Sad-lyHe  turns,        sad-ly  Heturns,Turningarway,  turnuig  a-way, 
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Why Avill  ye    fal      -       tor?      Seek Him  to-daj 

Whv  falter  now,  why  falter  now?  Seek  Him  to-day,     seek  Him  to-day 
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No.  173. 


On  the  Cross. 


j    j  Be-hold,  be- hold  the  Lamb  of  God,   On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross;  ) 

'  I  For  you   He  shed  His  precious  blood, On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross.  \ 

2   j  Come.sinners,  see  Him  lift  -  ed    up,     On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross;  ) 

'  I  He  drinks  for  you  the    bit-ter  cup,    On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross.  ) 
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D.C .-Draw  near  and  see  the   Sav-ior  die.     On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross. 

Thenbows  His  sa-cred  head  and  dies,    On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross. 
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O  hear  His  ag  -  o-niz-ing  cry,-"E  -  loi    la  -  ma    sa-baeh-tha-ni!" 
To  heav'n  He  turns  His  languid  eyes,"  Tis  finish'd,"  now  the  Conq'ror  cries. 
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3  And  now  the  mighty  deed  is  done 
On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross ; 

The  battle's  fought,  the  victory's  won, 
On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross. 


The  rocks  do  rend,  the  mountains  quake, 
While  Jesus  doth  atonement  make ; 

While  Jesus  suffers  for  your  sake, 
On  the  cross,  yes,  on  the  cross. 


No.  174, 


Faith  is  the  Victory. 

Copyright,  18»1,   by  Th«-  ISIglow  *  Main  Co.     tied  by  per. 
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En-camped  a-  long 

I li-  ban  -  ner 

I  >n   ev  -  >v  hand 
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of  light,  Ye  Chris-tian  >ol-diers, 

i-  Love,  ( tursword  the  word    of     God; 

we  find  Drawn  up      in  dread  ar  -  ray; 
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And  press  the  bat 
\\  v  tread  the  road 
Let  tents   of   ease 


tie  ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow -ing  skies; 
thesainta  a-bove  With  shouts  of  triumph  trod; 
be   !<ft       be-hind.And  on -ward  to     tne      frav; 


ISM:  \ 


•  :  • 


-  m 


m 


& 


t  t 


A-gainst  the  foe 
By  faith  they,  like 

Sal-  va-tion's  hel  - 


hi  vales     he- low,    Let    all      ourst  relight  be 
a  whirlwind's  breath, Swept  on  o'erev  -'ry 
met   on  each  head,  With  truth  all  girt       a- 
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hurled; 

field: 
l)Ollt, 
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world. 

>hield. 
shout, 


Faith  is       the  vie 
The  faith  bywhich 
The  earth  shall  tren 


-  to-ry,  weknow,That  o  -  ver-comes  the 
they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing 
bleneath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o  with    our 


£=# 


i      I        I 


3 


> 


f=S=f: 


I. 


Chorts. 


fete 


*E± 


x  7  f 


*-*- 


r~ 


Faith  is    the 

Faith   is   the 
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vie  -   to-ry! 
vie  -  to  -  ry! 
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Faith  is   the  vie  -  to  -  ry! 

Faith    is    the    vie   -    to  -  rv! 
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Faith  is  the  Victory. 
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Oh,     glo  -  ri  -  OUS     VIC    -    to  -  rv 


rhat     o  -  ver-comes  the  world. 


No.  175.      Beautiful  Beams  of  Sun-shine. 


Copyright,  1S95,  by  I',  P.  Bilhorn. 
.J_ 


1.  Beau-  ti  -  ful  beams  of   sun -shine    Scattered  o'er  all       the    earth 

2.  Beau -ti- ful  beams  of    sun-shine    Coin- ing  from  Cal   -    va  -  ry, 

3.  Beau -ti- ful  beams  of    sun- shine    Streaming;  in  gold    -   en      rays, 

4.  Beau- ti  -  ful  beams  of   sun -shine      Mu-sic   and  joy     they   bring, 
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Com-ing     in  bless-ings  to     na  -  tions,  Com-ing     in     Je  -  sus'  birth. 

Bright-'ning  the  path-way  to   glo    -    ry,     Com-ing    to  earth  for  me. 

Down  from  the  throne  of  His  mer  -  cy,   Pard-'ningour  sin   -  ful  ways. 

Giv  -  ing  rich  bless-ings  and  com  -  fort,   Glad  -  ly   His  praise  we  sing. 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  beams,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  beams,  beau-ti  -fulbeams,Beau-ti-  ful  beams, 
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beams,  Beau-ti-f  ul  beams  of  sunshine  com-ing  for  you  and  me 

beau-ti-ful  beams, 
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No.  176.        We  Would  Follow  Thee. 


Copyist,  1«W.  tr  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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I  M    Davis. 


1.  \\  I  ex  Thou  leadeth,    O-vcr  vale  and  Mil,    Sav-ior,  we  would 

ou,  our  souls'  dear  Shepherd.]  !'ermus1  be  our  Guide  Thro' life's  Lone-ly 
3.  Whi  r  Thou  leaaeet/Tnine  our  path  must  be,     All  thro'  life '« 


•>vu-. 


i    i 


* 


s 


-    I  ^^ 


.   , 

1— 

s     _*       _£ j_ 

Siiz. 0 

*J        -0 

f« 
pli 

JOI 

p=c — 1 0 

!  -  low 
ir-  ney, 

,        /     ,        /     J 

0   .      m0     0    .      m0     g 

g            g  °* 

At     Thy  ho  -  ly    will: 
us  near  Tny  sidi  : 

We  would  fol  -  low  ] 

1 — 0— \ # 9~ \ • & 

In    Thy  bless- ed   foot-p 

-•  ray-ing 
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Keeping  Thee  in  sight/We  would  journey  onward  T'ward  1  he  fields  of  light. 
FVomThyfold  of  love;  Guide  us,  gen-tle  Sav-ior,    To  ourhomea-bove. 

Lord,Thvlov'd  command, Till  we  reach  Thy  pastures  In  the  Lea  v'nly  land. 


^     j      v 
1  sight,  We  would  journey  onward  Toward  the  rhdds  of  light. 
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Chorus. 
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Where  -      -      so- e'er  Thou  lead     -  eth. 

Where  1  il<     l-eth,  Where-  so-  e'er  Tnou  lead -eth, 
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'  I  -       vex  vale    and   hill, 

O-ver  vale  and  hill,  I  1  -  ver  vale  and   hill, 
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No.  177.     Come,  We  that  Love  the  Lord 


I.  Waits. 


(JopyrlKht,  18(17,  by  BOMTt  l.owrv 


Bon  n  Lowsr.  Hy  p*r. 


1.  Come,  we    thai 

2.  Lot  those    re  ■ 

3.  The  hill      of 

4.  Then   lot     our 


love  the  Lord,  And    let     our     joys  he  known,  .Join 

fuse  to  sing,  Who  oev-  er    knew  our  God;     But 

Zi  -  on  yields  A    thou -sand  Ba-ered  sweeta;  Be- 

songs  a-bound,  And    ev  -  'ry     tear  be  dry;      We're 
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in     a   song  with  sweet  ac-eord,  Join  in        a  song  with  sweet  ac- cord, 
chil-dren  of    the  heav'n-ly  King,  But  ehil-dren  of     the  heav'n-ly  King 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,  Be- fore    we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields, 
marching  thro'  Immanuel'sground/We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel'sground, 
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And  thus  sur  -    round  the  throne,  And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

May  speak      their         joys      a-broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a-  broad. 

Or  walk         the  gold  -  en  streets,  Or  walk  the  gold  -  en  streets. 

To   fair      -      er         worlds   on  high,    To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

And  thus  surround  the  throne,  And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
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Chorus. 
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to     Zi  -  on,  Beau- ti-ful,  beau- ti-ful    Zi  -  on, We're 
to      Zi  -   on, 


We're  march  -  ing 
We're  marching  on 
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marching  up- ward  to     Zi     -     on,     The  beau- ti-ful  cit-y     of     God. 
Zi  -  on,  Zi-on, 
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My  Mother's  Bible 


■  • 


1.  There's  a  dear  and  precious  book,Tho' it's  worn  and  fad-  ed  now,  Which  re- 

2.  There  she  read  ol  &ve,   \     Be  blest  the  children  dear, How  He 
:!.    Well  thosed                it  and  gone,  But  their  mem'rylin-gers  si  ill,  Ami  the 
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calls  the  hap-py  days  of  long    a  -  go, 
suffered,  bled  and  died  up  -  on   the 
dear  old  Book  each  dayhasbeenmyguidi 


W'Ik'h  I  stood  at  mother?!  knee, 
Of  His  heav-y  load  of  care, 
And     I    seek  to     do   1 1  is  will, 
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With  herhandup-onmybrow,And  I  beard  1  ier  voice  ir 

Then  she  dried  my  flowing  tear  Wil  H  her  kisses  as  Bhe  said 

As  my  mother  taught  me  then,  And    ev-er   in  my  heart 


tletonesandlow. 
it  was  for  me 
His  words  a-bide. 
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Chorus. 
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Bless-ed    book, precious    book, OnThy  dear  old  tear-stained 

Blessed  book,  precious  book, 
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leaves  I    love   to     look Thou  art  erweet-er  day 

love  to  look; 
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by  day.  As    I 
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My  Mother's  Bible. 


Walk  the  nar-row  w;i>-    That  leads  at   !.;st    to  that  bright  home  a-bove. 
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No.  179, 


J.    H.   GlLMORE. 


He  Leadeth  Me, 

By  Per.  of  The  Biglow  k  Main  Co. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He  lead-eth   mo:    O  bless-edtho'tK)  words  with  hcav'nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev-er  nrar  -  mur  or  re-pine; 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When  by  Thy  grace  the  victory's  won, 


3    2 

What-e'er   I    do,wher-e'er   I     be,     Still, 'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

By   wa-ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — Still,'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

Content,what-ev-  er     lot     I     see,  Since 'tis  my    God  that  leadeth  me. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor-  dan   leadeth  me. 
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Refrain. 
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He  lead-eth  me,  He  lead-eth  me;  By  His  own  hand  He  lead-eth   me. 
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His  faith-ful  follower    I  would  be,  For  by  His   hand  He  lead-eth  me. 
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No.  180. 


F   TT.  Jacobs. 

4, 


A  Bright  To-morrow, 


CopyrijM,  18K*.  by  V.  f.  Mlhorn. 


Alfred  Beirly. 
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1.  If  aught  of  thy  life  should  be  savored  with  sor-iow,  <  >r  part  <>f  thy 

2.  Should  ev  -  er  the  weight  of  a    Bad  tho't  perplex  thee.  Or  wak-en    ■ 
.">.      (m»  gath-erthe  sunshine  and  scat-ter    it  sweet-ly;  Where  needed  as- 
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pathway  o'er-shadowed  wit  li  ghx>m,Then  be       not  dismayed,  'twill  be 

chord  that  sounds  harsh  to  thine  ear,   Then  whis- per  a  prayY,   for  thy 

sfet-anoe  is      ev-  er  made  known,  Be    one       of  the    few     who  in 
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bet-ter    to  -mor-row,When  the  sun  shall  break  forth  in  the  splendor  of  noon. 

Sav-ior  will  hear  thee;  And  mark  the  sweet  chimein  the  fall   of    a  tear. 

life's  course  completely  Arc    lost   to  themselves,  but  their  Savior  enthrone. 
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Chori  s. 
Then  to 

Je-  sus  draw 

near, 

.  . .    Ev-  er 

be   of  good 
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Then  to  Je-sus  draw  near, 
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cheer; 


Ev  -  er     be     of  good  cheer;  Then  to    Je  -  SUS  draw 
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\)c  of  good  cheer,  llr  knows  all  thy  Bor-row,And  thypray'r  1  [e  will  hear. 
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No.  181. 


J.  McP. 


Let  Us  Work. 

Copyright,  1895,  by  P.  B.  Bilhorn. 


John  McPhah,. 


1.  We  can  nov- or    fail  with  Jo  -  sus,  When  we    do   our  ver  -  v    best; 


2.  If     wo    let    our  feet  grow  wea-ry,  Jn    the  way  of    do-ing  well, 

3.  Nothing  can    re- veal    af-fec-tion  To   our  Master's  ho-  ly  cause 

4.  So  with  hearts  a-glow  with  ar-dor,  Al  -  so  free  from  love  of     sin, 
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Forwhen-e'or  we    do  our      ut-most, 
Then  the  pathway  will  grow  drear-  y, 
Like   an   ear-nest,  true  de  -  vo-tion 

We  lay    all     up  -  on  His       al  -  tar, 
4L      A-      JL      A.        JL      jZL 
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Then  His  grace  will  do  the   rest. 
And  the  loss  no  tongue  can  tell. 
To   His  word, His  work, His  laws. 
That  we  may  be-comelike  Him. 
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Chorus. 
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Let    us  work,  in  faith  be  -  liev-  Log, 
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Nov- or    fal-tor,  but    o  -  bey 
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And  the  Lord  will  sure-  ly  pros-per 

A.      A.      A.      A-      JSL 


All    we    do    for  Him  each  day. 
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No.  182. 


I  Want  to  Go  There. 


Ooprrlght,  1899,  by  Charlie  U.  Tillman.  Hr  por. 
aud  Melody  by  D   -  Arr.  by  Prof.  Riggb.  C.  F.  College. 


I  They     tell     of     a 

_'.  1 1  - 

:>.  When  t  neold  Bhip  of 

4.  When     .1 


cit  -  y       far    up      in     flic   sky,    I  want    to   go 

pearl,  areall  gold,  I  waul  I 

•1    shall  make  her  last  trip,  I  want  to  Be 
ed   the  King  of    all  kinge,  I  want  to  be 


there,    I 
there,    I 

there,     I 


0  . 

do ; 
doj 
do; 
do; 
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'TisbuiH     in    the  land     of     the  sweet    by  and  by," 

The  I. anil)    is      the  light      of       that   (it     -    y  we're  told. 

With  heads  all  un-cov-ered  to  gieet  the  old  ship, 
With  Bhout-ing  and  clap -ping  till  all  heav-en  ring>, 
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I  want  to  go  there,  don  t  you?  There  Je  -  bob  ha.sgone    to  pre- 

1  want   to  go  there,  don't  you?  Death  robs    iu    all  here,    there 

I  want   be  go  there,  don't  you?  When    all     the  ship's  com -pany 

I  want   be  go  there,  don't  you?  Hal  -  le  -   lu- jan!  well  shout  a- 
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US  all  homes,  I  want  to 
none  ev  -  er  die,  I  want  to 
meel  <>n  the  strand,  I  want  to 
gain  and     a  -  pain,      1    want   to 


go  there, 
go  there, 
be  there, 
be  there, 


do; 

do; 
do; 
do; 


Where  sick -nesa  nor 

There  loved  ones  will 
With  songs  on  our 
And  close  with  the 


sor  -  row  nor  deatl 
nev  -  er       a  -  gain 
lip-     and  with  har| 
cho  -  rus, 


ev  -  ercon 

say  good-bye,     I  want 

in  our  hands,  T    want 

//.      I    want 
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go  there,  don't  you? 
BO  there,  don't  you? 
Be  there,  don't  you? 
be  there, don't  you? 
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I  Want  to  Go  There. 
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1.2.  I  want  to  go  there,  1  want  to   go  there,  I       want   to  go  there]   <l<>; 
3.4.   I  want  to  be  there,  I  want  to   be  there,  I^ex-pecl   tobetheril   do; 
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I  want  to  go  there,!  want  to   go  there,  I      wanttogothere,don'tyou? 
I  want  to  be  there,  I  mean  to   bethere,]  ex-pecttobethere,don'tyou? 

No,  183.      I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour, 


Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Rev.  R.  Lowrt.    By  per. 


1 .  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,Most  gra-cious  Lord  ;No  tender  voice  like  Thine 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,Stay  Thou  near  by  ;Temptations  lose  there  pow'r 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev'ry  hour,Teach  me  Thy    will ;  And  Thy  rich  promises 

4.  IneedTheeev'rvhour.MostHo  -  lv     One;  O  make  me  Thine  indeed, 
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Can  peace    af  -  ford.  . 
When  Thou    art  nigh.  (_ 
In    me        ful  -  fill.    j 
Thou  bless  -  ed    Son. 


IneedThee,0,  I  need  Thee  ;Ev-'ry  hour  I 
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need  Thee;    O  bless    me  now, my  Sav-iour!     I 


come 
ts>- 


to  Thee. 


No.  184, 


MiM  Ada  Bi.enkhoiin 


To  the  Battle! 

Copyright,  ix»4,  t/v  i> .  r.  HJlhorn. 


To  the 
2  To  the 
3.    To  the 

To  the 


bat-tl 

bat-tl 

bat-tl 


to  the 

to  the 
to  tlie 


bat-tie! 
bat-tlel 
bat-tlel 
bat-tlel 
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II«.t  • 

the  foe 


foe     i-      ■.  aiting  nigh ! 
trumpet's  shrilly  blast  ! 
fiercer  grows  the  fijiht ! 
u-  flies! 


heir  ban-ner proudly  wav-ing  A-    it  flames  a-crosa  thesl 
This  is    not    the  time  to  fal  -  ter.  Fear  and  doubt  behind  us  cast. 
While  the  foe    is.    closely  pressing,Nen  e  our  arms  to  deeds  of  might ; 
Let   our  vie- t'ry-song  like  in-cense  Rise  to  heav'i 
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We  must  fell  that  hoe-tile  standard,  We  must  plant  God's  colors  there. 
Buck  -  le  on  our  Christian  ar-mor,  Firm  -  ly  grasp  our  trust-y  sword, 
He  who  is  in  bat  -  tie  mighty  I-  our  Lead-er  in  the  fray; 
May     a     ho-ly  psalm  of    Da-vid  Rise  with  our  tri-umph-ant 
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For  Hie  cause  of  Christ  ouroav-ior    We  must  bravery    <lo    and  dare, 
Let  our  bat-  tie  -  cry  ring  loud-ly,"Vic -  to-  ry  thro'  Christ,the  Lord  !" 

Thro' our  all  -  vie  -  to-rious  Captam  We  will     sure-ly  win     theday. 

While  the  an-gels  join  us    praising  Him  to  whom  ail  praise  be-] 
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Chorus.  March 
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arch-ing,  marching!  Bee    our  ban-ner     wav-ing,    On-ward,  on-ward, 
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To  the  Battle! 


Jesus  is  nine! 


Mrs.  Catharine  J.  Bonar. 


T.  E.  Perkins.    By  per. 
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1.  Fade,  fade, each  eaithly  joy,  Je-sus 

2.  Tempt  not    my  soul      a- way,  Je-sus 

3.  Fare-well,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je-sus 

4.  Fare- well,  mor-tal  -    i  -  tv,  Je  -  sus 
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mine ! 

mine ! 
mine! 
mine! 


Break  ev  -  'ry 
Here  would  I 
Lost    in      this 
Wel-come,    e- 


ten-der      tie, 
ev  -  er     st  ay, 

dawn-ing  light, 
ter  -  ni   -  tv 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


mine !  Dark    is      the    wil  -  der-ness, 

mine !  Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of   clay, 

mine!  All    that  my    soul  has   tried 

mine !  Wel-come,  O  loved  and  blest, 


Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place,  Je  -  sus  alone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus  is 

Born  but  for  one  brief  day, Pass  from  my  heart  away,Je  -  sus  is 

Left  but  a     dis  -  mal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat-is-fied,      Je  -  sus  is 

Welcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome  ,my  Savior's  breast,  Je  -  sus  is 

*  -    --  -       ^TA  . 


s—0 

M 

mine ! 
mine ! 
mine ! 
mine ! 
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No.  1 86. 


J.-n  him:  Pollard. 
Arr.   bj    1\  J',   li- 


Sowing  Seed. 

Wor.li  and   Mu«lc 
Copyright,  law),  by  V.  i*.  Bllhorn. 


R.  M.  TnrMBLE. 
Arr.  by  1'.  P.  B. 


1.  out    iii    the  high  way  wher-ev-er  we  go,    Seed  we  must  gath-er,  and 

2.  Out    of  each  moment  some  good  we  obtain,  Something  to  *  Ln-now  and 
;;.  Qath-er-ing  seed  we  must  sea  tb  God  will  wat  the 
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Beed  we  must  sow;  Ev-en  the  ti-ni- est  seed  has  apowV,  Be 
scat-ter     a -gain;  All  that  We  lis- ten  i<>,  all  that  we  read,  AJlthatwe 

place  where  it    tell;    <>n-lv    the  gain  of  the   harvest    IS  OUTS,  Shall  we  plant 
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tion, 


this-tle    or  be    it 

think  of,  is  gathered  in  seed.    , 
.1  •  .i  '\    n       _i..*«~-~>.«  loeed  we  must  eather.and  seed  we  must  sow, 

thistles  or  .-hall  we  plant nowr  s? J  D  ,  ' 

r  '   Be    it     in    ac-tion  or     be    it     in  word, 
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Seed we  must  sow; d we  must  scat   - 

Be it     in     word, Each one  must  give 

Seed  we  must  seat  1  er.am Need  we  must  sow  ;  Seed  WC  must  seat  ter  wherever  we 
He  it  in  ae-tion  or  be  it  in  word,  Each  one  must  give  his  account  to  the 
££££££     -f..fr.f..fr        +.   A-   AL   JL   *.    A-     M.    A.    A, 
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terwher-ev    -    er      we  go, his    ac  -  count «. ..  to  the  Lord. 

H ..  Yes,  seed  we  must  scatter  wherever  we  go    L<  >n  1 .  Must  pive  his  account  to  the  L<  >rd . 
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No.  187. 


Jesus  Paid  it  All. 


Mrs.   Ki  Vina  M.   Hail. 


John  T.  Gkaik.     \'.y  per. 
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1.  I        hear 

2.  Lord,  now 

3.  For    Qoth 

•I.  \\  hen  from     mv   dv 
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when 


the  Sav-ior     Bay, 
La-deed     I       find 
ing  good  have     I 
ing     bed 
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be- fore  the  (In-one 


Thy  strength  in- deed  is  small; 

Thy  pow'r,  and  Thine  a  -  lone, 

Where-by     Thy  grace  to  claim — 

My    ran-somed  soul  shall  rise, 

I    stand      in  Him  com-plete, 
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Child  of  weakness,watch  and  pray,  Find  in    Me    Thine  all    in     all. 
Can     change   the  lep-er's  spots,     And      melt      the  heart  of  stone. 
I'll        wash     my  garment  white    In   the  blood     of  Calv'ry's  Lamb. 
Then   "Je    -    sus  paid   it      all"     Shall      rend     the  vault-ed  skies. 
I'll        lay       my  trophies    down,  All        down     at     Je  -  sus'  feet. 
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Chorus. 
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All 
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Sin    had  left    a     crim- son  stain :  He  washed    it  white    as    snow, 
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No.  188.  We  March  to  Victory. 
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W  c  march,  we  march  to  vic-to-ry,^  nh  the  cross  of  the  Lord  be-fore     as, 
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With  Ilislov-ing  eye  look-ing  down  from  the  sky,And  Hisho-ly  arm  spread 
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o'er    us,  His    ho- ly  arm  spread  o'er  us.  o'er  us.   1.     We     come    in  the 

2.  <  Kir   sword  is  the 

3.  And  the  oho  -  ir  of 
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might  of  the  Lord  of  light, With  ar- mor      bright  to  meet  Him;  And  we 
Spir-it    of  God   on   high,  Our  hel-met    fa    Hi-    Bal  -  va-tion,     Our 
an-gels  with  song  a-  waits  Our  march  tojthe  gold-en    Xi  -  on,    For  our 
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put       to  flight       the         ar  -  mies   of  eight*  Th:tt  tl  of     the 

ban-  ner,  the  cross      of        Cal  -  va    -      ry,        Our  watch-word,the 
Cap -tain  has  bra  -  ken  the  bra  -    sen      sates,      And     burst     the 
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We  March  to  Victory. 


day  may  greet  Him,    The       sons  of    the    day   maygreel  Him.  We 

In  -  car-  na-  tion,     Our  watch-word, t  he       In  -  car  -  na  -  tion.    \\  c 
bars     of        i    -   ron,      And         burst        the     bars     of        i    -    ron.    We 
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Glory  to  Jesus. 
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No.  189, 


J.  Wakefield  Macgill. 
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by  Caroline  Wtichern 
and  Ella  Macgill. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  loved 

2.  Je  -  sus  has  saved 

3.  Je  -  sus  will    lead 

4.  Je  -  sus  will  crown 

me — 
me — 
me — 
me — 

1 

won 
won  - 
won- 

won- 

-der  - 
■  der  - 
-der  - 
-  der  - 
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ful 
ful 
ful 
ful 

Sav 
Sav 
Sav 
Sav 
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-  ior! 

-  ior! 

-  ior! 

-  ior! 

Je  -  sus  has 
Je  -  sus  has 
Je  -  sus  will 
Je  -  sus  will 
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Cho -Glo-ry     to       Je    -    sus — won  -  der  -  Jul     Sav  -    ior!    Glo-ry     to 
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loved  mo,  I  can -not  tell  why; Came  He      to      res  -  cue 

saved  me,  I  can  -  not  tell  how ; All    that      I     know     is 

lead    me,  I  can -not  tell  where, But      I      will     fol  -  low 

crown  me,  I  can- not  tell  when; White  throne  of    splen-dor 
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Je  -  sus,  the    One    I       a  -  dore, 


Glo  -  ry 


r 


iiE3l 


T 


r 

to        Je    -    sus — 
D.  C.for  Chorus. 
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sin-ners  all  worthless,  My  heart  He  conquered, for  Him  I  would  die. 

He  was  my  ran-som,    Dy-ing  on   Calv'ry  with  thorns  on  His  brow. 

thro' joy   or    sor- row.  Sunshine  or  tempest,  sweet  peace  or  de-spair. 

I    hail  with  gladness,  Crown'd  'mid  the  plaudits  of  an- gels  and  men. 
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toon-der-ful   Sav-  ior/  Glo-ry    to    Je-  sus,  and  praise  ev-er-  more. 
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Praise  Ye  Jehovah. 


■  J     Bood, 
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An.  from  (iorNon,  by  J.  H.  & 


Praia     •     Je-ho-vah,0  praise  the  Lord  who  reigns  a)  Ja- 

(,/->-  n/  and  hint  -  or     to     <■  '/,  </       /    i     -     tinrj'rn> 
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ho-  vah,the  Ruler  great  r  the  God  oflove;Praise  ye  Je-ho-  vah,0  praise  the 
dare  Him  mhoreigns  tnmtghtandmqfesig.  2*<  II  of  Hit  goodness  proclaim  His 
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Lord  who  reigns  above,Praise  ye    Je-ho-  vah.the  Ruler  great,  the  God  of  love. 

name  to    eo  -  'ry  land, '  Till  all  the  nations  shallown  Una  King/or  evermore. 
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Praise     be  to  God,  Let  the  chorus  loud-ly  swell,  Let  ev'ry  voice    sing  His 
<>  praise  to  God,  sing  praise, 

Sing  and  give  praise  to  the  Lord  the  King oj 'kings ,  For  lie  is  good.     He  is 
0  sing,        give  praise  ^  is  good, 
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I>rais«-,  who  doth  crown  with  loving  kindness,  Sing     an- to  God,  source  of 
Bing  praise,  bag  id, 

gooa\    "in/  Hismer-ojf    >  r .  er-kut-ing.  sing     to  the Lorc\      tho'   a 
is  good,  '"I,  ng, 
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Praise  Ye  Jehovah! 
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ev-  Yy  joy  and  blessing,  Lifl  thevoicein    .-i  glad,  triumphant  shout,Re- 
host  en-camp  a-gattut  thee, For  Hispovfrand  His  love  o'er  shadow  thee.  Sing 
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joioe,  and  praise  ye  the  Fa-ther!  Praise  ye,praise  the  Father,    lie  is  God  o'er 
praise  to  the    God  of  bat  -  ties .      Glo  -  ry     and        hon-or    to  the  God  of 
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all  victorious,  Praise  ye,praise  the  Father  ,f  or  the  gift  of  His  only  Son  ; 
our  salvation!     Glo-ry    and       hon-or    un -to  God  our  Sun  and  Shield/ 
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Praise  Him  for  His  wond'rous  works,  Let  the  glad  triumphant  anthem  ring;Laud  and 
0  lift  joyous  songs  of  praise, Praise  for  all  His  loving  kindnesses.     Give  to 
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magnify  His  great  and  glorious  name,0  praise  ye  the  Lord  praise  ye  the  Lord. 
God  the  worship  due  His  ho  ly  name,  Give  glory  and  praise;  praise  for  evermore. 
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1      For-ward  we   go     ioy-ful-ly     to    the  con-flict,  Peal-ing  forth  the 
On- ward  \\<-   go,   dnv-ing  the  foe    be-fore    us,      [n  the  Long-con- 
.;.     <  »n-  ward  I  -'ill  on  !    un-  til    the  glad  day  cometh,  When  the  dead- ly 
/.  Prain  ye  the  Lord f  joy- f%U- Ip  shoui  ho-tan-natl  Lordvsiih 

2.  Praise  ye   U  B     t$    the  King  e  -  ter  nail   Glo-ry    be     to 
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bat-tie    cry.       Forward  we  go,  trusting  the  Lord  to  help  us)    On  His 
test-ed    fray.   Brave  hearts  and  true  never  will  faint  or  fal-ter,     \i<-t'rv 

.  \\  ben  from  the  earth  rolleth  the  darkening  sha<  \   d  there 

<ji<id  ac-claim;    Lift  up  your  hearts  unto  His  throne  with  gladnes*  -Mag.ni- 
on  high/  Praise  ye  the Lord,tell  of  Hie  /•<  .  Join  the 
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ly,          Meet-ing  the  foe   ev-er  with  courage  strong, 
day;       Still  pressing  on    un- der  our  ban-ner  bright^ 
peace.    Then  o'er  the  world  gladness  and  joy  shall  i 
name.     Marching    a- long  un-der  Jlis  ban-ner  brigh% 
sky.        8till marching  on,  cheer- i  -  ly  marching   on. 

1       Is      ft     '       .      K      N     1 

CV    k  1                   «        1- 

»       1 

\       J      y            r 

P            ' 

*-).   p          i*     • 

r^ 

>      > 

1          |          ^ 

-^     1     *    •    V 

u  •*• 

>      1 

p    p      p     1 

'  -     f 

'          1 

•    ' 

-i 

Hold-ing  up    the    tempVancehan-ner  high, 

Till    <>ur  col  -  ors    wave   o'er    ev  -  'ry  lane, 

And   tin'  hearts  that  bled    will  shout  and  Bing, 

Trvst-ing  in     His    mer  -  cy      as     we  gro, 

tn     the  ranks    of     J                we    will  go, 
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Prohibition  Battle  Cry. 
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the  right,    I'll-  til    the 
the  West  Soundeth  the 
ev-er     up-  <>n      us    will  shine,  And  we   will 
ten-der-ly     o'er     its    will  shine.    We  shall  be 

joy  -  Jul  -  hj    home,  where  the  blest    Qalh-er  and 


Ami    with    our  might    cv  -  cr  we'll  strike    for 
N.'v  -  er    well  rest     till  from  the  Mast     to 
Glo  -  ry 
Bis    light 
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temp'rance  flag  shall  wave  o'er  us   for 

glad,  the  welcome  cry :    vict'ry   for 

praise  our  conqu'ring  King  now  and  for 

yuid-ed    by  His  hand  noio  and  for  -  ev  -  er. 
praise  the  Savior'  a  name,  praise  Him  for  -  eo  -  er. 
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Stead-i-  ly  marching  on, 
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with  our  temp'rance  banner  o'er  us,     Joy-ful-ly     on    we  go,  driv-ing 
with  our   ban-ner  wav-ing   o  er  us,   Stead-i-  ly  marching  on.  while  we 
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Lord  conquereth  for    us,  Shouting  "Pro-hi-bi-tion"  is  our   bat -tie 
cloud  go-ing  be- fore  us,     To  the  realms  of  glo-ry,  to    our  home  on 
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Josiah  Hopkins. 


O  Turn  Ye. 
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1.  0      turn      ye, 
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God     in    great  mer  -  cy 

liow  can  you  ques-  tion, 
soothe  your  af  -  flic  -tion. 
mer  -  cy       in     Je  -  sus, 
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ii   com  -  mil'     so  nigh? 
if    you    will    be-Jieve? 

or    ban  -  i>h    your  pain  ? 

e-noucfh  ;ind      to   spare; 
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vites  you,     the  Spir  -  it     Bars,  ''come,*  And  an  -gen  are  waiting  to 
bur  -  den.     why  will  you     not    come?  'lis  you  He  bids  welcome;  He 

spir  -  it      when  summoned  to       die.        Or  waft  you   to  man-sion?  of 
doubting,    make  tri  -  al       and     Bee,      A nd  prove  that  His  mer- cy    is 
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wcl-coine  you  home.  And  an  -  gels  are  wait-ing  to  wet-come  you  bome. 
bids  you  come  home,  'lis  you  He  bids  welcome;  He  bids  yon  come  home, 
glo  -  ry  on  high?  Or  waft  yon  toman-siona  of  p!o-ry  on  high. 
boundless  ami  free.  And  prove  that  His  mer-  cj      is  boundless  and  free. 
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Remember  Me, 
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1.  When  storms  around  are  sweeping,  When  lone  my  watch  I'm  keeping, 

2.  When  walk-ing  on  life's  o-eean,    Coa-trol  its   rug  •  ing  mo-tion; 
S.  When  weight  of  sin  op-pres8*ee,     When  dark  de-spoir  dis-tress -es, 
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'Mid  fires  of  e  -  vil 
When  from  its  dangers 
All    thro'  the  life  that's 


fall-ing,    'Mid  temp-ters'  voic  es    CaH-ing, 

hrinking,  When  in     its  dread  deeps  sinking, 

mor-taf,  And    when    I  pass  death's  portal, 
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Remember  me,  0  Might-y  One!  Remember    me,     0  Might-y    One! 


The  Lord's  My  Shepherd 

Rouse's  Version,  1649. 


Mozart. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd, I'll  not  want:  He  makes  me  down  to      lie 

2.  My    soul  He  doth  re  -  store    a-gain;  And  me      to      walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea,  tho'  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale,  Yet  will     I      fear    no      ill; 

4.  My     ta  -  ble  Thou  hast  fur-nish-ed     In      pres-ence    of       my    foes; 

5.  Good-ness  and  mercy  all        my   life  Shall  sure -ly      fol  -  low    me; 


In   pastures  green;  He  leadeth  me      The    qui  -  et    wa  -  ters    by. 
Within  the  paths  of  right-eous-ness.  E  en  for     His    own  name's  sake. 
For  Thou  art  with  me;  and  Thy  rod   And   staff  me    com  -  fort    still. 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  a-noint,  And    my    cup  o    -    ver  -  flows. 
And  in  God's  house  for-ev  -  er-more  My      dwell-ing-  place  shall    be. 
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No.  196.  Where  Will  You  Spend  Eternity? 


\.    HoPPMAN. 


Tenset. 


where  will  ys*  spsade  -tar- ni-ty?  1  I  me! 

Man  -  \  arechoosinfl  Cnrist  to  day,  Turning  from  all  1  heir  sins  .1 

ring  the  strait  ana  nar-rowway,  Going  the  town  ward  road  to-day. 
sin  -  ner,  believe,  thia  ver  -  v  hour, Trust  in  the  5 


Tell  nit*  what  will  your  aa-swer  be?  W1  ere  will 
Ht.iv'n  shall  their  hap-py  por-tionbe,  Where  will  j  >n  spend  e< 
Sad  will  their  fi  -  nal  end-ing  be,     Los1  thro' a  long 
Thru  will  your  joy-one  an-swer  be,  Saved  thro*  a  I  \rj     ,■  - 


'>■:.■' 


1    ' 


EESi 


-&=Lzm. 


!ll-t\? 

ter  -  ni  t\  y 

ni-ty! 
ni-ty! 


#=1 


a 


•   >-r^-m.t\t:t   g 

—m m    >>.  '1   \—r 

f  :M  i 

1 

-    .'_•_ 

K#-Jr_«     #   • U 

9            0            ~    *                i 

1 

y 

h  'V  \    '  '     '                              t    -7-r  - 

E  ter  -  ni-  tv!    e^  ter- ni-ty!    Where  will                   e  -  ter  -  ni-ty? 

r  -ni-ty!    e-ter-ni»ty!   Where  will  j                  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty? 

E-ter -ni-ty!    e-ter- ni-ty!      Lost    t'nro'  a  long     e- ter -ni-ty! 

E-ter- ni-ty!    e-ter- ni -tv!    Saved  thro'  a  long     e-ter -ni-ty! 
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No  Tears  in  Yonder  Home. 


I.     II.     F.NTU  I-I.E. 


Isaac  Kasei:  Woodbury. 
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1.  No  tears  in  yon-der  home. There,  all  Be- rene  and  bright,  Sorrow  and 
_'.  I'desthome  beyond  death's  sea.  What  sarcred  pleasures  there!  There,  on  the 
$.  Je  -  bus,  mv   all     in  all.    Keep  me   till   life      is  past;    Tho' shad 
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pain  are  o'er, Sickness  and  death  — no  more:    No  teaj  nd  light 

gold-en  street. Kindred  and  fri» nds  to  gret  ue. blest  home, so  brightand  fair! 

" "  1  darkm  38  tan  ap-pall;    No  fears,  no  " 


round  me  fall,  No  darkness  can  ap-pall;    No  fears,  no  fears  within  Thy  fold 
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Responsive     DiL>lc-    Reading, 

No.    197.  GENERAL  SUBJECTS. 

Pardon.  Power. 


Leader.  Let  the  wicked  forsake 
his  way,  and  the  unrighteous  man  his 
thoughts:  and  let  him  return  unto 
the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy 

upon  him;  and  to  our  God,  for  be 
will  abundantly  pardon. — Isa.  jj.j. 

Response.  [  have  blotted  out,  as  a 
thick  cloud,  thy  transgressions,  and, 

as  a  cloud,  thy  sins:  return  unto  me: 
for  I  have  redeemed  thee. — Isa. 44:22. 
All.  Christ  hath  redeemed  us  from 
the  curse  of  the  law,  being  made  a 
curse  for  us:  for  it  is  written,  Cursed 
is  every  one  that  hangeth  on  a  tree. 
— Gal.  3:13. 

Nos.  of  Songs:-49,  169,  232,  237. 

Peace. 

Leader.  Peace  I  leave  with  you, 
my  peace  I  give  unto  you;  not  as  the 
world  giveth,  give  I  unto  you.  Let 
not  your  heart  be  troubled,  neither 
let  it  be  afraid.— John  14:27. 

Response.  Therefore  being  justi- 
fied by  faith,  we  have  peace  with  God 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— 
Rom.  3:1. 

L.  And  the  peace  of  God,  which 
passeth  all  understanding,  shall 
keep  your  hearts  and  minds  through 
Christ  Jesus. — Phil.  4.-7. 

R.  For  God  is  not  the  author  of 
confusion,  but  of  peace,  as  in  all 
churches  of  the  saints.  —  I.  Cor.  14:33. 

All.  Now  the  God  of  peace  be  with 
you  all.     Amen. — Rom.  15:33. 

Nos.  of  Songs:-ll,  47,  58,  74,  90,  157. 

Purity. 

Leader.  But  the  wisdom  that  is 
from  above  is  first  pure,  then  peace- 
able, gentle,  and  easy  to  be  entreated, 
full  of  mercy  and  good  fruits,  with- 
out partiality, and  without  hypocrisy. 
— James  3:17. 

All.  Finally,  brethern,  whatsoever 
things  are  true,  whatsoever  things 
are  honest,  whatsoever  things  are 
just,  whatsoever  things  are  pnre, 
whatsoever  things  are  lovely,  what- 
soever things  are  of  good  report;  if 
there  be  any  virtue,  and  if  there  be 
any  praise,  think  on  these  things. — 
Phil.  4:8. 


Leader.     And.  behold,   I  send  the 

promise  of  mj  Pal  her  upon  you:  but 
tarry  ye  in  the  city  of  Jerusalem, 
until  ye  be  endued  with  power  from 
on  high. — Luke  24:49. 

Response.  But  ye  shall  receive 
power,  after  that  the  Holy  Ghost  is 
come  upon  you:  and  ye  shall  be  wit- 
nesses unto  me  both  in  Jerusalem, 
and  in  all  Judea,  and  in  Samaria, 
and  unto  the  uttermost  part  of  the 
earth.—  Acts  1:8. 

All.  And  with  great  power  gave 
the  apostles  witness  of  the  resurrec- 
tion of  the  Lord  Jesus:  and  great 
grace  was  upon  them  all. — Acts  4:33. 

Nos.  of  Songs:-85,  98,  159,  210. 

Praise. 

Leader.  Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Sing 
unto  the  Lord  a  new  song,  and  his 
praise  in  the  congregation  of  saints. 
— Ps.  i4q:i. 

Response.  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
Praise  God  in  his  sanctuary:  praise 
him  in  the  firmament  of  his  power. 

L.  Praise  him  with  the  sound  of 
the  trumpet:  praise  him  with  the 
psaltery  and  harp. 

R.  Praise  him  upon  the  loud  cym- 
bals: praise  him  upon  the  high 
sounding  cymbals. 

All.  Let  every  thing  that  hath 
breath  praise  the  Lord.  Praise  ye 
the  Lord. — Ps.  150:1,  3,  5,  6. 

No?,  of  Songs;-2,  9.  18,  21.  22,  36,  42. 

Promise. 

leader.  Whereby  are  given  unto 
us  exceeding  great  and  precious 
promises;  that  by  these  ye  might  be 
partakers  of  the  devine  nature,  hav- 
ing escaped  the  corruption  that  is  in 
the  world  through  lust. — 77.  Peter 
1:4. 

Response.  For  all  the  premises  of 
God  in  him  are  yea,  and  in  him 
Amen,  unto  the  glory  of  God  by  us. 
— //.  Cor.  1:20. 

All.  Having  therefore  these 
promises,  dearly  beloved,  let  us 
cleanse  ourselves  from  all  filthiness 
of  the  flesh  and  spirit,  perfecting 
holiness  in  the  fear  of  God. — II.  Cor. 
7:1. 


Nos.  of  Songs:— 158,  210,  213,  214. 


Nos.  of  Songs ;— 3,  33,  34,  64,  75,  76. 


No.  J  98 


Responslue     Bifc>le>    Reading, 
PRAYER. 


Jacob. 


Elijah. 


Prevailing  Prayer. 

Moses.  /-''-•   An.l  i.  ,•«>,,,  ... 

w  lieu  Mih'S  held  up  his  hand. 

thai   [srae]  prevailed:  ma  when  be 

Let  down  his  hand,  Amalek  prevailed. 

Res,  But  Sfoees'  hands  w ere  b< 

they  mok  b  stone,  and  put  it  un- 

i;n,  and   he  sal    thereon;   ami 

:i  and  Hur  stayed  up  his  hands, 

m  the  i  >ne  side,  and  the  ot  her 

on  fli»'  ot  her  Bide ;  and  his  hands 

ly  until  the  going  do\i d  oi  the 

Mm.  '  .'•/.    17:11.  l .' 

ak^.i,  ..,,         T».  and  Abraham  drew 

Abraham.  ,  ,     ,,.  ,, 

aear,    and    said,  \\  1 1 1 

thou  also  destroy  the  righteous  with 
the  n  icked? 

R.  That  be  Car  from  thee  to  do  af- 
ter this  manner,  to  slay  I  be  righteous 
with  the  wicked;  and  that  the  right- 
eons  should  be  as  the  wicked,  that  be 

far  from  r  h< •    :    Shall  UOl  the  jmL 

all  the  earth  do  right?— 6J<  n. 

/..    And  Jaoob  was  alone; 
and   there  wrestled  a    man 
with  him  until  the  breaking  of  the 

day. 

R.  And  he  said.  Let  me  ur<>,  for  the 
day  breaketh.  And  he  said,  1  will 
nor  Let  thee  .i,r<».  except  thou  bless  me, 

/..  And  he  said  Thy  name  shall  be 
called  no  more  Jacob,  hur  Israel:  for 
as  a  prince  hast  thou  power  with  God 
and  with  men,  and  hast  prevailed. — 
Qen.  .'s. 

R.    Eliaa  was  a  man  subject 

to  like  passions  as  we  are,  and 

he  prayed  earnestly  that  it  might  not 

and  it  rained  not  on  the  earth 

for  the  space  of  three  years  and  six 

niont  lis. 

L.   And  he  prayed  again,  and  the 
heaven    gave    rain,    and    the   i 
brought  forth  her  fruit. — Tat  5:1?  IS. 

Nehemiah.  *  ?^rd-  I  beseech 
thee,  let  now  tlnne  ear 
entive  to  the  prayer  of  thy  ser- 
vant, an<  v  of  thy  ser- 
vants, who  desire  to  fear  thy  name: 
and  prosper.  I  pray  thee,  thy  servant 
this  day,  and  grant  him  mercy  in  the 
sight  of  this  man.  Tor  I  was  the 
kind's  cupbearer. 

Father.     /j     Ani1    '''v,!"  r  xl',k''  v,r 

again  l>.  :  king,  and 

fell  down  ar  his  feet,  and  besought 

He   teaches 


David. 


him  wiili  tears  to  put  away  the  mis- 
chief of  Hainan  the  Agagite,  and  his 

device    that    he   1  lit <  1   devi>ed    against 

the  J. 

//.  The  the  king  held  out  the  ^old- 
.  n  Bceptre  toward  Bather.  So  Esther 
aroa  and  >t<>od  before  the  king.— Jb* 
tin  /•  8. 

I..    I  sought  the  Lord,  and 
'•  he  beard  me,  and  delivered 
me  from  all  my  fee 

H.  This  poor  man  cried,  and  the 
Lord    heard   him.  and   saved  him  out 

of  all  Ins  troubles.     /'•>.  ■<;.;,  6. 

Daniel  l'  All(l  WH,'H  i>H,li*'l  knew 
that  the  writing  was  signed, 
he  went  into  his  house;  (now  his 
windows  were  open  in  his  chamber 
toward  Jerusalem;)  and  he  kneeled 
upon  his  knees  three  times  a  day.  and 
prayed,  and  jrave  thanks  before  his 
<  tod  as  he  did  aforetime. — Dan.  ';:!<> 
R.  Then  Jonah  prayed  unto 
the  Lord  his  God  out  of  the 
fish's  belly. 

L.  I  went  down  to  the  bottoms  of 
the  mountains :  the  earth  with  hex 
was  about  me  for  ever:  yet  hast 
thou  bi  ought  up  my  life  from  corrup- 
tion, O  Lord  my  (bid. — fonnh  J:l,  $, 
R.  And  he  went  a  little 
further,  and  fell  on  his  face, 
and  prayed,  saying,  Omy  Father,  if 
it  be  possible,  let  this  cup  pass  from 
me:  nevertheless,  not  as  I  will  but  as 
thou  wilt.—  V-- 

L.  And  there  appeared  an  anpel 
unto  him  from  heaven,  strengthen- 
ing  him.  —  Luk 


Jonah. 


Jesus. 


Disciples. 


R.  And  when  they  had 
prayed,  the  place  was 
shaken  where  they  wen-  assembled 
together;  and  they  were  all  rilled 
with  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  they  sj>ake 
the  word  of  God  with  boldness. — 
.1  U  \:SL 

The  Church.  l  .  *****  therefore 
was  kept  in  prison:  but 
prayer  was  made  without  ceasing 
of  the  church  unto  God  for  him. — 
AcU  t£:5 

AU.    And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride 

I  Some.     And  let  him  that  hear- 

•  tii  say,  Gome.    And  let  him  that  is 

at  hirst  come      And   whosoever  will, 

let    htm  take  the  water  of  life  fr> 

/,'  ::17. 

us  to  pray. 


it  in  concert  tin1  lord's  Prayer.     (See  Matt.  6:6-19  \ 


numbers  in  p la  this  book sn  ih,.ve  Readings: 

l,  :>s,  170,  i^-.  -Jin.  Jti.  -.'•-".'.  830,  -.Mi. 


Responsive    BIk>le    Reading. 

No.   J99.  THE  COMING  OF  THE   LORD. 


Prophecies  of  His   Coming. 

leader.  And  to  \v:iit,  for  his  Son 
from  heaven,  whom  ho  raised  from 
the  dead,  even  JeailB,  which  delivered 
us  from  the  wrath  toeome. — /.  Thes. 

j :  10. 

Response.  Which  also  said,  Ye 
men  of  Galilee,  why  stand  ye  gazing 
up  into  heaven?  this  same  Jesus, 
which  is  taken  up  from  you  into 
heaven,  shall  so  come  in  like  manner 
as  ye  have  seen  him  go  into  heaven. 
— Acts  i ://. 

All.  He  which  testifieth  these 
things  saith,  Surely  I  come  quickly: 
Amen.  Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus. 
— Rev.  22:20. 


That  Blessed  Hope. 

Leader.  Looking  for  that  blessed 
hope,  and  the  glorious  appearing  of 
the  great  God  and  our  Saviour  Jesus 
Christ. 

Response.  These  things  speak, 
and  exhort,  and  rebuke  with  all 
authority.  Let  no  man  despise  thee. 
—  Titus  2:  /j,  15. 

L.  When  Christ,  iv ho  is  our  life, 
shall  appear,  then  shall  ye  also  ap- 
pear with  him  in  glory. — Col.  3:4. 

R.  Behold,  wrhat  manner  of  love 
the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us, 
that  we  should  be  called  the  sons  of 
God:  therefore  the  world  knoweth 
us  not,  because  it  knew  him  not. 

Z.  Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons 
of  God,  and  it  doth  not  yet  appear 
what  we  shall  be:  but  we  know  that, 
when  he  shall  appear,  we  shall  be 
like  him;  for  we  shall  see  him  as  he 
is. — I.  John  3  .•/,  2. 

All.  And  every  man  that  hath 
this  hope  in  him  puriiieth  himself, 
even  as  he  is  pure. — I.  John  3: j. 

He  Himself. 

Leader.  For  the  Lord  himself 
shall  descend  from  heaven  with  a 
shout,  with  the  voice  of  the  arch- 
angel, and  with  the  trump  of  God: 
and  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first: 


Response,  Then  we  which  are 
alive  and  remain  shall  be  caught  up 
together  with  them  in  the  clouds,  to 
meet  the  Lord  in  the  air:  and  so 
shall  we  ever  bo  with  the  Lord. 

/..  Wherefore  comfort  one  an- 
ot  her  with  these  words. — Z  Thes.  4: 
16-18. 

R.  Let  not  your  heart  be 
troubled:  ye  believe  in  God,  believe 
also  in  me. 

£.  In  my  Father's  house  are  many 
mansions:  if  it  zvere  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a 
place  for  you. 

All.  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a 
place  for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and 
receive  you  unto  myself;  that  where 
I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also.— John 
14-1-3. 

The  Body  Raised. 

Leader.  But  some  man  will  say, 
How  are  the  dead  raised  up?  and 
with  what  body  do  they  come? 

Response.  Thou  fool,  that  which 
thou  sowest  is  not  quickened,  except 
it  die. 

L.  All  flesh  is  not  the  same  flesh: 
but  there  is  one  kind  oj  flesh  of  men, 
another  flesh  of  beasts,  another  of 
fishes,  and  another  of  birds. 

R.  There  are  also  celestial  bodies, 
and  bodies  terrestrial:  but  the  glory 
of  the  celestial  is  one,  and  the  glory 
of  the  terrestrial  is  another. 

L.  So  also  is  the  resurrection  of 
the  dead.  It  is  sown  in  corruption, 
it  is  raised  in  incorruption. 

R.  It  is  sown  in  dishonour,  it  is 
raised  in  glory:  it  is  sown  in  weak- 
ness, it  is  raised  in  power. 

L.  It  is  sown  a  natural  body,  it  is 
raised  a  spiritual  body.  There  is  a 
natural  body,  and  there  is  a  spiritual 
body. 

Z.  The  first  man  is  of  the  earth, 
earthy:  the  second  man  is  the  Lord 
from  heaven. 

All.  And  as  we  have  borne  the 
image  of  the  earthy,  we  shall  also 
bear  the  image  of  the  heavenly. — 
I.  Cor.  13:33, 36,39,  40,  42,  4j,  44,  47,  49. 


tf^These  numbers  indicate  songs  suited  for  the  above  Readings:— 72,  91,  97,  110,   112,  119,  144, 

217,  228. 


Responsive    BiL>le    Reading, 
No.  200.  FOLLOWING   JESUS. 


I.  The  Shepherd  Leads. 

/  tub  r.  Verily,  verily,  1  say  unto 
you,  He  that  eutereth  eo1  by  the  door 
into  the  Bheepfold,  but  olimbeth  up 

lOme  other  way,  the  same   ifl   a   thief 
and  a  rODDt  r. 

Response.    But  he  that  entereth  in 

by  the  door  is  the  shepherd  of  the 
sheep 

/,.  To  him  the  porter  openeth;  and 
the  sheep  hear  his  voice:  andhecall- 
eth  his  own  sheep  by  name,  and 
leadeth  them  out. 

R.  And  when  he  putteth  forth  his 
own  sheep,  he  goeth  before  them,  and 
the  sheep  follow  him:  for  they  know 
his  voice. 

/..  And  a  stranger  will  they  not 
follow,  but  will  fiee  from  him;  for 
they  know  not  the  voice  of  strangers. 

/.'.  This  parable  spake  Jesus  unto 
them)  but  they  understood  not  what 
things  they  were  which  he  spake  un- 
to them. 

L.  Then  said  Jesus  unto  them 
again,  verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you, 
I  am  the  door  of  the  sheep. 

A'.  All  that  ever  came  before  me 
are  thieves  and  robbers:  but  the 
sheep  did  not  hear  them. 

L.  lam  the  door:  by  me  if  any 
man  enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved,  and 
shall  go  in  and  out,  and  find  pasture. 

.1//.  The  thief  cometh  not,  but  for 
to  steal,  and  to  kill  and  to  destroy, 
I  am  come  that  they  might  have  life, 
and  that  they  might  have  it  more 
abundantly.—' Joh  n  10:1-10. 

II.  The  blessedness  of  following;. 

Leader.  And  he  saith  unto  them, 
Follow  me,  and  I  will  make  you 
fishers  of  men. 

Response.  And  they  straightway 
left  their  nets  and  followed  him. 

L.  And  going  on  from  thence,  he 
saw  other  two  brethren  James  //,. 
SOfk  of  Zebedee  and  John  his  brother, 
in  a  ship  with  Zebedee  their  father, 
mending  their  nets;  and  he  called 
them. 

/.'.  And  they  immediately  left 
the  ship  and  their  father,  and  fol- 
lowed mm. — Matt.  .',:/:*-.'  \ 


I..  And  a  certain  scribe  came,  and 
said  unto  him.  Master,  1  will  follow 
thee  whithersoever  thou  got 

/.'.  And  Jeeus  SBid  unto  him.  the 
a  have  holes,  and  the  birds  of  the 
air  havi  n<  -ts;  but  the  Son  of  man 
hath  not  win  re  to  lay  his  head. 

/..  And  another  of  his  disciples 
said  unto  him,  Lord,  suffer  me  first 
to  so  and  bury  my  father. 

II.  Hut  .hsus  said  unto  him,  Fol- 
low me  and  let  the  dead  bury  their 
dead.— Matt.  8:19- 

/..  And  as  Jesus  passed  forth 
from  thence,  he  saw  a  man,  named 
Matthew,  sitting  at  the  receipt  of 
OUStom;  and  he  saith  unto  him,  Fol- 
low me  And  he  arose,  and  followed 
him.— Matt.  9:9. 

R.  Then  Jesus  said  unto  his  dis- 
ciples, If  any  man  will  come  after 
me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take 
up  his  cross,  and  follow  me. 

L.  For  whosoever  will  save  his 
life  shall  lose  it ;  and  whosoever  will 
lose  his  life  for  my  sake  shall  find  ir. 

.1//.  For  what  is  a  man  profited, 
if  he  shall  gain  the  whole  world,  and 
lose  his  own  soul?  or  what  shall  a 
man  give  in  exchange  for  his  soul? — 
Matt.  16:24-26. 

III.      The  Great  Provider. 

Leader.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd, 
I  shall  not  want 

R<  sponse.  He  maketh  me  lie  down 
in  green  pastures :  he  leadeth  me  be- 
side the  still  waters. 

/..  He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  lead- 
eth me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness 
for  his  name's  sake. 

/.'.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through 
the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death, 
1  will  fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art  with 
me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  com- 
fort me. 

L.  Thou  prepaiesta  table  before 
me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies: 
thou  annointest  my  head  with  oil; 
my  en])  runneth  over. 

AH.  Surely  goodness  and  mercy 
shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my 
life:  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  bouse 
of  the  Lord  for  ever.  — /'>.   .'.,*:  7-4. 


j^S^'These  numbers  Indicate  songs  In  this  book  soiled  t.»  the  abo?e  Readings: 
BS,  86,  St.  IS,  M  S3,  f»4,  84,  UW,  ia,  149,  IT'-.. 


Responsive     BiJble*    Reading. 


No.  20*. 


SOWING  SEED. 


I.     Sowing  and  Reaping. 

Leader.  Give, and  it  shall  be  given  onto  yon;  good  measure,  pressed  down, 
and  shakt  n  together,  and  running  over,  shall  men  give  into  your  bosom.  For 
with  the  same  measure  thai  ye  mete  withal  it  shall  be  measured  to  you 
again.  —  Luke  6:88 

Response.  Be  not  deceived;  God  is  not  mocked:  for  whatsoever  a  man 
Boweth,  that  shall  he  also  reap. 

All.  For  he  that  Boweth  to  his  flesh  shall  of  the  flesh  reap  corruption;  but 
he  that  soweth  to  the  Spirit  shall  of  the  Spirit  reap  life  everlasting. — Qui.  6: 
7  and  8. 

L.  And  he  spake  unto  them  many  things  in  parables,  saying,  Behold,  a 
sower  went  forth  to  sow; 

R.  And  when  he  sowed,  some  seeds  fell  by  the  way  side,  and  the  fowls 
came  and  devoured  them  up: 

L.  Some  fell  upon  stony  places,  where  they  had  not  much  earth :  and 
forthwith  they  sprung  up,  because  they  had  no  deepness  of  earth: 

R.  And  when  the  sun  was  up,  they  were  scorched ;  and  because  they  had 
no  root,  they  withered  away. 

L.  And  some  fell  among  thorns;  and  the  thorns  sprung  up,  and  choked 
them : 

All.  But  other  fell  into  good  ground,  and  brought  forth  fruit,  some  a  hun- 
dredfold, some  sixtyfold,  some  thirtyfold. — Matt.  13:3-8. 


II.     Sowing  to  the  Spirit. 

L.  In  the  morning  sew  thy  seed' 
and  in  the  evening  withhold  not  thine 
hand:  for  thou  knowest  not  whether 
shall  prosper,  either  this  or  that,  or 
whether  they  both  shall  be  alike  good. 
—Eccl.  11:6. 

R.  Sow  to  yourselves  in  righteous- 
ness, reap  in  mercy;  break  up  your 
fallow  ground :  for  it  is  time  to  seek 
the  Lord,  till  he  come  and  rain  right- 
eousness upon  you. — Hos.  10:12. 

L.  Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treas- 
ures upon  earth,  where  moth  and  rust 
doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves  break 
through  and  steal : 

R  But  lay  up  for  yourselves  treas- 
ures in  heaven,  where  neither  moth 
nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where 
thieves  do  not  break  through  nor  steal 
All.  For  where  your  treasure  is  there 
will  your  heart  be  also. — Mat.  6:19-21. 


III.    Sowing  to  the  Flesh. 

L.  But  this  I  say,  He  which  soweth , 
sparingly  shall  reap  also  sparingly ; 
and  he  that  soweth  bountifully  shall 
reap  also  bountifully. — 2  Cor.  9:6. 

R.  A  false  witness  that  speaketh 
lies, and  he  that  soweth  discord  among 
brethren.—  Pro  v.  6:19. 

L.  They  have  sown  wheat,  but 
shall  reap  thorns  :  they  have  put 
themselves  to  pain,  but  shall  not  pro- 
fit :  and  they  shall  be  ashamed  of  your 
revenues  because  of  the  fierce  anger 
of  the  Lord. — Jer.l2:13. 

All.  Ye  have  sown  much  and  bring 
in  little;  ye  eat,  but  ye  have  not 
enough;  ye  drink,  but  ye  are  not 
filled  with  drink ;  ye  clothe  you,  but 
there  is  none  warm;  and  he  that 
earneth  wages,  earneth  wages  to  put 
it  into  a  bag  with  holes.— Hag.  1:6. 


God  Giveth  the  Increase. 
I  have  planted,  Apollos  watered;  but  God  gave  the  increase. 


IV. 

L. 

R  So  then  neither  is  he  that  planteth  anything,  neither  he  that  watereth ; 
but  God  that  giveth  the  increase. 

L.  Now  he  that  planteth  and  he  that  watereth  ^re  one :  and  every  man 
shall  receive  his  own  reward  according  to  his  own  labour. — 1  Cor.  3:6-8. 

All.  Bring  ye  all  the  tithes  into  the  storehouse,  that  there  may  be  meat  in 
mine  house,  and  prove  me  now  herewith,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  if  I  will 
not  open  you  the  windows  of  heaven,  and  pour  you  out  a  blessing,  that  there 
shall  not  be  room  enough  to  receive  it. — Mai.  3-10. 


These  numbers  indicate  songs  in  this  book  suited  to  the  above  Readings : 
5,  70,  112,  181,  186.  235,  239,  246. 


Responsive     Bible*    Reading. 


No.    202. 


WORD 


It  Gives  Life. 

i.titd!)  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto 
yon,  he  that  believetb  on  me  hath 
everlasting  life. 

Response.  J  am  the  living  bread 
which  came  down  from  heaven:  if 
any  man  car    of   this   bread,  he  shall 

live  for  ever:  and  the  bread  that  I 

will  give  is  my  flesh,  which  1  will 
give  for  the  life  of  the  world. 

/.     W'lnNi  eateth  my  lh-^h,  and 

drinketh  my  blood,  hath  eternal  life; 
and  1  will  raise  him  up  at  the  last 
day. 

R.  This  is  that  bread  which  came 
down  from  heaven:  not  as  your 
fathers  did  eat  manna,  and  are  dead: 
he  that  eateth  of  this  bread  shall 
live  for  ever.— John  0.77,  j/,  34,  3$. 

L.  And  I  give  unto  them  eternal 
life:  and  they  shall  never  perish, 
neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them 
out  of  my  hand.— John  10:28. 

All.  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you, 
He  that  heareth  my  word,  and  be- 
lieveth  on  him  that  sent  me,  hath 
everlasting  life,  and  shall  not  come 
into  condemnation;  but  is  passed 
from  death  unto  life.— John  3 ._y. 

It  Is  Everlasting  Life. 

Leader.  In  the  beginning  was  the 
Word,  and  the  Word  was  with  God, 
and  the  Word  was  God. 

Response.  The  same  was  in  the 
beginning  with  God. 

L.  All  things  were  made  by  him; 
and  without  him  was  not  any  thing 
made  that  was  made.— John  1 .1-3 

R.  Being  born  again,  not  of  cor- 
ruptible seed,  but  of  incorruptible, 
by  the  word  of  God,  which  liveth 
and  abideth  for  ever. 

/..  For  all  flesh  is  as  grass,  and 
all  the  glory  of  man  as  the  flower  of 
grass.  The  grass  withereth,  and 
the  flower  thereof  falleth  away: 

All.  But  the  word  of  the  Lord  en- 
dureth  for  ever.  And  this  is  the 
word  which  by  the  gospel  is  preached 
unto  you.—/.  Peter  t:*j-2J. 

It   Is  Powerful. 

Leader.  For  the  word  of  God  is 
quick,  and  powerful,  and  sharper 
than  an\  twoedged   sword,  piercing 


OF  GOD. 

even  to  the  dividing  asunder  of  soul 
and  spirit,  and  of  the  joints  and  mar- 
row, and  is  a  disoerner  of  the 
thoughts  and  intents  of  the  heart. — 
Ileb.  4.U. 

Response.  And  take  the  helmet 
of  salvation,  and  the  sword  of  the 
Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God: — 
J: ph.  6:/y. 

L.  It  is  the  Spirit  that  quick- 
eneth;  the   flesh   profiteth   nothing: 

the  words  that  1  speak  unto  vm, 
they  are  spirit,  and  they  are  life. — 
John  6:6j. 

All.  For  the  weapons  of  our  war- 
fare are  not  carnal,  but  mighty 
through  God  to  the  pulling  down  of 
strong  holds; — //.  Cor.  10:4. 

Expresses  His  Purpose. 

Leader.  God,  who  at  sundry 
times  and  in  divers  manners  spake 
in  time  past  unto  the  fathers  by  the 
prophets, 

Response.  Hath  in  these  last  days 
spoken  unto  us  by  his  .Son.  whom  he 
hath  appointed  heir  of  all  things,  by 
whom  also  he  made  the  worlds: 

L.  Who  being  the  brightne>- 
his  glory,  and  the  express  image  of 
hi9  person,  and  upholding  all  things 
by  the  word  of  his  power,  when  he 
had  by  himself  purged  our  sins, 
down  on  the  right  hand  of  the 
Majesty  on  high; — Ileb.  1:1-3. 

R.  For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 
he  commanded,  and  it  stood  fast. — 
Ps.33.-g. 

L.  And  God  said,  Let  there  be 
light;  and  there  was  light. 

R.     And  God  said.  Let  the  wal 
under  the   heaven   be  gathered   to- 
gether unto   one    place,  and  let   the 
dry  hind  appear:  and  it  was  so. 

L.  And  God  said,  Let  the  earth 
bring  forth  grass,  the  herb  yielding 
seed,  and  the  fruit  tree  yielding  fruit 
after  his  kind,  whose  seed  is  in  itself, 
upon  the  earth:  and  it  was  so. 

.///.  And  God  said.  Let  the  waters 
bring  forth  abundantly  the  moving 
creature  that  hath  life,  and  fowl  that 
may  fly  above  the  earth  in  the  open 
lirmament  of  heaven.  —  lien.  r:j,  o. 
1 1 ,  JO. 


**  "These  numbers  indicate  sonjrs  suited  tu  the  Readings:     18,  61.  61.  106.  143,  151, 


No.  203. 


RekSpons!\/e«    Blfc>le>    Reading. 
MARCHING  TO  VICTORY. 


Hoses. 


Leader.  And  Moses  said 
unto  the  people  Fear  ye  not, 
stand  still,  and  see  the  salvation  of  the 
Lord,  which  ho  will  shew  to  you  to 
day:  for  the  Egyptians  whom  ye 
have  seen  today,  ye  shall  see  them 
again  no  more  forever. 

Response.  Thus  the  Lord  saved 
Israel  that  day  out  of  the  hand  of  the 
Egyptians;  and  Israel  saw  the  Egyp- 
tians dead  upon  the  sea  shore. 

L.  And  Israel  saw  that  great 
work  which  the  Lord  did  upou  the 
Egyptians :  and  the  people  feared  the 
Lord,  and  believed  the  Lord,  and  his 
servant  Moses. — Ex.  14:18,80,31. 
.     .  ti.  And  it  came  to  pass  on 

josnua.  the  seveuth  tlay>  that  they 

rose  early  about  the  dawning  of  the 
day,  and  compassed  the  city  after 
the  same  manner  seven  times:  only 
on  that  day  they  compassed  the  city 
seven  times. 

/,.  And  it  came  to  pass  at  the  sev- 
enth time,  when  the  priests  blew 
with  the  trumpets,  Joshua  said  unto 
the  people,  Shout;  for  the  Lord  hath 
given  you  the  city. 

H.     So  the  people  shouted    when 

the  priests  blew  with  the  trumpets: 

and  it  came  to  pass,  when  the  people 

heard  the  sound  of  the  trumpet,  and 

the    people    shouted    with    a    great 

shout,  that  the  wall  fell  down  flat,  so 

that  the  people  went  up  into  the  city, 

every  man  straight  before  him,  and 

they  took  the  city. — Josh.  6:15,16,20. 

r.  . ,  L      And    the    Lord    said 

uiaeon.  unto  Gideon?  By  the  three 

hundred  men  that  lapped  will  I  save 
you,  and  deliver  the  Midianites  into 
thine  hand:  and  let  all  the  other 
people  go  every  man  unto  his  place 

R  So  the  people  took  victuals  in 
their  hand,  and  their  trumpets:  and 
he  sent  all  the  rest  of  Israel  every 
man  unto  his  tent,  and  retained  those 
three  hundred  men :  and  the  host  of 
Midian  was  beneath  him  in  the  valley. 


David. 


/,.  And  the  three  hundred  blew 
the  trumpets,  and  the  Lord  set  every 
man's  sword  against  his  fellow,  even 
throughout  all  the  host:  and  the  host 
fled  to  Beth-shittah  in  Zererath,  and 
to  the  border  of  Abel-meholah,  anto 
Tabbath.  -  Judges  J :  -'  ,s . .  f. 

R.  And  David  put  his  hand 
in  his  bag,  and  took  thence  a 
stone,  and  slang  it,  and  smote  the 
Philistine  in  his  forehead,  that  the 
stone  sunk  into  his  forehead ;  and  he 
fell  upon  his  face  to  the  earth. 

L.  So  David  prevailed  over  the 
Philistine  with  a  sling  and  with  a 
stone,  and  smote  the  Philistine,  and 
slew  him ;  but  there  was  no  sword  in 
the  hand  of  David. 

R.  Therefore  David  ran,  and  stood 
upon  the  Philistine,  and  took  his 
sword,  and  drew  it  out  of  the  sheath 
thereof,  and  slew  him,  and  cut  off 
his  head  therewith.  And  when  the 
Philistines  saw  their  champion  was 
dead  they  fled. — 

L  And  David  took  the  head  of  the 
Philistine,  and  brought  it  to  Jerusa- 
lem ;  but  he  put  his  armor  in  his  tent. 

li  And  as  David  returned  from  the 
slaughter  of  the  Philistine,  Abner 
took  him,  and  brought  him  before 
Saul  with  the  head  of  the  Philistine 
in  his  hand.— 1  Sam.  17:49,50,51,54,57 
Jesus  *'     Wherefore    he    saith, 

When  he  ascended  up  on 
high,  he  led  captivity  captive,  and 
gave  gifts  unto  men. — Eph.  4:8. 

R.  And  having  spoiled  principal- 
ities and  powers,  he  made  a  shew  of 
them  openly,  triumphing  over  them 
in  it.— Col.  2:15. 

L.  I  am  Alpha  and  Omega,  the  be- 
ginning and  the  ending,  saith  the 
Lord,  which  is  and  which  was,  and 
which  is  to  come,  the  Almighty. 

All.  I  am  he  that  liveth,  and  was 
dead ;  and,  behold,  I  am  alive  for 
evermore,  Amen;  and  have  the  keys 
of  hell  and  of  death.— Rev.  1:8,18. 


The    Christian's    Outfit. 

Leader.  Stand  therefore,  having  your  loins  girt  about  with  truth,  and  hav- 
ing on  the  breastplate  of  righteousness ;  And  your  feet  shod  with  the  prep- 
aration of  the  gospel  of  peace;  Above  all,  taking  the  shield  of  faith, 
wherewith  ye  shall  be  able  to  quench  all  the  fiery  darts  of  the  wicked. 

Response.  And  take  the  helmet  of  salvation,  and  the  sword  of  the  Spirit, 
which  is  the  word  of  God:  Praying  always  with  all  prayer  and  supplication 
in  the  Spirit,  and  watching  thereunto  with  all  perseverance  and  supplication 
for  all  saints.—  Eph.  6:14-18. 

These  numbers  indicate  songs  in  this  book  suited  to  the  above  Readings: 
2,  12,  16,  24,  25,  27,  38,  48,  57,  59,  137,  156,  184,  188,  242,  248. 


Responsive    Bih>le>    Reading, 

No.  204.  HEAVEN. 


Description  of. 

Leader.    Ami  I  aawanew  heaven 
mni  a  new  earth:  (or  the  iir>t  heaven 
ami  the  first  earth  were 
and  there  was  do  more  - 

Ritpon$e,  And  [  John  saw  the  hoi y 
city,  new  Jerusalem,  ooming  down 
from  God  out  of  heaven,  prepared  as  a 
bride  adorned  for  heir  husb  ind. 

A.     And    GKxJ   shall    Wipe  away  all 

tears  from  their  eyes  i  and  I  here  shall 
be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow. 
nor  crying,  neither  Bhall  tin-re  Ik-  any 
more  pain:  t'oi-  the  former  things  are 
passed  away.— Rn  :i:i.  :   ; 

h\  Ami  1  saw  m>  temple  therein  : 
tor  the  Lord  God  Almighty  and  the 
Lamb  are  the  temple  of  i'. 

/..  And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the 
Mm,  neither  of  the  moon,  to  shine  in 
it:  for  tlie  glory  of  God  did  Lighten 
it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof. 

li.  And  the  nations  of  them  which 
are  saved  sh  dl  walk  in  the  light  of 
it:  and  the  kings  of  the  earth  do 
Torino;  their  glory  and  honour  into  it. 

/.  And  the  gates  of  it  shall  not  he 
shut  at  all  by  day:  for  there  shall  be 
no  night  there. 

It  And  they  shall  bring  the  glory 
and  honour  of  the  nations  into  it. 

All  And  tin-re  shall  in  no  wise 
enter  into  it  anything  that  detileth. 
neither  whatsoever  worketh  abomin- 
ation, or  maketh  a  lie:  but  they 
which  are  written  in  the  Lamb's 
book  of  life.— Rev.  91:22-27. 
Our   Citizenship. 

L  But  ye  are  come  unto  mount 
Sion,  and  unto  the  city  of  the  living 
God,  the  heavenly  Jerusalem,  and  to 
an  innumerable  company  of  angels. — 
Heb.  12:92. 

It  For  he  looked  for  a  city  which 
hath  foundations,  whose  builder  and 
maker  is  God. 

L.  Bat  now  they  desire  a  better 
country,  that  is,  a  heavenly :  where- 
fore God  is  not  ashambed  to  he  call- 
ed their  ( tod  :  for  he  hath  prepared  for 
them  a  city.  — //</-.  11:10,  /'/. 

All.  For  here  have  wp  no  continu- 
ing citv.  but  we  seek  one  to  come. — 
Heb.  13:14. 


Our  all  is  there. 
Our         /,    Notwithstanding,  in  this 
"*•  rejoice  not.   that   the  spirits 
abject  onto  yon ;  but  rathei  re 
joioe,  because  your  name*  are  written 
in  heaven.  —Lulu  i<>:  to. 
/.'.    Him    that  overeometfa  will    J 

make    a    pillar    in    the    temple  of  my 

God,  and  he  Bhall  go  no  more  out: 

and    I    will    write  upon  him  the  i; 

of  my  God,  and  th<  oame  of  the  city 

of  my  God,  which  i-  new  Jerusalem, 
which  cometh  down  out  of  heavei 
from  my  God:  and  [  will  write  upon 
him  my  new  name.  /.'■  i .  ...  12 
Ouv  /..  For  ye  are  dead,  and  your 
Lll-  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God. 
/,'     When  Christ,  who  is  our  life, 

shall  appear,  then  Bhall  VS  also  ap 
with  him  in  glory  —  ( '-// 
Ou  /..  For  we  know  that,  if  our 

Houa"  earthly  house    of    this    taber- 
naole    were    dissolved,    we    ha\ 
building  of  God,   a    house  not  made 
with  hands,  eternal  in  the  heavens. 

ll     In     my     Father's    house 

many  mansions:  if  it  were  not  so,  I 
would  have  told  you.    I  go  to  prepare 

a  place  for  you  —Join,  /.;.•/./. 
Our  /,.    Jesus  said  unto   him, 

Treasure  If   thon   wih   ]n.    perfect,  go 
and  sell  that   thou  hast,  and  gh 
the  ]>oor,  and  thou  shalt  have  treas- 
ure in  heaven :  and  come  and  follow 
me. 

/.'.  But  when  the  young  man  heard 
that  saying,  he  went  away  sorrowful: 
for  he  had  great  possessions. — Math. 
19:21, 

L.  But  lay  up  for  your>el\es 
treasures  in  heaven,  where  neither 
moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  ami 
Where  thieves  do  not  break  through 
nor  steal.  —  Math.  >;::>>. 
Our  /,'     And    while    they  looked 

9av'or  steadfastly  towards  heaven  as 
he  went  Up,  behold,  two  men  stood 
by  them  in  white  apparel; 

All    Which    also   said.    Ye  men  of 

'■  Galilee,  why  stand  ye  gazing  up  into 
heaven'.-  this  same  Jesus,  which  is 
taken  up  from  you  into  heaven,  shall 
so  come  in    like   manner  as  ye  have 

I  seen  him  go  into  heaven. — Act.  1:9-11 


These  number-  indicate  <nnc-  in  thi-  book  raited  to  tii»>  above  Readings: 
7.  40.  U.  55,  IS,  80.  9fi.  110.  IS,   1  •    JIT. 


Responsive    Bible    Reading:. 


No.  205. 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT, 


He  Con-    /,.   And  when  ho  is  come,  he 

vlctH  will  reprove  the  world  of 
Bin,  ami  of  righteousness,  and  of  judg- 
ment : 

A*.  Of  sin,  because  they  believe  not 
on  me ; 

L.    Of  righteousness,  because  I  ^> 

to  my  Father,  and  ye  see  me  no  more; 
All.  Of  judgment,  because  the  prince 
of  this  world  is  judged. — John  16:8-11. 
He  gives  £•  Jesus  answered,  Verily, 
Life.  verily,  I  say  unto  thee,  Ex- 

cept a  man  be  born  of  water  and  of 
the  Spirit,  he  cannot  enter  into  the 
kingdom  of  God. 

H.  That  which  is  born  of  the  flesh 
is  flesh :  and  that  which  is  born  of  the 
Spirit  is  Spirit. 

L.  The  wind  bloweth  where  it  list- 
eth,  and  thou  hearest  the  sound 
thereof,  but  canst  not  tell  whence  it 
cometh,  and  whither  it  goeth:  so  is 
every  one  that  is  born  of  the  Spirit. 
— John  3:5-6-8. 

R.  It  is  the  Spirit  that  quickeneth; 
the  flesh  profiteth  nothing:  the  words 
that  I  speak  unto  you  they  are  spirit 
and  they  are  life. — John  6:63 

.AM.— Who  also  hath  made  us  able 
ministers  of  the  new  testament;  not 
of  the  letter,  but  of  the  spirit;  for  the 
letter  killeth,  but  the  spirit  giveth 
life.— 2  Cor.  3:6. 

He  L.  But  when  the  Comfor- 

Comforts.  ter  is  come,  whom  I  will 
send  unto  you  from  the  Father,  even 
the  Spirit  of  truth,  which  proceedeth 
from  the  Father,  he  shall  testify  of 
me : — John  15:26 

R.  Nevertheless  I  tell  you  the 
truth ;  It  is  expedient  for  you  that  I 
go  away:  for  if  I  go  not  away,  the 
Comforter  will  not  come  unto  you ; 
but  if  I  depart,  I  will  send  him  unto 
you.—  John  16:7. 

All   I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless : 
I  will  come  to  you. 
He  J>-    Howbeit  when   he,  the 

Guides.  Spirit  of  truth,  is  come,  he 
will  guide  you  into  all  truth :  for  he 
shall  not  speak  of  himself;  but  what- 
soever he  shall  hear,  that  shall  he 
speak :  and  he  will  shew  you  things 
to  come. — John  16:13. 

R.  Then  the  Spirit  said  unto  Philip. 
Go  near,  and  join  thyself  to  this  cha- 
riot.    And  Philip  ran  thither  to  him, 


and  heard  him  read  the  prophet  Esa- 
ias.    and    said,     I'nderstandest    thou 
what  thou  readesl  ? 
L.  Ami  he  said,  How  can  1,  unlesf 

sonic  man  should  guide  me?     And  he 

desired  Philip  that  he  would  oome  up 
and  sit  with  him. 

All.  And  when  they  were  come  up 
out  of  the  water,  the  Spirit  of  tin- 
Lord  caught  away  Philip,  that  the 
eunuch  saw  him  no  more:  and  he 
went  on   his  way  rejoicing. — Acta  8: 

29-81,39. 

He  L.     But   the   Comforter, 

Teaches  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost, 
whom  the  Father  will  send  in  my 
name,  he  shall  teach  you  all  things, 
and  b  iug  all  things  to  your  remem- 
brance, whatsoever  I  have  said  unto 
you. — John  14-J6 

R.  But  the  anointing  which  ye  have 
received  of  him  abideth  in  you,  and 
ye  need  not  that  any  man  teach  you: 
as  the  same  anointing  teacheth  you 
of  all  things,  and  is  truth,  and  is  no 
lie,  and  even  as  it  hath  taught  you, 
i  ye  shall  abide  in  him. — 1  John  2:27. 

"  All.  Likewise  the  Spirit  also  helpeth 
j  our  infirmities  :  for  we  know  not 
I  what  we  should  pray  for  as  we  ought ; 
but  the  Spirit  itself  maketh  interces- 
sion for  us  with  groanings  which  can- 
not be  uttered. — Rom.  8:26. 
He  L.     In  whom  ye  also  trusted 

Seals  after  that  ye  heard  the  word 
of  truth,  the  gospel  of  your  salvation; 
in  whom  also,  after  that  ye  believed, 
ye  were  sealed  with  that  Holy  Spirit 
of  promise. — Eph.  1:13. 

R.     And  grieve  not  the  Holy  Spirit 
of  God,  whereby  ye  are  sealed  unto 
the  day  of  redemption. — Eph.  4:30. 
He  ^    And  I  will  pray  the  Fa- 

Abides,  thef ,  and  he  shall  give  you 
another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide 
with  you  forever; 

R.  Even  the  Spirit  of  truth ;  whom 
the  world  cannot  receive,  because  it 
seeth  him  not,  neither  knoweth  him; 
for  he  dwelleth  wTith  you,  and  shall 
be  in  you. — John  14:16,  17. 

L.  Abide  in  me,  and  I  in  you.  As 
the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit  of  itself, 
except  it  abide  in  the  vine ;  no  more 
can  ye,  except  ye  abide  in  me. — John 
15:4. 


These  numbers  indicate  songs  in  this  book  suited  to  the  above  Readings: 
19,  50,  138,  145,  220,  241,  245. 


No.  206. 


Responsive     E31L>le>    Reading, 

PRODIGAL    SON. 


Sick   of  Home.       |\    //./.,-. 
2.      Home  Sick. 


14-19. 

3.     Home. 
Leader.    Ami  be  sail  1 ,  A  oertain   man  had  two  sons: 


I 

\mi  the  ronnger  of 
portion  of  goods  that  falleth 


themaaid  to  his  father,  Father,  give  me  th< 
to  me.    And  he  divided  onto  bhem  his  living. 

Retponn  .    Ami  m.t  many  da\>  alter  the  younger  son  gathered  all  together, 
and  took  hit  journey  into  a  far  country,  and  there  wasted  Ins  gubetai 
riotous  living. 

L     Ami  when  he  had  spent  all.   there  aroee  a  mighty  fSarnine  in  thai 

land;  and  be  began  to  be  in  want. 

R  And  he  went  and  joined  himself  to  a  citizen  of  that  conn  try;  and  he 
sent  him  into  his  field*  to  t eed  swine  And  la-  would  fain  have  filled  rrii 
bellv  with  the.husks  that  the  swine  did  eat:  and  no  man  gave  onto  him 

.1//.  Ami  when  he  came  to  himself ,  he  said  How  many  hired  servants  of 
my  fathers  have  bread  enough  and  to  spare,  ami  J  perish  with  hung< 

will  arise  and  go  to  my  father,  and  will  say  unto  him,  Father.  I  have  - 
against  heaven,  and  before  thee.     And  am  no  more  worthy   to  he  called  thv 
son  :    make  me  as  one  of  thy  hired  servants. 

L.  And  he  arose,  and  earn.'  to  Ins  father.  But  when  lie  was  yet  a  great 
way  off,  his  father  saw  him,  and  had  compassion,  and  ran,  and  fell  on  his 
neck,  and  kissed  him.  And  the  son  said  unto  him,  Father,  J  have  sinned 
against  heaven,  and  in  thy  sight,  and  am  no  more  worthy  to  he  called  thy 
son.  But  the  father  said  to  his  servants,  Bring  forth  the"  best  robe,  and  put 
it  on  him;  and  put  a  ring  on  Ids  hand,  and  shoes  on  hi j  feet:  And  brin# 
hither  the  fatted  calf,  and  kill  it;  and  let  us  eat,  and  lie  merry:  For  this  my 
son  was  dead  and  is  alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found.'  And  thev  be 
gan  to  be  merry.  —  Luke  16:11-24 


In  Wicked  Hands. 

i?And  Jesus  answering  said,  A  cer- 
tain man  went  down  from  Jerusalem 
to  Jericho,  and  fell  among  thieves, 
which  stripped  him  of  his  raiment, 
and  wounded  him,  and  departed  leav- 
ing him  half  dead.     Luke  lo:S0 

L.  And  it  came  to  pass,  when  Jo- 
seph was  come  unto  his  brethren. 
that  they  stripped  Joseph  out  of  his 
coat,  his  coat  of  many  colours  that 
was  on  him ; 

R.  And  they  took  him.  and  cast 
him  into  a  pit  :  and  the  pit  was 
empty,  there  was  no  water  in  it. 

L  And  Judali  said  unto  his  breth- 
ren, What  profit  is  it  if  wTe  slay  onr 
brother,  and  conceal  his  blood? 

R  Come,  and  let  us  sell  him  to  the 
Ishmaelites,  and  let  not  our  hand  he 
upon  him;  for  he  is  our  brother  and 


our  flesh:  and  Ins  brethren  were  con- 
tent — Gen.  37:23,  t4,  £6,  /?. 
Lost  and  Found. 

L  And  he  spake  this  parable  unto 
them,  saying,  What  man  of  you  hav- 
ing a  hundred  sheep,  if  lie  lose  one  of 
them,  doth  not  leave  the  ninety  and 
nine  in  the  wilderness,  and  go  after 
that  which  is  lost,  until  he  find  it  r 

If.  And  when  he  hath  found  it,  he 
layeth  it  on  Ids  shoulders,  rejoicing. 

L.  And  when  he  Cometh  home,  he 
calleth  together  his  friends  and  neigh- 
bors, saying  unto  them,  Rejoice  with 
me :  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  which 
was  lost. 

All.  I  say  unto  you,  that  likewix 
joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner 
that  repenteth,  more  than  over  nine- 
ty and  nine  just  jx>rsons.  which  need 
no  repentance. — Luke  IS. 


Blessedness  of  Obedience. 

All.  Blessed  i-  the  man  thai  walketh  not  in  tin-  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  nor  standeth  in 
the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful.  Hut  his  delight  i-  in  the  law  of 
t  lie  Lord  ;  and  in  his  law  dot  h  lie  meditate  day  and  n  itrht .  And  he  shall  be  like  a  1  ree  planted 
hv  the  river>  of  water,   that    hrinceth    forth    hi-    fruit   in  hi-  season:   hi-  leaf  al-o  shall  not 

wither :  and  whatsoever  he doeth  shall  prosper.    The  ungodly  are  not  so:   bul  are  like  the 

Chaff  which  the  wind  driveth  awav.     Therefore  the  unirodly  shall  not  stand  in  t  he  judgment, 
nor  sinners  in   the  congregation  of    the  righteous.     For  the   Lord   knoweth   the   way  of  the 

rtghteons:  hut  the  way  of  the  ongodlj  shall  perish.    P*.  j. 

These  numbers  indicate  songs  in  thi<  book  suited  to  the  al Headings: 

21 S.  219,  220.  240,  244,  249. 


iter.  lorn.  f»i 


Blest  be  the  Tie. 
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Cross  and  Crown. 


1.     nieil      bo         th«       lie        that  tumls       Our     hr.rll    la       (rlrl.ll.n     lov>'. 


,     i     :     :,-.      -.     : 


■  in  bear    Ilia  CT<iM     I 

I  ill  li.  alb  I 

cluturruMlO   glo 


-  t  '  - :      *      *  -  i,i 

i  r  '  t  r  I  r 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenczer, 

Hilber  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  1  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  souebl  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God 
He  lo  rescue  me  from  danger 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


>Thee; 

Prone  to  wander,  Lord.  I  feel  it- 
Prone  lo  leave  the  God  I  love—  , 

Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it. 
Seal  it  for  Thj  courts  above. 


2  Otlier  refuge  I  have  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  oh  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  Lead 

Willi  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


Thou.  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallcD'  tbeer  the  faintl 

Heal  the  sick'  and  lead  the  bliodl 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name, 

I  am  nil  unrighteousness: 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Jotira  Gaica. 


Behold!  a  Stranger. 


Be-bold  a  stran-ger's  at     the  door!    He  gen-tly  knocks,  has  kmei'd  be-fore 
2.  But  will  He  prove  a    friend  in-deed?  He  will,  the  ver  •  y    friend  you  need: 
3.0h,lQve-ly    at  •  ti  -  tude!— He  stands  With  melting  heart  and    la -den  hands: 
4.  Ad-mit  Him, ere  His    an  •  ger  burn;  His  feet  de  •  part- ed,  ne'er    re-turn; 


Come  ye  that  Love  the  Lord. 


T — w~r  '  *■*•■*•  t 

Come    ye        that       love     the    Lord,     And  let  your  Joys      be   known; 

glad     sal    •    va    ■  lion's  free,       I'm  glad  sal       va  •  lion's  free; 

■*■-»■-             rt   ■*■        -  .         m  .  m  m         -»--«--*- 


3  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart,  14  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean,  And  full  oflove  divine: 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part       Perfect  and  right,  and  pure  and  good 
From  Him  that  dwells  within:  I        A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 


2.  He  will  save  you. 

3  Ob.  believe  Him. 

4.  He  is  able. 

6.  He  is  willing. 

f  Hell  receive  you. 


7.  Call  upon  Him.  12.  Only,.  u», 

8.  He  will  bear  you.  13.  Jesus  loves  yoo. 

9.  Look  unto  Him.  14.  Don't  reject  Him. 

10.  He'll  forgive  you.  15.  I  believe  Him. 

11.  Flee  to  Jesus.  16.  Hallelujah.     Am« 


r«T. 


Rouso,  Yo  Saint*. 

f 
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Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 


mm   :::   :- 

'j-lag,  W.  box  ml  .til.  il 
r  i  a*  W  eo  -  lag  nilt  th*  su  Is  is 
gr,  tteraoar  •(•  i    >t>     That   *•     t<>      rr     was 


:    ,    :   >    .  ....    il^^gi 


I,  Work  thro  ibc  morning  boan.  Work  >S.ltil< 
Uigbl-eal 
!u-o,il<.  Co    dcr  the  sun    •*  fktcs,  vt  t.ib-ibrirUigtii 


*    ,     *      * 


t    s 

!.'.     bum    oj-^     rur    tU  ilrnt  and 
Lrl     o»    Mek   tlx  wrak  and   er  -  nog.    Pr*  •  boos  tool*  that 


•   z        *  *  *  * 


dew  i*  sparkling.  Work  m»drpr<nribf«.jwrr»;  Work  when  th*  day  grow,  bnghu*. 
hour*  with  labor— Rj*  eoc»r»*ojeaf^  eoou.    Give  every   fly-ing  do  ant 
linu  irr  glowing.   Work,  (or  day  light  (Ua.       Work  Ull  Ox  bat  ben**  lad  nt. 


1  Oh.  land    of    root  for    thee    I    sigh,  Wben  will    the   mo  •  meol  come, 

2  No  trnn-qiui   joy*  00  earth    I  know,  No    peace-ful,  sbolt-'ring  dome 
J.  To    Je  •  *us  Christ  1     Bed      for  rest;  He     bade  me 
4.  I    sought  at  oooe    my  Sar  -iors  side.  No    more   m>  steps  shall  roam; 


me  with  Thy  hallowed  pres-eoce.  Coma,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

But    I     need  The*,  greatly  Deed  Thee;  Come,  oh,  come  aod  fill  me  now 

Blest,  di    vine,  c  -  ter      oal  Spir     It,    Fill  with  poWr.  aod  fill  ma  ao«. 

Thou  art  com    fort  •  log  aoJ  ta*     log,  Thou  art  sweet -ly  fill  log  now. 


When  I  shall  lay  my  arm  or  by.  Aod  dwell  io  peaoo  at  home'3 
This  world's  a  wil  •  der  oeas  of  woe.Tbis  world  Is  oot  my  home 
Aod  leao  for  sue  cor  on  HU  breast  Till  He  coo  duct  me  borne 
With  Him    I'l/bravi death's chill-ing  Ude.  Aod  reach  my  buar'o-  ly  home. 


CbprrVftrt.  m  ti  J.  J.  Rjc* 

A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have. 

Or   UnuM> 


1  A  charge    to      keep  I  bare,  A  God  to  glo  ri  fy, 

2  To    scire   the     pre*  cot  age.  My  call  lag      Io  ful  fill. 

3  Arm  me    with     jeal  ou*  care.  A*  In  Thy  sight  to  lire; 

4  Help  me       to    watch  aod  pray.  Aod  00  Toy  self  re  ly: 


A     oe»    er  dy     log   *oul     10  nave,   Aod    fit      ft      tor     toe    airy 

Ob.  may    il  all     my  power*  eo  gage.   To     do    my    Mas   tar*  will 

Aod  oh.  Thy  ser  vnnt.  Lord'  pre  pare,     A    stricter    coast    Io     gi»« 

As-sured    if        t       my   trust     be  tray.      I    stall  for     er        er     die 


THE  SWEET  BY  AND  BY.  '^09 


Savior,  Like  a  Shepherd  Lead  us. 

4        r..«nir 


m*  ■:;:  mwm 


flmil  x     bad  I'm    i»    <"•     n   <n*n  <''>■    And    by 

W»     Ihalttflj     on     tnjl  Will     II         lul    »h.'».     llir     mr 
To     ouf    boun     II   -lul     Fa-lhtl       a      bows,     H        vQI 


^^ 


.   1 8ov « lor.  Ilka    »  »htp-h«rd  lwd  ua,  Much  *•  awd  Tbjr  kndi 
i  in     Thy  ploM out  paa-tw  hod  u  kyMdaprt   •    par*. 

,    |W«    in    rhlM  do  Thou   bl   Mood  u«.    IV    Ihe  Guardian  ofour  «r»v: 

-  j  KeepThy  flock,  from  sin   J.  ■■  f.-nd  >i»,   Soek  u»  when  *e  go    •      -'    .lity 


For    ih«      Fj  -  tliei  v 

OUI      *-plf    •    Lutl 

Ihe     jlo  -    n 


,gilt      of     Hit    low 


r»r-e,*Kfirff,rikiJ|l»l 


liirss-ed    Je-sus,  blcss-ed    Je  •  sua!  Thou  but  bought  us,  Thine   we  are; 
Bless -ed    Je-sus,  bless- e<l    Je  -  sua!  Hear,  oh,  hear      us  when     we  urav 


'"^^^mm 


■are  uf  i  d»cil  mg  pi  ice  there 
ghi  for  ihphlnwlng  of  mk 
kvsmgs  that  hii  low  Oui    days. 


IN 


Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je-sua!  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
Blcss-ed    Jo  -  eus,  bless-ed  Jc  -sua!  Hear,  ob,  hear,    us    when    we  pray. 


Thou  hast  promised  to  i 
Poor  and  sinlul  though  we  be: 

Thou  hast  mercy  lo  relieve  us, 
Graco  lo  cleanse  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus! 
We  will  early  turn  to  Thee. 


4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor. 
Early  let  us  do  Tby  will; 
Blessed  Lord  and  only  Savlorl 
With  Thy  love  our  1 

Blessed  Jesus! 
Thou  hMl  hayed  ua  lave  us  still. 


1.  Jesusehallmgowhere'crthesunDoes  hiasuccessivejourneysrun; 

2.  For  Hun  shall  end  less  pray 'r  bo  ruade,  And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  bead; 

3.  People  and realmsufeVry  tongue DwellOD  His  love,  wilb,6weetest  soup 

4.  Blessings  abound  where'er  Hereigns;Theprooner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains? 

5.  Let  ev-'rycrea-turorise  and  bring  Pe-cu-liar  honors  to  our  King) 


promised  land  ;My  Fa-tiier  cnlls  me  I  must  go  To  maet  H  hn  In  the  promised  lul. 
promised  land  My  Saviour  calls  me  I  muslgo  To  meet  Him  in  ihe  promised  land, 
promised  land  ;  When  Jesus  calls  me  I  must  go  To  wear  it  In  the-  promised  lul. 
promised  land ;  At  Jo  -  siis'  feet  a  joyous  band  We'll  puise  Him  in  ihepromlscd  lul. 

"  J^T^ffg*-*   0, 

2£3£j=  4-1,-1— *•-•* av- 


Cnoni's 


m 


His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to shore,Till  moons  shall  wai  and  wan 
Hlananie.Ukesweetpcrfumeshallnss  With  evry  morn -ing  6ac-ri- nee. 
And    infant  voices  shall  proclaim  Their  early  blessings  on  Hisi 
Thewca-ry  find  e  -  tcr-nol  test,  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 
Angela  descend  withsongsa-gain.  And  earth  repeat  the  loud  A-men! 


Cnoni's.  N  ,      | .    .        P-g' 


-way.  Ml  a-way  to  the  promised  land. I'll  a-way,  I'll  a- way 
-way.'  I'll  a-way  tcthe  promised  land, I'll  a-way.  I'll  a- way 
-way.  I'll  a-way  to  the  promised  land. I'll. a-way,  I'll  a-  way 
-wav.  I'll  a -wav  to  the  promised  lud, I'll  a-way  .I'll  a- way 


-T^r-Vr-fr-m-m-rm— 0^-0-0-m-^-, 


rt'"  ■*  i  uu'i  vet  k. » 

THE  SWEETEST  STORY  EVER  TOLD. 

Anon. 


1.  la  ihecrossof  Christ  I  glo-ry.  Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
2.Whentu*woesof  life  o'ertakeme,  Hopes  dc-ceive,and  fearsan-noy, 
S.Wbentnesun  of  bliss  is  beaming  Light  and  love  up -on  myway, 
4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  thecrossare  sanc-ti-fled; 


M 


1.  I  think  when   I  read    that  sweet  sto  -  ry    of    old,     When 

2.  I  wish   that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on   ray  head.ThatHln 

3.  Yet        still      to    His  foot  -stool     In  prayer   I    may  go.     And 
t.  In     that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  place    He      Is    ggne    to    prepare/For 


Je-  sus  was  here     a-roooemen.  How  He  called  lit  -  tie  chll-dren  as 


beeolhrowoa-roundme;  Andthat.  J 
ask  for  a  share  of  His  love;  And,  If 
all  v,ho  ore  washed  and  forglv'o:    Aud       ma 


olght  have  seen  His  kin* 
I    nowearn-est-ly 
uy  dear  children  ara 


Allthelightof    aa    -    credsto-ry  Gnth-ovarounditsheadsublime 

Nev-ershall  the  cross    forsakeme;    Lo!  itglowswithpeaceand joy. 

From  thecross  the  radiance,streaming,Adds  moieluster  to  -the  day. 

Feace  iatherethatknows  nomeasttre,  Joysthat  thro' all  timea-bidc. 


lambs    to     His  fold—  I  should  like 
looks.when  He  said,"  Let    the    lit  - 
seek   Him    be -low,       I    shall  see 
gath  -  cr  -  logthere."For   of  such 

ft     *:•  at  ft 


Down  at  the  Cross. 


I  ..    t    A    n    mi 


'1  1       11 


210  My  Jesus.  *  Love  Thee. 

A.  I  nmot    By  pa* 

::  '    :  ■•  >::J  *  *,       .       ■  ^ 

I.  My     Je-rui.   I      level  --eaJlth* 

:i.r.t|..i-c|  n.f.  A.  i  pcntiutJuJ 
1  I  will  love  Thee  in  lite,  I  will  love  Th«<  In  death..*..  •  I  praise  Tbeeaa 
4.1a    man-aioniof     glo  .  ry    and  endless  delight.  Ill  ev  -  er      a- 


.  ,n;TWi«Ji-«u't  • 

lay  And  be  bade  com]  ).  i-  «.lo  ry   to    lite 


«     L      '  t  K     t  i      K     I    P ■*• 


fol  -  lie*    t  f    r  I  r>        I      re-ilgrc;    My  gr*  -clou*  Re  -  deem-er,  my 

par -don  on   Cal  -  va-ry'n  trre;      1    love  IVtefw    wearing  the 

long    a*  Thou  lend-ett  me  breath  ;And  say  wl.en  Uio death-dew  Ilea 

l  in   beav-en    bo  bright  ;1  II  flog  with   the  gilt  ■  ter-Ug 

7  .  J  .J-j  i 


GU>-  ry  to  EH*  Damj 


GIo-  rv  to  His     nnme. 


I      ,,: ■  ::  :■     ,■  •■  ■.■■m 


r'l  ,ill'jj.llll 


Sat  lor  art .  Thou, , 
thorns  on  Tby  brow; 
cold  OB  my  brow  ; 
crown  on  my   brow; 

1    J-J 


&r  -  tor,  fir    glo  -  ry     "H/ 


)  Sweet  kc*  tint  mil  ill  lit  cliUni  if  pun! 
And  Uriel  preim  J«*.  *ia»  Imcamt  e«u»! 
Though  oil  fne  Tit  prwia  ii  nista  I  mm'. 
I  long  to  behold  Thee  In  glory  at  Wot! 


3  While  here  In  Ike  «".«»  of  mlbi  I  stay 
O  give  m,  utemiN.  at  amtib  w  »i  dar; 
In  all  my  afflictions  l»  Tim  I  (itkfae*. 
Rejoicing  iu  hope  of  my  flanta  teat. 


I     am   counting   all     but  dross,    I  shall  full    sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Jc  -  sua  sweet    ly  speak6  to    me.— "I  will  daat  you  from    all  sin  w 
.  —  Whollv  Thine  for   ev  •  er 


Where  He  Leads  Me. 


A,  In  Thy  promises  I  trust. 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied: 
1  am  prostrate  Id  the  dust, 
1  with  CbrUi  am  crucified. 


J(-  fjj.  late 


5.  Jesus  come*!  He  flil*  mr  tooll 
Perfected  iu  Him  I  as; 
I  am  every  whii  made  whole; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  UmU 


1 

I    can  heir   my  Sav-  inr  cill-ing,     I     can  he 
I'll    go  with  Him  thro' the   gar-den.  I'll    powiih  Hitn  thro'  the    gir-dcn. 


U 

tar  my  Sav 


•  ior    call-ing, 


3.  I'll    gowith  Him  thry  the  juiigment,  I'll     «->»ilh  Him  thro-  the  judgment, 

4,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  qlo-ry.  He  will  give  mi  grace  and    glo  -  ry 


Cho.  WArr,  /ft  tracts  mt  I      will /cl Jm.Wktre  He  tiadt 
adlii. 


wilt  /ol-lcra,, 


My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee. 


1.  My bill  looks  up  toTWTit*  Lambof  OsJ.ta-  n. Savior  ' 

2.  May  Hi  rich  gnaaftrt  ftnagia  to  my  fatter  heart.  Mv  z^.-lwen;  As  Tin  has* 

3.  Willi' life's  cut  maze  1  Util.AndrrJi'tnaiitue  twril  V.'t  TW.  nn  pe.BidfVtita 


1  can  heir  my  Sav -ior  calling. -Tike  thy  ci  .!.-.»    me." 

I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  garden.  Ill  gowith  Him.with  Hirnall  the  way. 
I  ill;  ••ilhMimlhru  thrH  lfmcni  1  II,  ■> with  Him. with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  ,  tft  me,  with  me  all    the    w*y. 


-:::; 


WhttiHt  lt»di  mil  will  fflJn,.    I 'llg.mUh  Him.w.lkthmall  Iki  «./. 


while  I  prav  T«li  til  my  ci  a*  away  .Ob  let  mebwjthisiUy  It*  wiiollyThine. 
died  for  me'.Oh.raav  my  Unfor  TW»  r«*  viraind  timilm  I*.  A  Itv.ing  Are.  I 
turn  tod*y.H'ipc»im«itearsawav  Nor  letmeev-eritray  rWTheea-sldei 


■'■:>mm 


The  Half  Has  Never  Been  Told. 


Fiance  R.  Havwgal. 


*     3 


2|  1  His  Yoke  is  Easy. 

psaim  uni 


I      know     I  loveTh-e  bettor,  Lord,  Than  a    -    ny  earthly  joy, 
I      know  that  Thou  art  near-er  still     Thai)  a    •    ny  earthly  throng 
Thou  hast  put  ghd-ness  In  my  heirt;  Then  well  may  I        be  glad! 
4.    O     Sav  •  lor,  pre-dous  Savior  mine!  What  will  Thy  presence  be, 


= -,  M 


i.    The  Lord  Is  my  Shepherd,  I   haH  not  want.He  maketh  ne  down  to 
l.     My    SOU]  tri-eth  out,  "re-store  me    a  gain,  And"  give  me  the  strength  to 
).     Yd,  tho'  I  shouM  walk  the  vat-Icy  ol  Je.itn,Y,.t  why  should  I  fear  from 

: : : 


For  Thou    hast  giv-en  me  the  peace  Which  nothing  can   de  •  stroy. 
And  sweet  •  er     Is  the  tho't  of  Thee,  Than    a  •  ny   loye-ly   song. 
With-out     the    se-cret  of  Thy  loves  I,      could   not  "bin    be    sad. 
If     such      a     life   of  Joy  can  crown  Our  walk    an  earth  with  Thee: 


lie        In    pastures  green  He  lead  eth  me  The  qui  -  et   waters  by. 
take    The  nar-row  path  of  righteousness, E'en  for  His  own  name's  sake." 
ill?       For  Thou  art  with  me,  and  Thy  rod"A'nd  staff  me  comfort  still. 


m^m^^^mm 


His  yoke  is    eas-y,  His  burden  is  light,  I've  found  it  so.I've  found  it : 


)  The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 
I  The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 


Of  love  so  full  and  free;    > 
The  Mood— it  cleans-eth  me.    ' 


Cupjfrlgnt,  ICM,  by  I 


wm^mm 


.He    lead  -  eth  me,  by  day  and  by  night.Where  living  wa  -  ters  flow. 


0,  for  a  Faith  that  will  Not  Shrink. 


Copyright,  lass,  by  it.  E.  Hudsoo.    VKH  by  per. 


W.  H.  BATnua.iT. 


Dr.  T  Hastings. 


More  Love  to  Thee. 


1.  Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink,  Tho'  pressed  by  ev'  ry  foe .  Tnal  will  not 

2.  Thai  will  not  murmur  nor  complain  Beneath  thechast'ningrod,  But  in    the 

5.  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear  When  tempestrage  without;  Tbalwhon  in 
4.  A     faitlithalkeepsthenarrowwayTilllife's  last  hour  is  Hed,      And,  with  a 

6.  Lord,  give  ussuch  a  faith  as  this,  And  then,  w hale' er  may  come,  We'  II  taste.e'eD 


Elizabeth  Prentis. 


W    H.  OOAHB. 


More  love  to  Thae,  O  Christ;  More  love' to  Thee;  Hear  Thou  the 
Once  earth-ly  joy  1  craved  .Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee  a* 
Then  shall  my   lat-est  breath, Whisper  Thy  praise,  This    be    the 

:^~ 


o-  ■  &- 

tremble  od   he  brink  Of   an  •  y  earth-ly  woe,     Of     an  ■  y  earth-ly  wue. 
hourofjrrief  or  pain,  Will  lean  upon  its  liod,    Will  lean   up-on  its  God. 
dangerknowsnofear,  In  darkness  feels  no  duilbt,  Indarknev.  feels  no  doubt. 
pure  and  heav'n-ly  ray, Lights  upadyiog  bed,    Lights  up  a  dy-  ing  bed. 
here,  the  hallow' d  bliss  Of  an  e  -  ter-nal  home,  Of    an  e  •  ter- nal  home. 

J-*J£  m ,     I      f     I  — U-4=*4-  *-rJ- J- 


tifc&m&d^s&mm 


mmmmmmmmm 


pray'r  I  make  On 
lone  1  seek.Gh 
part  •  ing  cry   My 


bend  -  ed  knee 
i  what  is  best; 
heart  shall  raise 


This  is  my  ear  •  nest  plea, 
This  all  my  pray'r  shall  be, 
This  still  its  pray'r  shall  be, 


jv,        ■  ...j   jui,    ilj    y\ay  i  snail    uc, 


r^ 


John  Nkyytom.  BALERMA.      C,  M.  R  Simpson. 

b^jjIhu^^ii1  i|,rJVn 

1     Approach, my  soul     the  mar  -  cy  -  seat,  Where  Je  -  sus    an  -  sw  ere  pray'r; 

2.  Thypro-mise  is      my  on  -  ly    plea,  With  this      I      vent  -  ure  nigh  ; 

3.  Bowed  down  beneath     a  load    of     sin,       By    Sa  -  tan    sore     ly  pressed, 

4.  Be  tboo  my  shield  and  hid    ing-place,  That,sheltered   near   tby  side, 

6.  Oh.wondrouslove,    to  bleed  and  die,      To  bear  the    cross  and  shame, 


^^mmmmmmim 


'  .'    -     -> B 9— .9-^^ — «—  *i-i-s>-r- 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love'  to  Thee;  More  love  to  Thee. 

More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee;  More  love  to  Thee. 

Morelove.O  Christ,  to  1  hee,  More  love  to  Thee;  More  love  to  Thee. 

(■y  i,  .    I        T— ! — rj- »— p- — r-G — * — »-rrs-=— 

Cor-yrlg,..,  irro,  t>y  w.  u.  Doaae.    IJitf  t,  per.  1 


^rf3p 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 


There  hum  -  blj  fall    be- fore    his  feet, 

Thou  call  -  est  burdened  souls   to  thee, 

By   war  with-out,  and  fear  with- in, 

I     may    my  fierce  ar  -  cus  -  er  lace, 

Thalguilt     y    sin  -  ucrs,snch  as      I. 


For    none    can  per    -     ish  there. 
And    such,    O    Lord,     am     I. 

I       co rue    to    thee       for    rest. 
And    tell  I  him, "Thou  hastdied." 
Migbtplead  thy  pre  -    ciousuatne! 


^m^^^s^^m 


1.  Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven.hallowed  |  be  Thy  |  name.JThy  kingdom 

come,  Thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread, !|And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we 

forgive  |  them  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  eviljFor  Thine  is 

the  kingdom,  and  the  power, and  the  |  glory  for- 1  ever  and  I  ever.OA-J 
men. 


O  Could  1  Speak. 


.^12 


I  Do  Believe 


M  !   ii^nk  the  iii*i.'lilrM«MU.oii.t-oii|.l  ImaltherWnrtforU.        .  | 


i  1M    ling  the 
3    Well. ii,.-  .lo 


■■!»■■■  l 

i  jiixiiiiIw  the  sVwsU  guilt 
l£htful  day    »  ill..  .mcliwiiiyawfUri  will  kracinnbw 

•      -•'    ; :  " 

.::::    jif  fl  hrri  \\  ■. 

Whh  h  In  mv  Savior  shine!  I'd  soarmuluaduhe  busk- strap.  An, I  \  in  with 
(If  sinan.l  in'idl-vim--  I  '.I  sing  111"  glurloueniki-swi  tot.  In  whi.h  all 
Amllanallaeelllaface  -ThrnaiUuiy  Savlor.lntVf.l  rlend,A  blest  e  • 

13*  ♦  .  . .  „    ......  t.  t:tt  .  .^_ 


IV and .11.1    my  Sor-'reljrn     diet 
had  done.  Ilegroand  u|   <,o     the       tree? 
hut  .ir.,p«uf  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay  the  debt    o!    lo»e      1         owe: 


'     If,:    -  :  : 


CUO.— I  do    l*-Utct,     J    mow     fce-Uew  7A<fl  Jt  ■  ftu  rfiW     jfcr  .j.  «•; 


:  M^llfilgggli 


r^:?.xi  ,..:ii:; 


fe^ygi^ 


Wonl.l  lie  de-rote  that  aa-cred  head,  For  such  a  worm  M  If 
A  •  maz  .  trig  pi  -  ty !  gTar*un-knowi,!  And  lovebeyood  de  -  ftt»' 
d.  I  rive    my  -  aeif    to  Thee,    In   all  that  1 

■i 


Ga-liil.-l. while  he  sings. In  notetulawt  dlvtiM,  In  in>tt-nalinost   di-vlne 
1~ -i  let  tglorlousdresaMy  souliaillevcrtliliic.My  eoul  shall  ev-er  »hlno. 
ter  •  ol    -  tv  I'll  sfM Triumphal, tin  HisffwTrliitnphantIn  His  grace. 


lAShFFirfFHl'^Mfrjflilrpi 


I  CAN,  I  WILL 


U  A 


I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 


IliiTtnrcn 


lV'~ 


i  I,,  i=4=i 

1.  I     hear    thy  wel-come  voieo.That  calls    me.  Lord,    to    llice     For 

2.  Tho'  com-ingwcik  onj  vile,   Tliou  do*t    my  strength  on  •  Hire    Thou 

3.  Tin  Jc  •   bus  calls  mo    on        To      per  -  feci  faith    and    love.    To 

4.  T-ia  Jo  •  aua  who  con-firrus   Tho   bless  -  cd   work    will,  •  in,       By 
And  he      the   wit-  nasi  Rives    To     loy  -   al  hearts    and    free,   That 

hail,    a  •  ton  •  ing  blood'  All  hail,    re- deem  -  ing  grace!     All 


6.  Al 


1.  Re  •  fin  -  ing  fire,    go  thro'  my  h**rt.  Re  fining  fire,  gntkiVmy  heart, 
2    Kcat-ter     thy  life  thro'  er  -  ry  part,  Scw-ter  thy  lile  thro' eVry  pert, 

3.  Oh,,  that    it    now  (rom  kaer'a  Bight  fall,  Oh,  that  iiar»fr«eia«av>  elrttlan, 

4.  Come,  Ho-ly  Ghoat,  (or  Thee.  I    call.  Come,  Holy  Gas*,  lor  Thee  I  cell. 


0»  No  Mean,     I     will,     I      do    believe.     I  can.  1  will,  I    do    btliera, I 
Ceo.  Ho.  2.  I'm  kneeling  at    lhemcr-cy  teat,  I'm  kneeling  at  the  mercy  seat. 


clcans-ing  in  thy  nrc-cious blood  Thai  /lowed  ou  Cal  •  va  -  ry. 
dost      my     vile-ncss   fill  •   ly  cleanse,  Till   spot    less    all     and     pure 

per  •  feet    hope,  and  peace,  and  trust,     For  earth  and  hcav'n  a  •   Boris. 

add  •  ing  grace    to     wcl  •  corned  Kracc.Wim  reigned  the  power  of      fin. 

cv  •  'ry  protu-ise  fa  lul  -  filled.  If  faith  but  bring*  the  pica 
hail,     tho    gift      of  Christ,  our  Lord,  Our  strength  and  right-eous-ncta. 


v-:Tn 


Ba  -  fin  •  ing  fire,  go  thro'  my  heart,  II  •  ltim  •  mi-nat*  ray  aoal.*  i 
Bcat-ter  thy  life  thro' ev  - 'ry  part,  And  rone -ti  -  fy  the  whole.' 
Oh,  that  it  now  from  hsav"ri  wi'fbi fall.  And  all  mv  aina  con-suras. 
Come,  Holy,  Ghost,  (or  Thoc  I   'call,   Spir-it     of    burn  -  ing,  come. 


I    can,    I.  will,    I     do     be-lieve,  That  Je  •  to*,  saves  me    now* 
Tm  kneeling  at    the  raer  •  cj  Beat,  Where  Je-sua  an  -  swers  pray'r. 


i  ■   inc.     Lord,      Com  -   ing    now 


C  WoaMroam, 


0  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 


i  at.lofly 


mc,  cleanse  me, 


the  blood  That  fl., 


,ed   on     Cal  -   vj 


Take  My  Heart,  O  Father! 

Talmas   »».  7s.  is^^  b  Woocamv 


r« 


T 

i.  Take  my  heart,  O    Father*  take  It.  M.ikc  and  keep  it    all  Thine  own; 

a.  F.i     thrr.  make  me  purr  and  lowly,  Fond  of  peace  and  far 

J-  Ev        er  1c1  Thy  grace  surround  mc.  Strengihi 

4-  May    the  Mood  0f     J,-  sus  heal  me.  And  m 


re*t  and  glad-nes«,      Oh,  day    of     joy  and  light: 


In"  Til?  °!      fare*n<iaadn„«,    Mo5the«n.t.-Iu1.mctbnght.l 
On    Thee,  for     our  tal  •  va  •  Uoo,  ChrUtroae  from  deiitlm.f  i-arth ;  / 
3.  /  New  grac- -  m      ev  -  er    gaining    From  this 


w-^     k'.k  ."'r    Km,n-.,DK    I-roni  this  our  day    of    rait,    \ 

t%e_reath  the    Ml  re-ni.un-ing      To    Spir-ite     of    the  blert;  / 


Strife; 

me  with  pow'r  divine, 

sms    be    all  for-giv'n: 


^^^Bf^m^r 


l_rt     Thy  Spir    it    mrll  and  brrak  it  -  This  proud  lirart  of  s,n  ar.d  stone. 
Turning    from  Ihr  piths  un     ho      |y    O'  this  vain  and  mo    (uI     life 
Thy  cords  ol  love  have  bound  me  Make  me  to    be  wh„l  hj  Thine. 

i    K.tatttand  seal  m.-.  GuUr  nr  In  ihr  path  to  hciv'tn. 


On  Thee    the  high  and      low  -  ly.      Thro'    a    -    ge.jo.ned  in   tune. 


To      Fa  -  U.er  and 


He 


:Mmm^rMMmLU  KTifirr  r 


•inp"llo     ly.    ho 
lM  thin    on  T 
The  Church  he 


-ly.''       To     the    great  God  Tri  -  unc. 

-  ri.-ua. 


"ir.  up  -rata  -  cs 


A      trip  •    le  light  «a«givrn 
To    Thee,  bleat  Thrn-m  One. 


Fakny  J.  C*»it. 


W   H   Doaki. 


Pass  Me  Not. 

I.  Pass  me  not,  O  gen  tic  Sjv  •  ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on 

3.  Let    me   at     a  throne  of  mercy    Find  a  sweet  re-lief;    Knecl-ing 
j.  Trusting  on  •  ly    In  Thy  merit,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my 

4.  Thou,  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort, More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have 


213  l  Left  lt  A»  w»th  Jesus. 

^  Mii»  Eiuw  II.  Wail*.  n,*. 


1.    I    lett  it  all  with  Je-sus,  long    a  -  go,    All    my  sins  I  brought  film 
a.    I  leave  it  all  with  J„  m,  f„r  lit  knows  How  to  steal  the  bit  -  tcr 
}.    I  leave  it  allwith  Jesus,  day  by  day;    laith  can  firrnly  trust  Him, 


wgirffftiH-igipd  1 


oth  ■  ers  Thou  art  smil-ing,    Do  not  pass  me 

there    !i  deep  con  -  trition,    Help  my  uvbe  -  lief.     Savior,  Sav-ior, 

■wounded,  bro  ■  ken  spir  •  it,     Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

I     on  earth  be-side  I  nee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee?   ^ 


xr— j.  .j—jfy  \       \      1 p — ■-:— « f  ' 

and  my  woe,  When  by  faith  I  saw  Him  on  the  tree, Heard  Hit  small.still 
from  life's  woa»;  How  to  gild  the  teardrop  with  His  smile.Makt  the  des-ert 
come  what  may,  Mope  has  dropped  her  anchor  .found  her  rest.ln  the  calm  sure 

J3.  ^...#.^.  *.*-& 


Hear  my  ..umblc  cry  .While  on  others  Thou  art  callingJDo  not  pass  me  by. 


W.  H.  Dome.   Cm4  Dt  pw. 

At  the  Fountafn. 


whis-per'"Tis  for  thee,"  From  my  heart  th«  bur-den  rolled  a-wayl 
gar  -  den  bloom  a- while;  When  my  weaknaw  lean«th  on  His  mi.oht. 
ha  -  ven     of  His  breast;  Love  es-teems  it  heav  -  en      to     a  -  b;  * 


Old  Melody. 


njifj  f  nf  r .  r  j  1  j  j1  j  ji r  1 

1.  OfHimwhodlJ  eal  -va-tionbrlug,  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking.  I 

2.  Ask  but  His  grace. and  lol'tis  giv'u.I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking, Ask 

3.  Tho'  stn  and  sorrow  wo'ind  my  soul,  I'm  nt  the  fountain  drinking,  re  - 

4.  Where'er  1     in,  whert'er    I  move,  I'm  nt  the  fountain  drinking,  I 


Hap-py  day!  From  my  heart  the  bur-den  rolled  a  -  way!  Happy   day! 

All  seems  light;When  my  weakness  leaneth  on  His  might,  All  seems  light 

At  His  side;  Love  es-teems  it    heaven    to     a  -  bide     At  His  side. 

r  1 1 J  fc  r , 

Jesus,  My  All. 


uim-u-mim 


could  for- ev -er  think  and  sing,  I'm  on  my   Journey  home.  Glo-ry 
and  Heturnsyourhell  10  heav'n,  I'm  on   my   jour-ney  borne. 
eue.Thybult.i  will  makeinewholc,  I'm  ou   my   jour-ney  home, 
meet  the  ob-Ject   ol    my  love, I'm  ou  my   jour-ney  home 


§=*£ 


1    I    — I      -»   TL-. '..  '..  '.  ...         .  ^  T     ' 


Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat    Humbly   I        fall, 
1  Pleading  Thy  promise  sweet;  Lord.hearme  call;   /  Now  let  Thy  work  begin.' 
f  Tears  of  re-pent-ant  grief  Si  ■  lent  ly      fall;    \  I 

I  Help  Thou  my  unbelief.  Hear  Thou  my  call;   f  Oh!  how  I  pine  for  Tom! 
ill    at  *u~ 


/  Stil 

\  Pleading  Thy 


the  mercy  seat,  Humbly   I        fall* 
-:~  sweet;  Heard  is  my    call; 


Faith  wings  qiy  son!  to  Thee' 

J-J- 


fSJEi^fe^P 


Qort.  I'm  at  thefountain  drinking, Glory    to  God,  I'm  od  my  Journey  home. 


mmmm 


Look  Away  to  Jesus. 


JOEEPH  BaRKDT. 


m^mg^^^m 


O  make  me  pure  within.Cleansemefrom  ev'ry  sin,  Je  sus,  my  all. 
'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea, Je  -  sus  has  died  fcr  me,  Je  sus.  my  all. 
This  all  my  hope  shall  be,  Je  •   sus  has  died  for  me,  Je    sus,  my    all. 


JoretH  HtaRT.     ire*. 


Turn  to  the  Lord. 


2.    All    thy  griefs  He    car  .  ried.      All    thv  sins     Hb    .„,« 


3.  Look    n  -  way     to      Je    .  sus 

4.  l"bo'   thy   foes     be     ma  -    ny 
6.  Look    a    way     to     »Je   -  sua 


All  thy  sins  He 
Sol  -  dier  in  the  fighl'. 
Tho'  thy  strength  be  small, 
'Mid   the    toil      and  heat; 


m$£m={m 


M 


& 


Sf^-^Spp^i 


1.  Come,  ye    sin-ners,   poor  and    needy.  Weak  and  v 

Je  -  sus  read  -  y      stands  to  save  you.  Full  of   pi  -  ly,  love  aud  pow'r 
a— Olo-ry,  hon- or.    and   sal  -  va-tion.Christ  the  Lurd.has  come  to  reign 


Twas  forihcelle  stil 
I.ook  a- way  to  Je 
Wlicn  the  lint -tic  thick 
I.ook  a  -  way  to  Je 
Soon     will  coino  the    rest 


fer'd.  Come    to  Ilim  and  rest. 
""".    Trust  Him  ev     cr    more, 
ons    Keep  thine  ar  .  mor  bright 
<=n».      Me    shall  con-quer   all. 
I"R       At      the  Ma6-tcr's  feet.    Amen 
I 


Tiu-i.  to  the  L..n1,«,dseek  sal  .  »»-tiu»,So...:d  the  praise  of  his  dc 


mm^i^m^mm 


feril.Comctollliu 


S?  Vow,  ye  needv,  come  and  welcmi 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 

True  belief  and  true  renentei 

Evi-rj  gram  that  brings  yui 


Sue  of  Bunas  fundi/  dream; 
All  the  fitness  Lt-  nu.iir.Vl., 
I«  to  feel  your  MMl  nf  hi'm.l 


0  Save  Me  at  the  Cross. 


—        ,      ,    ,     -     •    - 
i    i    ;  .  ;    .     .    *     •     '    • 


Seeking  For  Me. 


t  t  B*n*     try* 


my  cry.  beat   • 
a        I  ),,,  a  baatdlad 

j.   Ti»o      i     par  •  lah,   I     »iii|.r»T.  I     will  pnj,  I     aitlpray 

«.  Thou  baal   mU  •   •    ff»<o  i«  fi.  • 

&    Wu).  aaiiamr/ blood.  -       »       J      *      *      *      «      *"'    ^      »      ■  .  if^-i-  I      f     % 

\j    i«tti.  wiii ,.  *  '  \        :     ,     ,     ,     ,     0     •     *     »      ,     ', 


'  -  :  —  *  *   *  :  :  '  :  * 


1.    Jo -i-  •  bein  cainc,  bum  In    •  manger 

1.    Je  U    va-  ry  i  tree.l'nd  the  pat  debt ,  and  our 

rllKiamcu    of    old.Whikl  wu  wu»l  rlcf;  4. 
fit.  will  comcfraionblgb- t«wt    I*  the  proailea   a* 
£    *    a    ^  -. 


i^f  ::   :  :   :   !  !    '   "    ,-. 


Tren.t.lmg  lo      Thy  arms   I    fly.      0  aave  me  at  the    croaa 

In    Th>   ii  tr     cv    let     mr  hide,   O  aave  me  at  the  croaa. 

Thou    of     life     the  lit  •  log  way,    0  aave  me  at  the  croaa. 

Have  corn-pan- mon.l.ord, on    me,     O  aave  me  at  the   croaa. 

Plunge  me   now    beneath  the  flood.  O  aave  me  at  the  croaa. 

I  cling,  O  aave  me  at  the  croaa 


»orrowt!idaa*;Oh,ll  wu  aja.Ja  -M  Hal  be  lltaaaaw'  aa  uffor  me.lor* 
aoulelleset  free;  Oh,  it  wa*  VM-af -fa.  Wvaui  it  befDy-lugfa  jn  and 
I  faTftal  the  fold  ;  Gently  and  aaf  aWttfUMvai  mj  ml  fall  lng  U  me,  for 
wea  •  ry  tan  fly;     I  thill  behold  la  at-  iaai-af  the  »ky,  Cm  ■  a;  lame,  for  . 

~     M.     *. 


0mmm^mmmz:: 


King  for  me'SeeklugUrme!  M  -  a*  for  me!  Seeking  for  me! 

'.*'.    Dy-lng  U  uit!  Dy-lngfor  ja!    Dying  for  met 

me!    Calling  for  me!  f  ailing  N  me*  Call  -  a*  for  me:  (tiling  for  met 

me!   Com-ir.gtor  me!  Coming  W  me!  (a)  -af  for  me!fomlng  for  in*! 

t 


iiz^ztnrE^pr^l 


Now,bleaa-ed     Re- deem -er,      0    aave    me     ut     the     crosn. 


Ob,  it  wu  wonder-ful— Mat  beHistux!    Seeking  for  me.  for  me!' 

Oh,    It  was  wonder-ful— in   oaVi    It  be?      Dying  for  ja   and  met 

Gen-tly  and  long  did  He   f'.-A  with  my  t-oul.f  all-ing  for  me,  for  mel 

1  shall  be-bold  Hiru  descending  the  sky,  Com-ingfor  me,  for  mel 


My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt. 


C.  M.  ton  Wuca. 


He  Took  Them  All  Away. 


iud    He   took  t 
nd    He    gave 
nd    He    gave 

MM 


j.  may  Thy  will  be  mine,  Into  Tby  hand  of  love 

8    M]  Jcant,  M  1  lion  •ilttTWacen  lliro'maayttear,  Let  not  my  »tar  of  hope 

.a*  Thou  will ,  A II  (.hull  be  well  with  me,  E«h  cbiDg-ur  fo  -  turt  tast, 


!      1      had    so     ma   •    ny    jtisfaud    He   took  tbem  all     a  •  way, 

t   is      full    .   of     joy    and    He    gave     It     all     to    me,  j 

6.  >lv  heart  sings  hal-le  -  lu  -  Jab    and    He    gave  tbc  aong  to 


■:■■:,,  ■:..  ■  ^m^^ 


I    would  my  all    re-ngn.    Thro"  sor-row   or  thro' jcy.  Con-duit     _ 
Grow  dim  or    di  v  on  earth  haft  wept.  And  sorrowed 

.  Straight  to  my  home  a-bove.     1     trav  •  el 


'- 


He  look  theuiall  away.  He  took  them  all  away  And 

He  give   it   all    to  ine.  He  gave    It   all  to  me.  And  now  He  wis  me  ire*. 

Itogave  tbeiotif  to  me  lie  gave  the  song  to  me.  And  ■ 


§  m  ,  pm^m 


:£s=t=zs 


n.  And  l.i  l:  '  '/-•**'•',        *  r     *     '  t\^~* — *~  MU 

' •'  ™  M,.l  «*»»■* 


COME   LET   US    LIFT   OUR    VOICES. 


215 


UXBRIDGE.    L.M. 


ISA  \<     \\M  is 


I.  Com*  let       ui    lift     our  voic  e«  high.  High  u     our 

1.       Je-  sus,    our  Cod,    in- vites  us  heir.    To   thU     tri 

J.      Vic  .  to-  riousCod!  whattin  we  pay,  K.r    bv.  on 

I  J 


b^i^^^^U 


^P^^p^i-:::  ill 

les. 
est. 

/TV 


;5;     .    I  :::::■•:  ,-l 

1.  TheheaT'oidKlarethy  glo    ry,  Laid;   In    cv-'ry  «Ur  thy  ail  -  rl<im  taiiM; 
u.fuiK  h|{ht.  And  nigbuind  dart  lb?  pow'r  eon  -  fee*  ; 

3.  Son,  moon,  and  itar»,oun   rey   thy  print  Rnnnd  the whole «arth,and  00  -   er       itaad; 

4.  Nonhall  thy  spreading  got-    pel  net     Till  thru'  the  world  lay  tnth    hi*       m, 
6.  GreatSnn  of  Rigbl-eoiu-nou!    a    rue     Ble»  ttedark  world  with  beav-'nly      light: 


And  join  the  song*  B-bcnm  the  >k  its,  Where  pleasure  nev  -  cr  dies. 
And  brings  im-  mot  -  111  blen  ing\down,Kc.r  each  re  -  deem  .  ed  guest. 
We  would     de-rote    our  hearts     a.  way.  To      be_     for  -  ev  er     thine. 


Use  No.  174  to  the  above  music  If  doslred. 

HARK   TEN   THOUSAND   HARPS. 

T.  KELLY.  Harwell.) 


i= 


f  Hark!  tenlhou  -  sand  harps  and  voic  -  es,Sound  thenotcs   of  pra 
l      Je  -  sus  reigns    and  he; 


Bnt  when  our  eyei  be -hold  thy  word,  We  read  thy  name  in  fair  •  er  lines. 
Hut  the  best  vol  nine  thou  hart  writ  Reveals  thy  jus-ticeaiid  thy  grace. 
Sowhenthytni<hbe- gan  its  race,  II  leached and glanced on  ei  -  'ry  land. 
Till Chrut has  all  the  iia-tionsblestThatseethc  light,  or  fool  the  son. 
Thy  gos-pel  makes  the  sim-  pie  wise,  Thv  laws  arc  pure,  thy  judgment*    righl 


GERMANY.    L.M. 


Je  -  sus  reigns,  a   God   of  love, 

whose  glo  -  ry  brightens      AH      a-bove,  and  gives  it  worth, 

on  earth 


\  Lord    of  life,    Thysmile   enlight  ens  Cheers  and  charms  Thy 


w^i^^Em 


1.  To  thee, my  heart,  e  -  ter  -  nal  King,  Wonld  now  its  thank-  ful    trib    -    otabring 

2.  All  na-tiire  shows  thy  bound-less  love,      to  worlds  be-  low    and  worlds   a  -  bore 

3.  Herewhat  de-  light-All  trutbsaregiv'n  Here  Je-sus shows ute  way       tohear'n 

4.  For  love.like  this,  O    may  our  song  Thro' eudless  years  thy  praise    pro- long 


1.  There  are      an  -  gels  hov-'ring  'round,  There  are  an  •  gels  hov'ring  'round, 

2.  They  will  carry  the     ti-  dings  home.  They  will  carrv  the  tidings  home  ; 

■  **       j         *t      1   * a .» ^    I  **s    * m— — •-' M ■ 


\ll      for    Jesus!  all    foi    Je      su&l   All    my  being's  ransomed  pow'rs, 
MI  my  tho'ts  and  words  and  doings,  All    my  days  and  all  my  [Omit.)  hours. 
Let  my  hands  perform  His  bid-ding,    Let  iny  feet  run  in  His  ways, 
Let    my  eyes  sec  Je-sus  on      ly,  Let  my  lipsspcak  forth  His  [Omit )  praise. 
I  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Je     scis,   I've  lost  sight  of  all  be  -  side, 
J  So  en-chained  my  spirit's  vis     ion,  Look  -  ing  at  iheCm-ci     [Om/I)     fied 
j    (),  what  wonder  I  how  a  ma*    ing  1    Je     sus.glonous  King  <.f  kings, 
)  Deigns  to  call  me  His  be    lov      cd,  Lets  me  resi  beneath  His  (Omit.) 


est  Name 


I 
sic     111       mine     tar-  The 

His  prcc  ious  blood— The  sin  -  net's  per  feet  plea, 
row  bears  a  part  Thar  none  can  bear  be  low. 
"  To    trust,  and  not         to     fear 

■J- 


mmmmm^mmm. 


Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 

Fuuikkirt  W    Fasts 


m:  ::!-.:>.,!:  Ii.f  : 


.*«J&16 


Hot  3,  but  CbrlBL 


Rasa  -',.n:  l.-k,. 


Walk  In  the  light !  no  shnlt  tliou  know  That  fellow  ship  of  love 
3  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shnlt  And  Thv  heart  made  truly  His, 
8.     Walk  Id  Ihellgbt!  and  thou  (halt  own  Thy  darkness  passed  away 


Not  I.  but  Christ,  my  eery  aeed  supply- 
ing. .!<•••.• 

Not    I.  but   Christ,    mr   «rength    sad 
Christ,  only  Christ,  for  bod)    soul,  sod 


5   Christ,  oaly  Christ,  era  loag  will  Ul  any 
vtuon  ; 
Clory  nestling. — soon  fall  aooa.  tH  tss 
Chroi    only  Christ.  s>y  s«sry  was*  feat 

Christ,'  Ty"  Christ,  m  HI  Is  all  10  •*. 


HOW   SWEET.   HOW   HEAVENLY. 

ORXaTOb 


Ise,  my  soul,  a  -  rlee;  Shake  off  thy  gull  -  ty  fean<;The 
He  tr  -  er  lives  a  -  bore,  Kor  me  to  In  -  ter-cede;  His 
Five  bleed  -  Ing  wounds  Heliearn.  Received  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ;  They 
My    Ood      Is      rec  -  on -died;   His  pard'nlng  voice     I     hear-    He 


In  one     an.  oth   er's peace  de     light.  And  to       ful  -  fill 
When  tor  -  row  flows  from  eye    to     eye.    And  joy    fioni  heart     to     beset. 
And     u     moo  sweet  with  food  es  .  teem.  In    er  .    'ry    ac 
And  he's    »n  heir      of  heav'n  who  finds.  His  bos  -  ofn  flow 


tz 


— . _*.  - .^1 — ■  - 1 

bleed  -  Ing    sne  -   rl  -  flee  In      my        bo  -  half    ep- pears:      Be 

all  -  re  -  deem  -  Ing  love.  Ills  pre  -  clous  blood  to  plead;  HI 
pour  ef  -  fee  -  tual  prayers, They  strong-ly  plead  for  roe:  *J_Fo 
owns  tne     for      Ills  child;         I       can       no    longer      fear 


His 
"For- 
With 


HOW   SWEET   THE   NAME. 


fore     thetlir..ne  my      Sure  -  ty  stands,    Be  -  fore       the      throne  ray 
blood     a  -  toned   for        all      our    race,     His      blood      a    .    toned  for 
give  him,      ()       for  -  give,"  they    cry,    "Kor-  give      him 
con  -  fl  -  dence      I        now  draw  nigh,     With    eon     .     t\ 


^P^^Hfe 


How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  tut  sounds,  Is  »     be   Iiev-cr's    eaT;       Its 
2.        It  mskesihc  wounded  apir  it  whole.  And  calms  the  tioubled  breast ;  Tis  manna 
y  IVar  Name,  the  Rock  on  which  I  buil.\  My  shield  ar»l  an  i  hiding  place ;  My  sever 

Jesus niv  Shepherd,  Saviour.  Friend;  My  Prophet.  Priest  and  King    My  Lord. saw 
■:.  e.'ry  fleet  lag   breath,    so  shall  the 


5      1  would  Thy  boundless  love  proclaim  \ 


mmm^mmmmm 


*  '  Li 

Sure  -  tv  stands,    Mv 
nil       our  race.      And 

fclVr,"  tdei 

now  draw   • 

— a — «     _«  — 0 

11. Illie       In 

sprink-les 

let     that 

"Fa  -  llur 

.    0         0 

writ  .  ten 
now     the 
r  MsWsswJ 

on 

throne 

sin    • 

Fa    - 

of 

ner 

tlier.1 
J 

»'     0       " 

hands, 
grace. 

die." 
cry. 

!^fff^rH^HN^i 


sorrows  heaUhu«ouf>dv  And dnvesaway  hi-.fear,  Aoddriiusssssj  Bis    fear 
to  the  hungry  soul.  And    to  the  wea  ry    "«•     And  lo  lhe  "**Tr    "* 
(ailing  treasure,  hild  With  houn  ilrs,  scores  of  grsce.With  Soundless  stores  of  gTSOt. 
:,my  vVejLSSS  End,  Accept  the  prai« 
sic  o(  Thy  oanc  Refresh  my  soul  i 


WILL  JESUS   FIND  US  WATCHING     21  7 

H.  I '"  im  .  by  per 


Lead  Me."  Saviour. 


r»NNv  j  Cbomi 


F    M    I>«vn."b7  par 


ffj  J,  I J  I  ill  il  hi  Uu,,J 

i  Whenje  -  »us  comes  to      le  -  ward   Hit      Mr  vanls,  Whether      it       l>e 

i.  If        it  v  ih:  il.i«ii    of      the    e.w  •    ly     morning,  lit    shall  call     us 

j  Have  we    been  ttue     10      the  trust     lie     left     usi>  Do  we     seek 

j  Klcss    ed    are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In   His    glo 

=g= 


1  S»v  -  lour,  lead  DM,  leal  I  stray, 
2.  Thou  Hie  nf-0|Et  «f  my  aoul, 
S.  Sav  -  lour,  lead  inc.  then  at   la»t, 


Oca  -  ily 
When  life'* 
When    the 


noon      or  night,  Faith  ful  ,    to  Hun     will    He     find      us     w.itch.ng, 

one         by  one,  When  to      the  l-otd     we     te     stole    out     tat  ems, 

do       our  beM*  If  in      out  hearts  there  is  naught  inn  demn*  us, 

they    shall  share,  If  He  shalKome  at      the  dawn    or     mid    right 


U     *     k*     k*     I 


lead  mc  all  the  way; 
stormy  btl-  lows  roll, 
slot  in  of  life  is  past, 

J- 


I  am  safe  when  by  Thy 
I  am  safe  when  Thou  art' 
To       the  land    of    end- leas 


H-M-HKM- 


With     our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright' 
Will     He     an      swer  thee,  "Well    done.'' 
We    shall  have    a     glo 
Will     He     find      us     watch  -ing     there> 

i— t— * 


ms^^ 


I  would  in    Thy  love  abide 

All    my  hopes  on  Thee  re-  ly. 

Where  all  tears  are  wiped  away 


in     Thy  love  a-  bide. 


w^m^mm% 


^^^5=e^s 


IN bright  heme?    Say.  will    He 


m^M^^^-rH^. 


.ead  rue,    lead    me, 

■fit 


Sav  -  lour. lead  me  lest  I     stray ; 


Kg,   Wading,  waiting  who;  the  Lord  shall 


SAFE   IN   THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS. 

W   H    Doaj»k.  by  per. 


Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 


Safe    mthcarmsof     Je    -    sus.Safeon  llisgen  lie  breasr.1  hereby  Hisloveo'i 
2    Sale    tnthearmsof     Jesus.baft  from  -.orrodingcaie  .bdfc  from  the  Build's  temp- 
2.     Je -sus.my  heart'sdear  refuge,  Je     sus  hasdied  l^r   me,    firm  on  the  Rock  of 

-*"'  —P      m     »  •»  "*-  +-  £i_  *-  -*•  , 


Henry  F.  Lytb 
IS 


S3 


Mozart. 
1—tS.. 


B&. 


I      Je-sus,    1     ra»  cross  have  tak  -  en.  All     to  leave.and  fol  •  low  Thee, 

2.  Let     this  world  despise  and  leave  me.They  have  left  my  Sav-iour  too. 

3.  Man  may  troub  leand     du-  tress  rue.'Twil)  but  drive  me  to    Thy  breast, 

4.  Haste  theeon  from  grace  to    glo  •  ry.Arm'd  by  faith.and  wing'd  by  pray'rl 


Fin 


//; s gtntle  breast.  Thtte  /■)■  /At  Int  c 


#^fPpi^^P^i 


shaded.     Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest  Harki'l  isthei 


[  shall  be      Here  let  me  wan  with  patience. Wait  till  the 


if. I iv      ^     , ,         ,         <l     «.  FlNB. 


«,'•  *  V  -v' ■•■-•-•— •J-«i-fl#— • — »-*^~» — 5=  ^ 

Na- ked.poor. despised, for- saken.Thou  from  hence  my     all    shalt  Be, 

Human  heartsand  looks  deceive  me— Thou  art    not.    like  them,  pn  -  true; 

Life  with  tri-  als  hard  may  press  rne.Heav  n  will  bring  me  sweeter    rest 

Heav'n'se-  ter-  nal  day  s  be    fort  Thee  God  sown  hand  shall  gutdVfhee there; 


i  hod  -  ed \Swcet4y  my  soul  shall 


gm^^^^^^^l 


song,  to      me,  O 

doubts  and     fears  On 

night    is  >  o'er.         Wai 


<er  the  fields  of  glo    ry,     O  .vet  t 
ly    a  few  more  in  ■  als.  On     ly 
till    I  see  the  morning  Bieak  on  i 


e  jas  per  sea. 
.  few  mote  tears 
ie  golden    shore 


D.S  —  Yet  how  rich  Is  my  con  -  dinon.God  and  heav  n  are  still  my  own./ 
DS  —  Foes  may  hate.and  friends  disown  me.ShowThv  face  and  all  is  bright. 
DS  —  Oh.'twerenot  in  Joy  to  charm  me.  Were  that  joy  tin.-  mixed  with  Thee. 
DS  —  Hupeshall  change  togladfra-i  ■  tion. Faith  to     sight, and  pray'r  to    praise. 

is—I-    M  - '  i    f     v-t>  ■  ■  '    -E  l     l.J     iV?^. 


Per  ish  cv  -  ry  fond  am  -  bi  •  tion.  All  I've  sought  or  hoped  or  known 
And  whileThou shall  smileup-on  mc.  God  nf  wis  dom, love  an^miglit. 
Oh,  tts  not  in  grief  to  harm  me  WhileThy  love  is  left  to'  nie  / 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earth-  ly     mis-sion,Sooii  shall  pass  thv  pil   grim  days. 


Z\u  §*d  of  *UuLiIi. 

•  Ihe  MglM  »•  ■ 


know  I  ra  n»n>H'  tt~  l..i  ■  1;  rank*  (if  U 
For  I  Lruah  tLr  .:  ..U,The 


nM  .  :  i  k.itJrr 


:   :  :,..•   • 


2 1  8     «hll  shall  df  do  to  bf  Sard? 

:  l 


W»  ft  Bkasarrr.  Vr  a«» 


:   t-j—x-^p^ra: 

—     **     N„       .           n 

jBff  1  1  1 — | — f-4-4 — f- 
y  ^        *-   — *   '  »      ' 

»h*t    illl    I        do      It 

!        do      to 

Jo      to 

<                   laak    ia      uar-cy 

1     -     i  j  >,*•    ,  -  }•  ? 

b*    ear*  J    Froath*  aorr  » 

be    *»«cJ     VTico  th*  (Jaunt    el 

be    *»' J,    When       sickae**      my 

m   •-■■      t  -•.  0  c.u..  ■■!  •***■ 

-w — P- 

~i 1    '  '   ■  ~*    r  ''      '      '  ■ ' 

>    ibt     aou t  Like  uu  w*t»*  in  u*  atom  when  um  *i=4»  u«  it 
.1    ftV  J  ?   Ar.J  Ok-  friend*  I  have  lived.  Prom  Um  earth  art  r»  - 
•trvr^  abalU»,bdM?  Or  Um  world  In    a     d»y.      Lik*    a  clood  roll    a. 
po-ceto    ay  wool-    L'n-to  whom  shall  I     flee. 


«u,    dull  .  ing  flood*  of      di»  •  treat    o'er    bo    r.lt     What  *hs'J    I 

toortd  A:.i    I    vi,p  e'er    Um    gratea  of     Um    dead  What  1 

way,      Aid    e  •  ttr  -  m  •    ty       0    -     pin*  to    tmw?  What  thai)     I 

Tbie,  Thoa  cats',  cjji'.  my  poor,  Lro  -  lie    heart  whole  Till  I 


3  I"t*  clmoit  gained  my  hearcnly  borne,  |i  0.  bear  my  longing  heart  to  Him 
My  spirit  loudly  tmg». 
The  holy  ones.  Uhold.  tbey 


1  haul  the  noise  of  wing*. 


Who  IKlu-d  died  for 
Whoae  blood  now  cleanse*  from  all  aw. 
And  civ<*  uc  victory- 


do?  what  shall  I 

do?  whit  eball  I 

do?  what  thai)  I 

do  I  that   will  I 


O I  what  ahaD  I    do  to  b*  cared  ? 

Ol  what  ahali  I    do  to  b*  cared  r 

O!  what  shall  I     d»  to  "be  cared? 

To  Je   -  km    1 11  go  and  be  sarcdl 


Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 

a.  £  Bswirr.  J»o.  R  6wT>rr 

-fsu-i .  *.  n  1 — ra,  1 


Since  I  Found  My  Savior. 

ft.  E.  Hewitt.  j»o  ft. 


1.  There's  sunshine   in  «ny  conl  to-day, 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic    in  nry  soul  to-day, 


3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day, 

4.  There's  gladness    in  "my  soul  to-day, 


More  glo  -  ri  •  ou«  and  bright 

A        car  -  ol     to    my  K:r.i.'. 
For  when  the  Lord  is    near. 

And  hope, and  praise, and  love. 


>ri— * -•zl^r-^-v-"-g-":iT  „,;  ±  •  •  •  *h~i 

1.  Life  wean  a  dif-f  rent  face    to    me.  f-ince  I  found  n,v 

->it  roe  in     bis  wondrous  I  h  I 

S.  The  passing  clouds  may  in  -  tei-rene.  Since  I  ' 

4.  A  strong  band  kindly  hold*  my  own,  Since  1  fouud  my  Sar-ior; 


Than  glows  in     an-  y  earth-ly      tky.    For     Je  -  sua    is    my  light 
And     Je  •  sus,  lis  -  ten-jng.  can  hear  The  songs    I     can-: 
The   dore  of  peace  sings  in  ray  heart,  The  Oow'ri  of  grace  ap  -  pear 
Kor  blessing*  which  he  gives  me  row.  For    joys  "laid  up"  a  -  bove. 

*■■    0    ••    »    ,(g- — •    1    ,  . — » — «■ 


Rich  mer-cy   at      the  cross  I     see.   My    d>-ing.  lir  -  jng  Sat-  jor. 

gh<  sal-wtion  from  a  •  bove.  My  dear,  al-migbt-y    Bar-  ior. 

But   He    is  with   me,  tho'  un-.  -  ,  ■  ent  Sar-ior. 

•  It    leads  me  on  •  aard  W  the  throne,  O  ticre  IA  see    my  Sar-iorl 


0  there's  sunshine. Bless-ed  sun-shine,  Whs!?  the  pc&celal.hcppy  moments 

O  Iban't  luj.bll.in  ll,r  tcul.BIOKd  .uullilut  10  lb,r  .oul. 


OoBjIfM  Mwj.  b»  }**.  K  l>mi, 


i^-'bc.  ft  6«ra*> 


LORD,  I'M  COMING  HOME 
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Show  Pity.  Lord! 


I  fcrlimf 


|«AA<    \V.»rrt 


pi  ^  ISM    :  :  '■■      I 

1  i  .,■  rat-den  Ifai        ,       r»j    I'rwn  d,..'.     No*  I  m  coming  home, 

|  ii,   wjm  •  n\  dm  ■  in                                N'">  I'm  ii n;  home; 

3.  I'm   urrd    of   sin     »ml .  -uny    rag,  I  at  I,  •  N..w  I'm  earning  bam*, 

4  My    «oul      is  sick     roy     lic»rt     is  sore,  home . 


i  ;:  :^ppij::-i:  wmm 

i 


H    -"    :UI;  =  :      i     &E 


sh  hi  pit-  y.  Lord,  <)    Lord, 
it,<  wi  not  i 


i    inn  rrb-^     livr, 
DM   Tlu-|K.w'r»ii,lK|o-ry  of  Thy  fner, 


,  ruv  m 

I    M\   ii|.s.i\nli-li:iiiie,  m_v  sum  eon 'fern  A-fS 
■'>    Shoulnsuddcnr«ng«nnoeniatniybmtn, I  bum 


The   HUM     of    IM 

I      no»      re  pent 

I'll    trust    thy  lore, 

.•tli  re-new 


loo  lonfr  I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  com  ing  home. 

■riih  I'ii  -    tor  tear-,  Lord,  I'm  ctim-ing  home 

be    •  lieve  thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  enm-ing  home 

mv  hope    rc- store,  Lord,  I'm  com-iog  home. 


pen  wide  thine  a 


V.S.-0 
Choris. 


wmmmmm 

i  i 

love.      Lord,  I'm  com-ing   home. 


iptnei 


i"    - 

Arc  not  Thy  rner-ciea  large  and     free?  May  not  a    ain  -  ner  trial  in  Thee? 
GreatGod.Thy  nature  hath 

i  pain  i 


bound,  ,So  let  Thy  pardoning  lore  be  found. 
Here,  on, my  heart,  the  bur- den  lien.  And  past  of-  fens-  eo  pain  mine eve*. 
L<>r,|,shouldThyjudKmenlgrowscvere,     I  aro  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 


And     if  my  : 


hell.    Thy  righteous  law  ap-proves  it 


r«U 


mmmmmmmm 


Ashamed  of  Jesus. 


JosEpn  Greco 


Com  •  ing    home,     com  -  ing    home,     Ne 


W.  B.  BRAhBUKV. 


mm^ 


f)  Mv  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
N     i   I'm  coming  home. 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me. 
Lord.  I'm  coming  borne. 


Ill1 
6   I  need  his  cleansing  blood  I  know 
Now  I'm  conxiog  home; 
O  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow. 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home- 


1.  Je  -  sus,  and  shall     it    ev  -    er    be— A     mor-talmanashamedofThec? 

2.  A  -shamed  of  Jesus!— that  dear  Friend  On  whom  my  hopesof  heav'n  depend! 

3.  A  ■  shamed  of  Je  -  sus!— yes,     I  may,  When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  a-way 

4.  TiU  then.— nor  is  my  boiling  vain,— Till  then   I  boast   a  Saviour  slain  | 

-  J5r? — *-** — *-!-* — *-=' f~ .  ^   ?  < ' 


The  Mas- ter  is  come  ami 

•The  Mas    ter  is  come  and 

'The  Mas-  ter  is  come  ami 

'The  Mas    ter  is  come 


eth  for  thee,"  Me  stands  at  the 
eUl  for  thee;"  0  christian,  un 
ethfoi  thee,"  O  sin  -ner.ua 
eth  for  thee  ,"  We  know  not  hov 


A-shamed  of  Thee,  whom  .ingelspraise.  Whose  gloriesshine  thro'  endless  davs? 
No,    when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  That  1  no  more  re  -  vere  His 
No     Uars  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave,  No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to      sSve. 
And    0,  may  this  my  glo  -  ry  be.     That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of      me. 

n 


,&•-&. 


Jiomethmfl  for  $c$n& 


RnnrjtT  Lriwnv.  D.  D. 


door  of  thy  heart,  Ilecornes. from  allguil'.  and  sin     to     set  free.  And 

faithful     to  Him  .  He'llgive  you  goodeoonp  and  makeyou  to  see    His 

saved  from  thy  guilt!  He  gave    up  His    life     on  Cal  -  va  -  rystree,  Aod 

long  lleinay  wait.  Makeliaste  to     be-lieve  and  Je  -  bus     re-ceive.  Or 

-      JL      t.         ± 


*      f         fV 


-mmm 


1.  Sav- lour!  Thy    dy  -ing  love  Thou  gav -est  me.        Nor  should    I 

2.  At     the  blest  mer  -  cy    seat,  Plead-ing   for  me.         My      fee  -  ble . 

3.  Give   me     a     faith -ful  heart— Like-ness   to  Thee— That  each     de- 

4.  All   that    I      am    and  have— Thy  gifts  so  free—      In      joy,     In 


bid      ev  -  'ry  sorrow      de-part  , 

pow  -  er      to  keep  vou  from  si  d.  I,,™     M 

free-    ly    His  bloo.fb.as  been  spilt.  (     ">*»>»»-'" 

ev    -     er    it    may  be      too  late.  } 


aught  with-ho!d,Dear  Lord.from  Thee;  In  love  my  soul  would  bow,My  heart  ful- 
faith  looks  up,    Je  -  sus,  to  Thee:  Help  me  the  cross  to  bear,  Thy  wondrous 
part  -ing  day  Hence-forth  may  see  Some  work  of  love  be-gun,Somedeed  of 
grief,  thro'  life,  Dear  Lord.for  Thee'  And  when  Thy  face  I    see.  My  ran-somed 


rr.^jf't^a 


g-fefe! 


rise  from  thtrrief,  thy  sorrow  and  sin,  'T is  Jesus  I 


r  call-lug  for  thee. 


hhh 


mmmw^m 


HI       its   vow,  Some     of-rring  bring  Thee  now,    Something  for  Thee. 

love     de-clare.  Some   song   to     raise,    or  pray'r,  Something  for  Thee, 

kind -ness  done.  Some   wan-d'rer  sought  and  won,    Something  for  Thee, 

soul    shall  be,  Through  all     e   -   ter   -   ni  -  ty,      Something  for  Thee. 


I'aed  l>f  |*r.  i>f  -Mrs.  Mary  Lowry. 


Come,  Sound  His  Prai-x    At 

.  I»...    v. 
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Lead.  Kindly  Light. 


.end  Thou  bm  oal 

Miould  at  lead  OMOtl 
U-ad  M        OS 


:       ••--    ;  •    "•'::;:m-|^^i 


b.i     >>h      to       the  S<n  rn4|D  tlud.  Tbi  Q  al     rrr    «l       King 

■  •I  rl  i  wnrlih  »i»  all  lito       owb.  And   all  Ik*  Ml     1-1       ground. 

■  rr    III*  work,  and  uot  our      own.    lit   formed        us    l.y     ll» 
like  tbe     o-o      pie  of  III.     <bi>»r«,  AoiIowb  your  grar  lou. 


The  ol«hl  la  dark    an  I     I      am     lar  (,     in  L,iu*  .  Ix-a.)  Tb..u  CDs   oa  I 

I     |o*wd  tod     dm  a l.I  are  u.  >  pat!,    but  i   >w      l-r.d  Thou  m*  oal 

O  rr  moor  aod  feu.  o  rr  crag  and  tor  rent     till  Tba   Olghl    to  goo*. 

• : : :  i  rMWmk 


I    Ij^r'ii  i .":t  C  Ml 


Love    For    All. 


WAtTCMCr. 


:t^mm^^m>    I 


Lo»e  for  all"  and  ran     It     In-''  Can    I      hop,    it      i>  for    or 

i.     I,       tbe  dia  •    o  •  be-dlent  child.  Way  ward,  pua-aion-ale,  and   wild. 

bV     I.     wboapuronj  Hia  loving  bold.  I.     who  would  Dot  be  controllrd 

«     s-r'  lily    Fa  itbrr  waiting  aland*  See'    He    reaxb-ea    out  Hia  hand* 


mm^jgmg^^mmi 


Keep  Tboo    my         fret.        I         d 

I      loved     tb*         car        lab      day,  and.     spite     ol  rear* 

And    wltb     tbe        morn   tbuee    aa        gej      fa    .     rr.  senile 


t^m^m 


Come,  Holy  Spirit. 

•  Watt*.  1  BMe:  Oaroavii  u     r  M 


I    who  alrayed  eo   long    a  -  go.  Strayed  eo      far  and     fell    ao    low? 
I.  wbo     Ml      my    rather*  home.  In       tor  -  bid    den  wajra  to   roam  I 
I,  who  would  not  bear  Urn  call.        I.        the     wil  -  ful    prod  -  I   -  gal ! 
Cod   La     love!     I      know.  I      are.      Love  for     me— yea,    ev  .  en     niel 


m^m 


m&&£&m&- 


gffSmg&^^i-ju 


0   Wanderer.  Return. 


1.  Re-turn.  O  wanderer,  re-turn,  And  aeek  thy    Father*  face 

■J.  He-turu.   O  wander  -  er.  re-turn;  Hehearathy    hun 

3.  He-turn.   O  wander  ■  er,  re-lurn.  Th\  Sav  lour   bid*  tbec  livr  - 

4  Ke-turn,  O  wand,  r  .  rr.  ro-tum.  And»lprlhe  fall  •  log  tear. 


rhlcb  In     thee  burn  Wire  kindled    by      Hi*    grace. 

He  aeea  thy     softened   «plr  -  It  mourn.  When  no  one  rlae     la      nlgb. 

Cometo    HI*  croaa.  and,  grateful,  learn  How  free    ly  Hell    for  -  give 

Thy   Ka-lher  calla  —  no   long-er  mourn;    Tin  love    Invites  thee- near. 


1  Corae.Holy  Spirit, heaeenly  Dove, 
Withull  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Kindle  a  flime  of  sacred  lore 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

3  Fstber,  and  shall  we  ever  lire 
At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Cur  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Tbee 
And  Thine  to  us  ao  great? 

3  Coroe.HolySpirit. heavenly  Dove: 
With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  our*. 


«  Jeans,  my  life.  Thyself  apple, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe. 
My  »ile  affect  ions  crucify. 
Conform  lue  lo  Thy  death. 

5  Rei^nume.LorVThy  foes  control. 

Who  aoiild  notoan  Tbyswar. 
Diffuse  Thine  image  tbr. 
ghino  to  Thy  perfe,.: 

6  Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin. 

And  seal  me  Thine  abode. 
O  make  me  glorious  all  within. 
A  temple  built  for  Ood! 


Chokis 


loot  wlib-atood  Hl»  irace, 

*'ould  not  hearken      lo       tin  calls, 

i  .Now    lo  •  cliu«  ma      to        re  -  neat . 
i   Now  my      foul    ra  ■    volt   dc 

rs 


L*t     me  now  my 


•rSer' 

fa     . 

mint. 


>.  p.  n.ino.H.   Blessed  be  the  Name. 


On  My  Way  to  Zlon. 


i  ■:■■■:: 


1.  Ho*  iwoel  iii*>  nameofJaa  uiaoun<l*,Bleaaa«J  Nvji,,-  n  > ol  Mm  Lord 

2.  It  nuke*  ilia  wounded  >i'ir  -  II  whola.Blcaaod  ba  the  nnraa  ol  ii»-  I ..>r.i 
8.  Itoootheailio  iiniitflKi  unnen  braaal.Blaaaed  i»'  the  nun.'  <■(  tba  Lord  j 
4.  Thcu  will  I  tail  to  itniu ■!<  ruiiiKi.Hic-MNi  in>  dii'  bum  <i(  tin-  Lord  . 
6.  Tttere'iminhi  in  (he  Sat  i"i  *  qanM,Bloned  Ih>  the  na >>r  the  Lord 
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l'vi,'ii"f:i,'  fpf^^ *: m 


t-' « «  :  : 


I  Tin    on    my   wuy    tu    'U  ■  on'»  lull,  The  eil  -  y     all    paved 

j  Sooo  will  I  ranch  that  ahin-ing  pUta,  A  poouJ   .if     nad  • 

I  S,*,n  leave  thin  world  oNmM  »lJ  f«in.  To   an  .  u-r  with  Chn»t   my    Lord, 

4  Soon  the  lant  warning  »UI  be  heard,  Poof  »uuier.  why  ilay      a,   -  way  t 


h  tootkeamyaorrowajtaalarjiy  toudi.Biesscd  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
'  n-i  in. in  na  to  the  hun-gry  soul.  Bleased  bo  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
It  gives  the  wea  -  ry  iwoot-eal  reat,  Bleated  l>e  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Wli.it  a  dear  Sav-loi  I  have  fdand,  Bleated  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Let  ev-'  ry  heart  His  love  proclaim,  Blesse»y>e  the  name  of  the  Lord. 


Blessed  bet  he  unt.Hrn*!  be  the  name.BI«K4  be  the  uat  of  the  Lord, the  I 
-met    .    •-f-*-^,J   t:|,  ^-^ 

let  Us  Walk  in  the  Light. 


This  glorious  news  my  lieart  .lotli  llirill.  That  cit-y  will  never  grow  old. 
Yes,  soon  in    glo  •  ry       1  shall  reign  For- ev-er  so  hap-py  and  blest. 
'  Be  -  yond  this  dreary     vale  of  tear*,  Re  •  ceiv-ing  the  blessed  re  •  ward.; 
Soon  the  last  prayer  for  you   be  made.  U   brother,  why  will  you  de-lay'/ 


In  the  light,  in  the  light,  Sweetest 

In  the  light,  in  the  light,  Sol  -  id 

,    f  Aft  -  er  death  ius  joys  will    be,     In  the  light,  in  the  light,  Last-ing 

"IBe     the   liv    iog  God  my  friend,  In  the  light,  in  the  light,  Then  my 


ileasure  while  we  live  In   the  light  of  God.  \ 
comfort  when  we  die   In   the  light  of  God.  /  Let  m6  walk  in  the  light, 
aa        e  -  ter  -  ni •  ty    In  the  light  of  God. 
bliss  shall  nev-er  ena,  In   the  light  of  God. 


Loving  Kindness. 


muffiu  i  n 


1.  A-wake,  my  soul,  to  joy-ful   lava.  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 

2.  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  f.ill,  Yet  loved  me,  not-with-stand-ing  all; 

3.  Tho*  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes.  Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  op-pose, 

4.  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud.  Has  gathered  thick  and  .thundered  loud, 


*-  *-. 


Oh,  Happy  Day. 


E.  F  RmB*in.T. 


1.  O.  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice.  On  Thee  my  Sav .  ior  and  my  God  / 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-joice,  ADd  tell  its  rap  tures,  all  a-board.  f 

2.  O,  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows.  To  him whomcr  -  its  all  my  love!  \ 
Let  cheerful  anthems  till  his"  house, While  to'that  sa-cred  shrine  I  move,  J 

3. 'Tisdone.ihegTealtraDsaction'sdone.  I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  miner  I 
He  drew  me.  and   I  followed  on,  Charmed  to.  confess  the  voiccdivine.  ) 

4.  Now  rest,  my  long,  divided  beau!  Fixed  on  this  bliss  •  ful  cen  •  ter  rest;  I 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  de-part,  With  him  of    ev   'ry  good  possessed,  j 


ipi^i^f^iUPP 


t 

He  just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  free! 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  es  .  tate,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  great? 
He  safe-  ly  leads  my  soul  a-  long,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 
He  near  my  soul  has  al-ways  stood,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  good! 


§±±^^m~^^m 


T — "T 
Hap-pj  day.i.p-pydij,  Wta  Jesas  washed  my  sins  my 


m — r 

He  taught  me  bow  to  watch  and  praj. 

And  live  rejoicing  cv'ry  day, 


Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness.  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free! 
Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness.  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great! 
Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness,  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 
Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness.  His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  good! 

*^   - 


^PIPP 


God  Be  With  You. 
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Doxology. 

.-I — L 


light,  Thy  henv'n-ly  grace     im  -  part ;   Thy 

thee;  Let  naught  my  pur-  poser 

last,  I-ong      as    therm*       I     bear,       O 

shore  Of        ev  -  at  -  last  -  ing  peace,  Wuere 


!.   Kith  -  cr    of«pir-its.    Da  tore's  God. Oar  id -moatt>>airbwanka**ik>t>s*; 
ft   Could  we    onmorn-ing'stwifteat  «iD|Es,l>Drsaeo«rii|kt&m(B*S(kkaar, 
3.   In      vain  may  gniltat-temptto    fly.  Coo-ceaJed  beneath  the  pall  of  nia£t; 
4-  Search  thonoiubeaxta,taflasr»«wft«f  Each    e  -  nlthoogfa  leach  secret  aia. 


Ho  •  ly    Spir   -   it     grant,  and  write    Thy     law     np  -  on      my    heart. 
let     my  faith    more  stead- fast    he.       Ami    more     in- tense    my      lo»e. 


Thoc.Lord.eanstheareachi-dle  word, And    er-'ry  pri  •  »aie  actxiesee. 

Or    due  be-aeathdeep  o-cean'stanart  Thy  frstsnishfl  wsaWmeetss  thera. 

One  glance  from  thT  all  pierc-ing  ere     Can  kin-dledark-neaa  in  -to  light. 

rsalMsT jot,  Wl 


To-Day  the  Savior  Calls. 

so*  SaiTH.  towru.  I 

-I » " _L 


I.  To  day    the  Sav  -  ior  calls;  Ye       wan-d'rers,  come;         O          ye       be-nftht-ed    souls,      Why     long  -  er      roam? 

a.  To    •  day    the  Sav  •  ior  calls  Oh,      hear    Him  now;      With    -    in     these    sa  •  cred  walls       To           Je  •  sus     how. 

).  To    •  day    the  Sav  -  ior  calls;  For 

4.  The  Spr  •  it  calls      to  -  dav;  Yield 


ref    •  uje    fly,    '    The       storm     of     jus  -  tice    falls,       And      death    is       nigh. 

Oh,      grieve    H.m  n..i        a  •  way,       'Tb       mer  -  cy's     hour. 

t       *       a  8        ,«— T— <%-^T    .a         .n C — m ^_ 


THE   MORNING   LICHT 

(WEBB.)   7.  4  9.    D. 


OVER   THERE.    P.M. 

r>  \V.  C  in  siiv  r  >    <'K. 

hink    of     a  home    <>     vrrihnc.    Jly    ih<-  ride  '•(    ilir  civ  •  er     ol 

k   ol  iliclnrndto  vcr  there.  Who  lir  [ore  u-.   tbwloor-irty  havw 
j    M>    Sav    lour  is   now     o  ■  vcr  there,  There  my   km •  died amid irndaarwat 

4    I'll  toon    be     at  home  o  -  vcr  there,     For  the    end  of    my  journey    1 

„  ,r  t  m  . 


KAVf. 


j  Jl,1  '  ,  Jljll 

The  tont      of    ejrth    are    w»k  •  ing      To    pen    -    i  len  -  fill  tears; 

O.S. — Of       na  •  tioni      in     cent  -  mo  •  lion.    Prepared     for  Zi  -  on's   war. 

And  ihous  and  hearts  ascend-  ing  In  grat  -  i  -  tude  a-bove; 
as.— And  seek     the    Sav-  lour'sbless  -  ing—  A        n 


@mz^ 


light,  o    ver  there.  Wliecc  the  saints  all  im-  mot    tal    and   fair,  Are 

trod,  o-  ver  (here;  Of     the  songs  that  thep  breathe  on'the  air,  .  .       In  their 

rest,  o- vriherr  ; 'I  hen  a  -  «ay  from    my  tor  -  ro»  and  care,  I  et  at* 

tee,  o- virth'-c,  Ma  ■  ny    dear      to     myheart    o  .  ver there,  Are 


mmm&^fttVi'  W 


immp=m£m0r 


robed  in  their  garments  of  \vhite.  <>■  ver  ihere.  O- 

home  in     the  pal -ace      of  Cod.  O  ■  ver  there. 

fly      to     the  land  of      the  blest.  O  ■  ver  there. 

watch -ing  and  wairing     for   me.    O- ver  there. 


j  Blest  river  of  salvation! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay. 
Star  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holv 

Proclaim  ••  The  Lord  ra  come." 

Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 
I  sxdnd  up  for  Jem 
lien  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 
Prom  victory  unto  victory 
His  army  He  shall  lead, 
Tffl  every  foe  it  vanquished, 
Aad  Qui*  it  Lord  indeed. 


2  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I  . 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


3  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesuit 

The  ttrife  will  not  be  longt 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  neat  the  victor's  song; 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


there.Over  there.O,   think 


iere;Overthere;Overthere,0  ver  there, 
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Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman  A.  J.  Showalter,  by  per. 

I.  What  a  fellowship. whata  joy  divine, Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Anas! 
J.  Oh.howsweet  towalk  In  this  pilgrim  way,  LeaniQgon  the  Everlasting  Arms! 
3.  What  have  :  to  dread. «bat  have  I  to  fear.Leaniogoa  tire  Everlasting  Arms! 


NOTHING   BUT  THE  BLOOD. 

By  Per.  of  Mary  Ruayon  Lowry,  owner. 


I  What  can  wash     a 

(  What  can  make   me  whole  a"-  gain? Nothing  but  the  blood   of 

j    For    my     par  -  don,  this     I      see — Nothing  but  the  blood   of 


What  a  blessedness.wbat  a  peace  is  mice,  Leaning  on  the  Ever-lasting  Arms! 
Ob, how  bright  the  path  grows  Irorffday  today.  Leaning  on  the  Ever-lasting  Arms! 
I  have  peace  complete  with  ray  Lord  to  Dear.  Leaning  on  the  Ever-lasting  Arms! 


&=»jiz?3:t: 


Lean      -      Ing,        lean 
Lean- Ing  on  Je -sua,  lean  -  Ing  i 


lng,#      Safe  andsecure  from  ai!  a-larras 
i  Je  -  aus. 

-1-A-^ZS-rfJ-i 
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oth  •  er    Fount   I    know,  Nothing  but   the  blood  of      Je 


mmm^mM^m 


3  Nothing  can  for  sin  atone. 

Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus 
Naught  of 


4  This  is  all  my  hope  and  peace—    . 
Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Jesus; 

"  •  ,  is  all  r 


{Jotting 


good  that  I  have  donej_  This  is  all  my  righteousness —     j 

but  the  blood  of  Je*Q*.j  Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je»ma 


Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 


224- 


Say,  are  You  Rea.dy? 


Uc'iM    IrMVM    oy  per 

N  -  S        N        N 


m-ii-t^-mmm 


rful.io-ry     of    Intel     "IVll  it     to    tne     a-    ■•In, 

.r'ui  »tu-ry    "f    i»»ei  Tho  roa  »rc  f»r   •  •  way. 

:.-rful  eto-ry     of     love'     Jr-.u«  pr 


Wo rful 

Woinlerlul 


U 


.    .. 
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1  IN •  I*.  alii  in      gel  knock  at     Hi,    .ham     l»r     In 

>  now     err 

J     M»     ■  ojr       ■•  -     - 

m  m  ■      m     m      m        mm 


•  lory    of 
•lo-fy    of    love 
slo-fy      of     luvc 


Wtkelhe  Imioor-  l«l     •  irslo' 

stui  lie  tetkeall  to  ■  <i»y ; 
Pof  all  tbo  P"f  eud  btawsi 


angels  with  raplui 
Calling  from  <'»l-»ary'i 


gil^^pif^pi^^g 
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r    ,    •    • :■   *  . :? 
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watch  of     to 
world  of    de  • 
man  •  ilon»  of 


,::::;: 


Itjjfcti    Jc 

•  '  -  fri-f-f-i- 


till  your  sptr  It     pas.    in  •  M     lor-  sweat, 

it  brief   uiurnrol  tiring,  your  do.. ■ 

■  I   >ng. 


->    w»      W*    V 

-    .  |ih«  fiU  «nb  •  ung'vf  receive     It.  Sln-ner.ou  '•«•  lyou  believe  It/ 

mountain.  l)a«o  Iron  a«yt;-'»l  bright  fountain,  Em  ffu»  lbs  deal  of  cre-a  ■  lion. 

!i  ibos*»bo>igooa on  before  ua.  Binding  the  rapio-rous  cho-ru». 


Wonderful  sto-ry    of    love! 


Chorus. 


Or      to    the    I«0'1 
bin  ■  n. -r       I 
tt       let     Him  a>r  you 
*..      »      «       m 


i     '  • 


bay.     art 


at=rf    : 
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m    m     m     m     0    r        m     m     m     m     m    m     »  « 

qKrjtriiryifC^t^rifc^-r-F-r-r^pfa-p.ii.pL- 
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dor    •       full       Won    -     der      •         ful 
ilo-rv  ol    lovet      Wuu-der-ful  slo-  ry  of      lovei 


fpPpr 


Wonderful  story  of  love 


+  -*■  -*-   -jTh. 
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0   LORD. 


;'s/.v.\ 


are  you  read  •  y?        If 


t — ha — ia-~a--a- 
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Say. are  yon  ready?     0  aro  y.iu  ready  f    Mer-cy 


'ailing  for  all 


w     • 


U     *     U     a 


i.       I     amTluoe.O  Lord.  I  hive  heard  Thy  voice.And  n  lold  Thy  love  to  me. 
j.     Con    ae-crate  me  now  to  Thy  service. Lord, By  thepow'rof  graced!     vine. 
3.       O    the  pure  delight  of     a     siil-gle  hour  That  before  Thy  throne  I   spend. 
4  There  are  depths ollove  that  I    caiuiui  know  Till  1  crossihenar    row     sea, 

mm 
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Uut      I     long  to    rise    u*    the  arms  < 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a    stead-f 

When  I  kneel  in  pray'r.andwith  Thee. 

There  are  heights  of  joy  that    I    may  1 


Bui     1    long  to    rise    u\    the  arms  of    faith. And  be  clos    ei  drawn  to  Thee 
Let  my  soullook  upwith  a   ttead-fasi  hope.Andmy  will,  be    lost    in  Thine 

When  I  kneel  in  prayr.and  with  Thee.my  Cod.   I  commone  as  friend  with  friend. 

Thera  are  heights  of  joy  that    I    may  not  reaih  Till    I     ie»i    in  peace  »uh  Thee 

"1 


Only  Trust  Him. 


I    Come.eVry  soul  0v  sin 

I    For  Jesus  shed  His  prtciousbloou  : 


,3.      Ya.Jesus 

i   Come. then,  and  join  this  ho-ty  band. And  on  to  n\ 


ppressed.There's  merry  with  the  Lord. And  He  will  loreljr 
I  1*  no 
it. Believe  in 
go.  To  dwell 


jP^pglggrMrp^ 


„  k  C«   '    I 
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give  you  res*  Bv  trusting  in   His  word.  6n  •  Ijr  uuat  Hlm.only  truss.  Hint 
crimson  ftood,Thai  wulics  white  as  snow.  Come  lo   J«  •  sus.come  u 

'  slay,  And  you  are  fill  -  ly     bles-U  Don't  re   Ject  !lim  don't  rvject *J<  1  n» 

I  land.  Where  Joys  immortal  flow.  1    will  trust  HimJ  wilUrust  Him 

'i      »   I      i-1 —      '     ■ n|      !/  I ~3 


'p^mMz^mm^^ 


Pi'Miwia^m 


I  LortLTo  Thy  preciou».ble«ding  side 


W^^mmm- 


i^J^'l-.'!''^ 


On-ly  tni»t  Him  now  Me  will  save  ) .-..  He  will  save  you.H*  will  aava  yoa  1 
Come  lo  Je  -  sus  now  He  will  save  )r>u.He  will  t«»r  w.  He  will  aavayou  now, 
IVin't  reject  Him  now.  He  willuve  Y>u.He  witlaatr  you.  He  will  awre  you  now. 
1  will  trust  Him  nub  ..     1  Ha  will  save  me   nu«r. 

-  *5- 
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My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee.  225 

S   r.  S«rm  T**'  -*"' 

■i   |     .     ;    |    ,    :     <     *     i   l^p 


Jesus,  Our  Master. 


I  My   coun  •  Uy,    'n-. 

2.  My      ru  •  live  Coun 

j.  Let    mi 

4.  Our   fa 


of   thee,  Sweet  land   of  lib 

try,  thee,  L.ind    of     the  no 

the  breeze, And     run;  from  ill 

thers'  God.    to  Thee,  Au  •   thor    of  lib 

UL  f  ip 


•  er  -  ty, 

•  ble    free, 
the    trees 

■    er  ■  ty, 


t  .1  ■   t.r  our  trembling  feet;   Off      foi    h  y 

3.    Miojfll  y     OUT     ur  •   Dior!  -^.il  •  vi  ■ 

our  mighty    Ood;    Our     li.il  ■  Ir- 


m^Hmmgmm  :  ::> 


E^^^idd^fe-^Efefe^ 


Of   thee     I      sing;    Land  where  my    fa -thers  died,  Land  of    the 
Thy  name  I      love;        I       love   thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 
Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let      mor  •  tal  tongues  awake,  Let    all    that 
To  Thee  we    sing;    Long  may   our   land    be  bright, With  freedom's 


leave  our   all       unci      fol  •  low  Thee.         We     will  Thy    call       o    -    bey, 


promised  aid      our  prayer*  as  •  oend;    Cheered  by    the      an  •  gel     band, 
shield  1-  oura  where  foei  al  •  tail;        (Jurrword,  the  word 

lu  -  jalis  ri-e,    Sav  ■  ior,    to     Tliee;        Our    ban  ner's  lume    ia      love, 


s^tz&mmm^k 


■■■ 
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pilgrims'  pride,  From  ev  •  'ry  moun-tain  side,  Let  free-dom  ring, 
tern -pled  hills,  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills, Like  that  a-  bove. 
breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si  -  lence  break, The  sound  pro-long, 
ho   -   ly  light,  Pro-tect^   us     by    Thy  might.Great  God.our  King. 

12.  J. 


t,  Pro-tect     us     by    Thy  migr 


uJu. 


^m 


turning  from  sin  away.  Willi  Thee,  our  gracious  Lord.ev  • 

led    by  Thy   loving  hand.  Safe  shall  our  journey  be      un  -  to  the  end. 

with  peace  our  feet  are  shod,  Clad  in    our  armor  bright,  we  shall  prevail. 

wav  -  ing  our  ranks  a-bove;  Oar  song  is  faith,  and  hope,  and  victo-ry. 

Consecration. 


Mrs.  Mart  D.  Jabm. 


Mrs.  Jos  F.  Kxirr. 


HOW  TEDIOUS  AND   TASTELESS, 

DE  FLEURY. 

Fine 


<    How  te-dious  and  taste-less  the  hours,  When  ]• 
'  \  Sw«et  prospects,  sweet  birds 


HisNlame  yields  the  i 
His  prei-  ence  d is  per 


flow'rs.Have  lust  all  theirs. 
And  sweeter  than  mi!-: 
es  my  gloom.  And  makes  all  with  in 
■At.  ■*- 


My  body,  soul,  and  spirit,  Je-sus,  I  give  to  thee,  A  con  -  66-craVed 
O  Jesus,  mighty  Savior,  I  trust  in  thy  great  name,  I  look  for  tby  sal- 
Ob.  let  the  fire,  descending  Just  now  upon  ruy  soul,  Consume  my  bumble 
I'm  thine,  0"blessed  Jesus,  Wash'd  by  tby  precious  blood,  Now  seal  me  by  tby 


mmmmmmmm 


i.e. — But  when  I  *»m  happy    in 
i.e.— No     morv  lal    So   happy   as 


Hi 


December's  as  pleas  ant  as     May 
1         My  sum-mer  would  last  all  the  year. 

The     mid-sum  mer  sun  shines  but  dim,     The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look 
I     should,  were  He  al-ways  thus  nigh.    Have  nothing  to  wish  or     to 


offering,  Thine ev-er- more  to     be. 
va-tion,  Thy  prom-ise  now   I    claim, 
offering,  And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole, 
Spir  •  it,    A    sac  -  ri  -  fice    to    God. 
ft    •    » 0—r* * ft. 


My  all  ia  on  the  al  •  tar,  I'i 


3  Content  with  beholding  His  face, 

My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned, 
No  chances  of  season  or  place 

Wnuld  make  any  change  in  my  mind 
While  blessed  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 

A  pnlace  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


I  -#..«-   M.  -*-  M.  M.   M.     +-• 


4  Dear  Lord,  if  yideed  I  am  Thine, 

If  Thou  art  my  Sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  1  languish  and  pine, 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
O,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky; 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 
Or  take  me  unto  Thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 


mmmm 


waiting  for  the  fire;  Waiti 


g,  waiting,  waiting.I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 
dt 


Ahira.    S.  M. 


.  From  Every  Stormy  Wind  that  Blows. 

Hl'OH  STOWEIX.  '1'HUJlAS   HanTINCs", 

1.  Fromev-'ry  stormy  wind  thatblowg.  From  ev-'ry  ewelllngtldc  ol  woes 

2.  There  la  a  place  where  Je-sus  ebeda  The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  he.ids 
There  is  ascene.wheresplrits  blend,  Wherefrlend  holds  fellowship  with  friend 
There,  there  on  eagles' wings  we  soar,  And  sin  at)d  sense  mo'rst  no  mure 

*%£ 
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1.  Laborers      of  Christ,  a  -  rise,     And  gird    you   for  the     toil,    The 

2.  Go    where  the  sick    re-cline,  Where  mourning  hearts  deplore,   And 

3.  By  faith,  which  looks  a- bove,    With  pray  r  your  constant  guest,  And 

4.  So    shall  you  share  the  wealth  That  earth  tuny  ne'er  de  -  spoil,   And 


r 

There  Is      a    calm,  a  sure    retreat— 'Tisfound  beneath  the  mercy  -  seat. 

A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  b  weet— It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

Tho'  eun-dered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  Around  one  common  mercy  -  seat. 

And  heav'n  comes  do  wnoursouls  to  greet,  Andglory  crowns  the  mercy -seat. 


pf^ppppjiliiifc^ 


r 

dew      of    prom-ise  from     the  Bkies,     Al  •  read  -  y  cheers  the  soil. 

where  the  sons    of    sor  -  row  pine,     Dis-pense  your  hal-lowed  love. 

wrap   the  S.iv-ionr's  changeless  love       A    man  -  tie  round  your  breast 

the    blest   gos-  pel's  sav  -  ing  health,  Re-pay    your    ar-duous  toil 


1    LOVE   TO   TELL   THE   STORY.     2  26  ON  JORDAN'S  STORMY  BANKS. 
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rv>  -.  I  C  UK.M,bip»r. 

I                      I       '    «         fw  dan'.  Mora.)   banks     I     Illai.Arul  tltl       a      with       lal     rye 

,       ij(      ua    tara  inim  a  bov«       CM              j    ov,      ,  .er       nal    day ; 

-    rat    Ik,,,             ,    When  .hall  I    rcui,   that   aao    d«    otace-And    be      lor      e.    -     «     blot 


■      •*•        1      (J ■■"  ••■■'    *a«    I" 

■     Ifl       le      u.l      VM..I  4    r,nu    „„n      dt     |— fc    m,    ,,,,     tuldtoul  V\ 

U.I      Vcn.  _1«»  *»•»» 
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I    lent,    I  hi!    hill     py    [/ace.Arvd    be       lor       e< 
Ottld  here  no  lon« 
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!••  MMaariHit  ale    r, .  i   ■         '  I        .      r         I  totcllil.e 

<il    MMajaiiaa    '■ 

icll    it.  M-.rc  woi.dci  lul    lj  tweet.     I   lo.e  toicllii.e 

aun    ger  iayg.  Bawl  lUratlaf,  T«    hcai     11    like  ihc  ml    And  alien  m acttm ol 


v^t^. 


r.aan't  (air  and  h»p  ■  py      land.  Where  my    pot  .  to    .    .ion.  lie. 

Ihc    Son      lor    r.       ci      rc.gnt.And    teal  •  tert  aignl 
When  .hall       I       tee     mr   li     their,  (are.  And      in     II,.    U      pea      ical  f 
Thu'    Jor  .  dan't  wave*  a  round    at     roll.    Fear  -  lea*  I'd  la  and) 


»lo  •  »».       I^.^uvc    I   known'.     Hue,    It      wt      M     tet  my  longing!     A. 
ato     i  j,      It    did    »<>  n.u.  h  (or       me  I  And  that    u    |a»tll*T    tea  ton       I 

>to  •  ry.  Pot  I  oil  laaaa  WHI     lieaid  The  mevsagc  ol    tal  •  va-lion   From 
glo    ry        \     ting  the  New,  New: Song.1'  will  be  the  (Jld.Old  Sto    ry    Thai 


^mm^^m^^m^^^mm 


glo  -  ry,      To    (ell   (he    old,  old    ato  ■  ry       Of     Je  •  sua    and  Hit  love 

'TIS  SO  SWEET  TO  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

Mra.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  V.m   J   Kikkfatkick. 


i    Tts    aosweet  to    ttutt     in     Je  •  sus.    Just     to   take  Him     at     His  Word, 
J.     O,  howsweetto    trust     in     Je     tus.    Just     to    Irutt  Ihscleans-lng blood: 
j.   Yet, 'tis  sweet  to   trust    in    je    sus.    Just  from  tin   and    telf    tocea.se. 
4.    I'm    so  glad      I  leam'd  to  trust  Thee,  Precious   Je  ■  sus.    Saviour,  Friend 


$mmmm 


BRING  THEM   IN. 

Alexander  Thomas. 


W    A.  Oodu 

I.  Hark  I't  Is  the  Shepherd's  voice  1  hear, (Jut  in   the    det-ert  da 'It  and  drear. 
I.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind.llelp  Him  the  wand  ring  one*  to  and?  ' 
3      (Jut    in  the  des  ert  hear  their  cry.  (Jul  on  the  mountain  wild  aad  high, 

■■  ■ j 


•i  up     on     His  prom  ise  .  Ju  t    to  kno»."Thus«.aith  the  Lord" 

Just   in     sim  pie  faith    to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  ing  cleans-  ing  fluod. 

Justfrom  Je  ami   sim     ply    tak  -ing  Life,  and    rest,  and    joy,    andpejee. 

And    I   know  that  Thou  art  with  me.  Wilt    be    with    ine      to     the  end 


I     Ini-t  llirr.HowI'veprov'd  Himo'er  and  o'er. 

§  ■         ■  I  m 


Call  ing  the  •.Keep. who've  gone  attrat.Far  from  the  shepherd',  fold  a-  way. 
Who  II  bung  the  lost  one*  to  the  f old. \\  here  they'll  be  tlieliered  from  the  cold. 
Hark'  'lis  the  Master  speaks  to 'llice,  ~t;o  findV  -.be" 

Cimnrs 

Bring  them  in,  Hiing  them  in.         Hnng  them  in  from  the  fields  of  aia, 

Uiinjtliem  It 


Jesus  shall  Reign. 


A  LITTLE  TALK. 


Arrufd  for  IhU  »',rk.". 


1.  Jo  ■    su»  ahall  reirn  wher  ■  e'er    the   mn      IVven    hia     auc  -  cea  -  eive 

2.  To     him  shall  end  -  leas  pray'r  be  made,    And   end  •  leas    praia  -  ca 

3.  Ulcasiiig*     abound   wher   e'er     he  reigni..  The     jojr  -  ful     prig  - 'ner 

J_ *      J  J.J  J>     M       _l_LM_j£_r 
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TIio'  dark  the  n  ight.aml  clouda  look  black  A  nil  stormy  o  •  v.r  hrad,  And 
When  those  who  once  were  dearest  friend*  lie  gin  to  per  •  m  •  <  «', ,'  A  >..! 
And  thus,   by    fre  queiii  lit  -  tie  talk*.    I    gain    the  vie  -  to  -  ry, 

"    i   £   2:   £   £ 


jour  -  oeyi 


Hia   king  -  dom  spread  from  shore    to     shore,  Till 

bead;     Ilia  name    like  sweet   per- fume  shall    rise  With 

bursts     hia  chains,    The   wea    -    ry      find       c   -    ter  -  nal     rest.  And 

J, — & 


trials  of      al  -  most  ev  -  'ry    kind      A  -  ctobb  my  path  are  spread ;  How 
those  who  once  pro-leaned    to     lore    Have      si  -  lent  grown  and  mntc;  I 
march  a  -  long  with  cbeer-ful   song,     En  •  joy  -ing    lib  •  or  -  ty;    With 


moons  shall  wai  and  wane  no  more,  From  north  to  south  the  prin-ces  meet, 
ev  -  'ry  morning  sac  •  ri  -  lice.  1'eo-  pic  and  realms  of  ev  -  'ry  tongue 
all     the  sons     of  want  ore  blest,    Let  ev  -  'ry   creature  rise  and  bring 

r<4r 


mmd^m^^mt 


I  conquer  all.  As  to  the  Lord  I  call,— A  lit-tle  talk  with 
tell  Him  all  my  grief,  He  quick-ly  sends  re  -  lief,— A  tittle  talk  witb 
Je  -  sua    as    my  friend,   I'll  prove  un  •  til    the   end,     A  lit-tle  talk  with 

*???..  .-. r;  /  /  i  j.  ,r,j>j>  s  r- 


To      pay  their  hom-age     at     his    feet;  While  west-ern    em    -    pirea 
Dwell  on      his  love  with  sweet -est  song,     And    in-fant    voic    •    es 
Pe   -   cul  -  iar  hon-ora     to      onr  King;    Ad  -  gels    de  -  scead     with 

J      ,f  .-     »       «       J 


it  right,  all  right.    A    lit  -  tie   talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it 


own  their  Lord,  And  sav-age  tribes  at  •  lend  his 
shall  pro -claim  Their  ear-  ly  bless  •  ings  on  bis 
-  gain,        And  earth  re  •    peats       the      loud      A 


right,  all  right,    A     lit-tle  talk  with  Je-sos  makes  it  right,  all  right,  In 

*   £  •    £ 


By  Per 


of  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


Abide  with  Me. 


Wh  B.  Bradb ost.  by  \xt. 


1.  Lord,  I     hear  of  showers  of  bless-ing  Thon  art  scattering  full   and  freo — 
3,  Pass   me  not,    O     gracious    Fa-ther !  Sin  -  ful  tho"  my  heart  may  be ; 
3.  Pass   me  not,    0     ten-der    Saviour!  Let    me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 

J  L  *  t  .a   J 


iimmmmm 


Wm.  H.  Monw. 


mmm 


A -bide  with  me 'Fast  falls  the  e-vcn-lide,  The  darkness 
Swift  to    its    close  ebbs    out  life's  lit  -  tie   day ;  Earth's  joys  grow* 

I  ncedThy  pres-ence  ev  - 'ry  pans-ing  hour.  What  but  Thy  ,' 
Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my  Clos-ing   eyes!   Shine  thro' the 


Showers,  the  thirety  land  re-  freshing;  Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 
Thouiuigbt'st  leave  me,  bat  tbo  rath -er  Let  Thy  mer-cy  fall  on  me— 
1         "am   long-ing    for  Thy   fa-  vor;  WhdstThou'rtcaUmg,oh,calImo— 


deep- ens— Lord, with  iue  a  -  bide!  When  oth-er  help  -  ers 
dim,  its  glo-ries  pass  a  -  way;  Change  and  tie  -  cay  in 
grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who.  like  Thy  •  self,  my 
gloom,,  and    pointme    to    the    skies;  Hcav 'n's  morning  breaks  and 

4i 


a  Pasa  me  not,  O  might?  Spirit  I 
Thou  eaust  ruako  llio  bliud  to  aeo; 

Wilucsser  of  Jesus'  mont. 
Speak  tbo  word  of  power  to  mo. -Even 

I  Lovo  of  Qod.*so  puro  and  changeless 
Wood  of  Cbrwt,  ao  rich  asd  fro© , 


Grace  of  Ood,  so  strong  and  boundless; — 
Magnify  thorn  all  in  me.- Even  me. 

C  Pasa  mo  not !  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Uind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Tu«o ; 

While  the  streams  of  life  are  sprinc.iog» 
Blessing  others,  ob,  ulcus  mo,— Evcu  me 


fall, and  comforts  flc^.  Help  of  the  helpless, oh,    a  -  bide  with  me! 

all     a-round  1      see;     0  Thou, who  changes!  not  ,a- bide  with  roc' 

guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  sirnshipe.ah,  a-  bide  with  me! 

earth'svainshadowsflee!     In    life,  indralh.O  Lord,  a-  bide  with  me! 


95rinqing  in  thf   Shrairs 

Evovlis  lm< 


'     •     *     •      , 

.   .   .   <    '   . 


,  I      t       I      S      U     .      »     |    . 

5     A    -A-  * 


Cuide  Me,  Creat  Jehovah. 

/ION  — T»ou.a  H.rnvot 


I.  Sowing  10  the  morning,  sowing  atedtoftindoeaa  Sowing  u>    the  0000  lide 
8.  Sowing  10  Ibc  vurubme.  towing    10  the  »b*dowt.  Fearing  neither  clouds  oor 

■:!,  »:ili  wm|iiu|, aoaing  (er  ibe  Huur,  Tbo  ibe laeaeustaio  d our 

•    2    * '  *  •f*    _         _    _    _   .»     2   *    *    *  '  ~  -* 


228 

.    :    ;    :    :    ;    :    ;IH':    f    '   5^ 

.    TIlmi  gwatje   b«   vab.    I'llgrlm  Ibro'  tnhe  bar  r*w    land 

g  *  a    t  •  m   low, 

.  -  r-daa.  Bid   my  afci-tous  a*ar»eub^trlc 

§a|  H  i !  H  -15  ns  h^^ 


*;- 


.  J  -  t  *=2 


,  r  r   r  J  1    ,  .1 


and  the  dew -j  eve.  Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  »b«  time  of  reaping, 
winter'schilliog  breeje  By  and  liy  tb.  LarrrM.  and  the  la  borended. 
apir-lt    oft  -eognevea.  When  our  warping  •  over.  He  trill  bvd     oa  welcome 

eM;  ■  •  : : : : :  ^^  » : 

— *  *  m  '  <rtu  »  u  -»-i — Pu  Lru  g-^ — =* 


V   :!:  ,   :    : :*   8l: 


I        am  v.  >  p-.»  rful  hand- 

•    all     sjiy  )«>ur     • 
Un.lmrult    oa    Qa  oaaa'a  ai-lai 
.       .       . 


C-..    .-,...    •:    -K  ;/£=3 


c:  . 


Weahall  eome.ro  -  jon- ing.  bunding   lotbeiheavrs  Bringing  in  tbtsbe-net. 
Waahall  come,  re  •  )oicing.  bringing    in  tbe.beaees. 
We  shall  come,  re  -  joic-mg.  bringing  «u  tlievhravca. 


_^.-;.~-,=a^-   „     .    * 


:      :    L| — r— -'J      i  ;    ^i—f—ti^ 

Bread      ol        be*  •  veo.     Fred      me  till         1        w.mt     do    Vura. 

„-     De    •    IIt    -    rrr.       be     Tboej  anil      cny  atrentrU  aod    ablest!.. 

,-r  I .-     •-  1  will  ev    -    er        gi»e       to      ™ 

m  ■  1 


,re-joic    ic(i.  Bnogiog  in '.hraheaves. 


«;  ?  --5=F=t 


1      M«^ 


Bread     of        lie*        vm.     reed      me        till  I        v.  ai 

lie     Tbcm      atill       n.v  etreojrta  and 
;  '\t»  -  ea  I         will        tr     ■     er        five       to     Tbee. 


I       Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  W<-.«haJl  come,  rejoicing. 

Bringing  in  tbesheavea.  Bnocmgin  'beaheareav 

a>  <a>**«a    0    m    »    »  •  » -♦   e>   •  »»_•»' 


Mus  a.**a  n»i 


Rev    IwiiiT  Um  .  t-y  pur. 


FAjner  '  Cuoaav 


<ttosc  to  ?hff. 


s  J  v*it.bj  per 


Ij.JlJ.j.JJ-^-JJI^pB 


I  Oueiuond  -    <  Ooaleaa      of  life     for  bj»  •  But  brav'naj- 

2.  Ont  morrdav',  >• .  i.rL  lor  .le  •  its    Hoe*  glo-  nouv  11      my  Kicg  '  Tu»  ioy.noi 

3  One  more  0  1    How  • « eet  1  be  v. or k  baa  be*o. To  u II  tba 

I        4  Onemoredjy  »«ork  for  Je-aus— Ob. yea.      a  wearjdav.  Bat  bea«'nabioaa 


1    Tbou  my   er  •   ev-  last-  ing  por    tion.  More  ibsn  In.  nd  or  life     to   me, 
]        0.    Not     for  ease      or  world-  ly  pleasure.     Nor    lor  lame   my  prayer  shall  be 
3.  Lead    nietliro     the  vale     of  shad   own.  Bear    me  o'er  Mr'a   lit      ful  se.. 


-^  r—          -                          r. r- 

All       a- lrng  my  pil-grim  joor-  ney.  Saviour,  let      me  walk  mtb  Thee. 

Clad-  ly  nil!  I    toil    and  5uf  •   fer.  On  •  ly     lit      me  v,.ill>  «tnh  Tlicr 

Then   the  gale  of  life      e  •  tcr   -  oaj.  May     I      en  •   t-  r.l.ord.wnliThie. 


Dear-er.  Aud  Chn<t  11  dear     er.  Than  yr»  tcr   i!ay   to   me,  Hu  lo-c  aod  . 

du  •  ty.  To  >|>rak  His  l>eau-  ly  My  »..ul  rooonn  00  the  wing  Ai  ihe  acre 

story  Toshow    iheslo-ry.  When  l"bii>i  »  flock  enur  id  '  How  11  did 

clear  er.  Aod  nsi  come> neater.  Ai  e.icb  -'ep  ol  'be  w«y  .  A-  I 


Clear  er.    Aoa  nsi  comes  neater.         At  e.icb  -'ep  ol  'be  w»y  .  And  > 


g:  ! 


l.'fr  v'n 


■mmmmmm 


Cloaa    to  Tbee,    close  to    Thee.  Ciose  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  All      a 

Close-    toTbce.    close  to    Tbew,  Close  to  Tbee,  close  to  Tbee  .  Olid    ly 

Close    to  Tbee-,    close  to    Tliee,  Close  to  Tbev.  close  to  Thee  .Then  tba 

fc;  :      :  ;      w  w 


(-  *  ;:  :   ;  :z   \   ^T^lT 


1 

light  Till    all  rov  soul    lot 

'  brag  ajj  in'.  L 
shin.'     lu  this  |»vit  heart  ..f  BUM  ' 
all— Be  lore  Hi-f.cr      I    Call 


:day»  w«k  for  Je-aus,       Oai 


Jj   j .     .J-J^T    .  I     -        ^-  j"     H  lorn 


•long  my  |il   gnrnjoor  vt  me  walk  with  Thee 

wUl           I  toil    and    snf  •  fer.  On  -  ly      let  me  walk  anlb  Thee 

gate  of  life      a      Ur   -  nal,  Mjy     I       an  -     ter.  Lord. wub  Tbee 

w>  ■  :  :  : 


n    S  Ob.  blcsvd  work  for  Jec 
t>h.  real  at  Jcs»»-  feet  I 
Tlier   ' 
One    less      of      life    for     ma.  }|,  nar.ts  are  treaawre. 

Aod  pain  for  Him  u  sweet 
I  may. 
Ill  atne  anotber  day  —Or* 


When  the  Roll  Is  Called  Up  Yonder. 

By  IVr.  of  J.  M.  Black,  owner. 


■  ttum- pet   of      (he  Lord  (ball  sound.aod  time  sh 

f.  On      thit  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when     the  dud  in 
?    let      us      U  .  b.it     lor      thi-  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till 
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n.  nrtyAfi. 


wmm 


REJOICE   AND   BE  GLAD. 

j.j. ii 


more.  And  the  morn  iqg  brcaks.e  -  ter  -  nal  bright  and  f-' 
rise,  And  the  glo  •  ry  of  His  res-  ur- rec  -  tion  sha 
sun.     Let      us  talk     of    all      His  wondrous  love  and  ca 


J:::!/-:VI:"::I:  pHH 

i  R-    bicaand  ba  glad,  the  Re  deem. er    has  come.  Co       lo-.k  on  Hit 

2.  ke  joiceand  Ik:  glad,  (ur  the   blood  has  been  shad)    i 

3!  Re  joice 1  i<  glad,  for  the  Lamb  that  waa  ilain     0  »er  death  ia    ft 

4  Ra    joicfl  ml  ba  glad,  for  our  King     ll     on     high;    II*        pleadrth  for 

5.  Re  joiceand  be  glad,  for  lie    com-eih     a-  gam— He       piaadcth    in    , 


t^hi 


m^^m£fi:::A;m 


saved    of  earth  shall  gath-er      o  -  ver    on    the  oth      er  shore,  And     the 
chos  -  en  ones  shall  gather    to     their  home  be-yond  the  skies,  And 
all      of    life      i 


jet,  and    our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And     the          .    a       I,      I       .                 N      fc      •        I *. .. 1       I       t         _. 

*  '           U*       -*  Him  whowassliin;  Sound  Hispraises,  tell  with  gladness,  He    liv- eth  again. 

Rctraix.  For  last  i-crae.   He  com  eth  again. 

"T     .N  .1    t-J—^-LS—  at-^—— S~- 1             *.    .   a   a +.    ^    ■*-•■»■    ^     „        I  -•-  „  _  _ 


m^mmmE^m 


roll    is  called  up  yon  der,  I'll    be  there.  When  the  roll 
roll     is  called  up  yon-ce'r,  I'll    be*  the 


fegpggj^^fegig^gi ;  I  ' 


When  rte  roll  is  called  up 

:£;■"£:  :*:*"*  f~'r' 


WE  PRAISE  THEE,  O  GOD. 


^3  I  We  praise  Thee.  O  God !  for  the  Son  of 
2=\  Thy  love. 

For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  a- 

Cho.— Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory.  Hal- 
lelujah, amen, 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory,  revive 
us  again, 
g  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  Thy  spirit 
of  light. 
Who   has  shown   us   our    Saviour,  and 
scattered  our  night. 


3  All   glory  and  praise  to  the  1-amb  that 

was  slain. 
Who  has   borne  all   our  sins,  and    has 
clearued  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 

grace, 
Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us  and 
guided  our  ways. 

5  Revive  us  again,  fiil  each  heart  will.  Thy 

love. 
May  each  soul   be   rekindled   with  fire 
from  above. 


THERE   IS  A   LAND  OF   PURE 
DELIGHT. 

Isaac  Watts.  Dr.  G.  F.  Root 


i^^g^i^glp^pii 


BLESSED   HOUR   OF   PRAYER. 

Fanny  J  Crosby  W.  H  Doanf,  by  pe 


If.     *        * 

1.  Tis  the  bless-ed  hour  of  pray'r.u  hen  our  hearts  lowl)  bend,  And  we  gather  to 

2.  'Tis  the  bless-ed  hour  of  pvay'r.w  hen  the  Saviour  draws  near.  With  a  tender  com* 

3.  Tis  the  bless  edhoui  of  pi  ay'r.wheiuhe  tempted  and  tried  To  the  Sav-iourwhoi 

4.  At    thejbless-edhourofprav'r.trusting  llim.webelieve  That  the  blessmgwe'te 


tmtfffitfmKtttWfTi 


1 

There  is  aland  of  pure  de-light,  Where  saints  ini-mor  tal  reign,  I 
Where  end-less  day  excludes  the  night.And  pleasures  ban  ish  pain.  ( 
Sweet  fields  be-yond  the  swell -ing  flood  Stand  dress'd  in  liv  ing  green;  I 
So  to  the  Jews  o!i  Ca-  naan  stood,  While  Jordan  roll'd  between.  1 
O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove  Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise,  I 
And   see    the    Canaan    that    we  love.  With     un  -  becloud  -  ed    eyes.    ( 


Je-sus,  our  Saviour  and  Friend;  If  wecometo  Him  infaith, His  protection  toshare, 
pass-ion  Hischil-dren  to  hear;  When  He  tells  us  we  may  cast  at  H  is  feet  cv'ry  care, 
loves  them  their  sorrow  confide;  With  a  sympathizingheart  He  removes  ev'ry  care; 
needing  we'll  surely  receive;  In  the  ful  nessof  this  trust  we  shall  lose  ev'ryc 


Egi|;^^i 


DUKT. 


There    ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing  spring    abides.  And    nev     er  with    ting     flow'rs; 

But      timorous  mortals   start    and  shrink  To  cross  this  nar- row     sea, 

Could  we     but  climb  where  Mo -sesstood.And  view  the  land-scape  o'er, 

Death,  like  a  nar  -  row  see,  divides  This  heav'n-ly  land  fiom  ours 
And  lin  -  ger.shivering  on  the  blink, And  fear  to  launch  a  •  way. 
Not     Jordan's  stream. nor  death's  told  flood  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore 


>  >  r  r  I 


Whatabalmforthe 


It* 


mms&n&P-ft 


>  be  there!  Blessed  houi  of  pray'r,  Blessed 


r~Y 


sweet  to     be  there ! 


hour    of    pray'r,  What  a  balm  for 


Refuge. 


23o 


WIbd  I  Walk  lit  Owfi  Clair  8onlight.' 


':     ■  ■  ■  .■■.:.■■  ■  ■ 


Y.        Jo -alia, 

j    (ith   m 
l 


i    my    tool,     Utat  |e     iu,  bo-aom  fly. 

•'•I    noue.liantfanjyhclpleee.. 
i.n.t.art  all      I    areut.ll,.,.,  .,0i    j^j 

xra.uwiibThouior  , -.rdun  ell     bjuo 

'       -      ^ *  -      '  ■    f 


r'ndJhft  i'i  I L i .)  J  id  I  Jliljl 


oil  .  |o*l  near  me  roll.  Wnjlelbel*m-pee»   etlUu  high. 
Lee»e.  ob.  leave   me    Dot  a  -    lone,  Still  eut,p«jri    and  comfort  me 
rUiaetLotall  •    en.  eboerthefeint.licaltbeelck.andleedlhe  blind. 
Lol  the  heel-  lug  ■treamaabound.Makeand  keep  me  pure  within. 


•r-9  ^  *  ■  f- 

1  When  1  walk  in  God'adeareunligbt.  Vital  iiib«-»u-t)  ku  ^  lair, 

2  Tho'    tmid  the  deep-cat  cart    mm,     I    may  aure  ly  truat  the  Lord, 
•Jltoaa-akiMmaybebro-kaa,     And  tbe  tau  ol  death  be  laid. 

mm  the  glu     ry      Of  the  beavo-iy  mui 


1  Tho' 

4.  When  u>  me 


Or  •  ben  iUd-o»i  m  to   geth  -  er,  1     may  eee  Him 

He  hath  nev-cr    yet  for  ■  uk  -  en,  Ha  will  keep  Hu 

In    Hia  Bigks  and  lore  con  -fid  •  Ing,  I    ahall  net   er    be 

BbV  the  song  I  abalJ  be  ting  ing,  In  that  home  of  pore 


•  ord, 
a  (raid 
de  ■  light  I 


Hide  me,  oh,    my    Sa»-lor,  hide.  Tin  the  etorm  of  life    la  past; 
All    my  true!   on    Thee  la  ateyed.AJl  my  help  from  Theol  brlDg: 
Joatandho-   ly     i«  Thy  name,  Prince  of  peace  and  righleouaneea, 
Thou  of  life    tho  fountain   art  Frbo-ly   let     me  take  of  TSee: 


b#f= 

-■>,-.    \ H — 

=s=t=^r^ — /  ?      "   1 

world 
hoar 

f>.a      » 

of    care,      Aud    bid* 
of    prayer,  Aud    oft 

— P *      i   •  _ — r-* 

ma    at        my      Fa  -  tter'a  throDe  Maka 
M  -  capad  the       Umpter'a  anare.    By 

-^-* t-jt         ttt. 

J      \ 

er-'ry  heart  pre.  pare  Him  room  An  J  kv'iand  nature  slug. 
flfM*  ao(llMM.rovlra.hil!iaod  plainfjtepeat  the  Bounding  Joy. 
glo-rlra  of     lilt   rlghueouiness.Andwondera  of  Hit  lore. 


And 


beav'n  .uid  na-lure  slog, 
peal  tbe  sounding  Jot. 
•  dersof  His  lovr. 


And  hear'n.  And  licavn  and  na-ture  ring 


Thy  wiuge  aaall  my  peuiioo  bear 
To  Hia  wboee  truth  aod  faitLfulaeae 
Bagag*  the  weirioj  aoal  to  hiea. 
And  since  RtUmaxi  Hia  face, 
BelMTa  Ilia  won),  aud  tmast  Hia  gran 
tnieaslooHunay  arery  ran 


boor  of  prayer  I1  Sweet  boor  of  prater:  twee* laser*/ prayer t 


May  1  lli  y 

TUL  from  Mount  Plage*  a  lofty  aaMjat. 

and  tak a  ay  flight: 
Tba  robe  of  flesh  HI  drop,  aail  rtaa 
To  aauo  tba  arerlaaUaf  pnaa  . 
I   And  abost.  arhila  peentof  through  tba 


|  |M|  or  prayer  :.  IT  FarawaU.  fane-ell.  tweet  sou  af  prayer 


£ 


WE   SHALL   SEE   HIM. 


I   WANT    TO   BE   A   WORKER. 


r0m^ 


I.     Wi  ut  i1)     sent  here  dom  (he  Saviour  dear,  We  i.SalUee  Him  'jy     inj     by  ; 
i.     Oh.  the  promise  tweet, we  thall  Jesus  meet. And  be  with  Him  where  He     is: 
j.     At    (he    »ei     of  lun, when  out  work  15  done.lfe  will  stand  it  heav  .  cn'i  door; 
4.     tie  will  meet  M  iherc  at    the  pot  lals  (air,  (X  the  new    Je.ru-    si  •  I.  m  , 
II  w«  love    the  Lord.and  o  -bey  Mis  word. If     wewalk«nhje 


331 

mj\iiiiua$j\in!nii\ 


J.       II  ww  love    the  Lord,and  o  -bey   Mis  word, II     we  walk  with  Je  -  tus  here;  s     n     v     s 


Words  sod  MuMe  by  I    Burilu    b»  pe 


I     »  am  n.    l-e     a  worker  lor  the  Lord,  I   want  to  love  and  trust  His  ho  ly 
I.   1     want  to    be     1  work-cr  e*    'ry  day,    I    want  to  lead  the  eir-ing  1 
j,    I     want  to    be    a  worker  strong  and  bnve.l  want  10  trust  in  Jr»ut  pow'r  l« 
'  :lp,me,i.ord,Tr>  lead  the  lost  andcim 


1  rig  10  thf 


Ifet^^l^^^l 


Shart  His  bliss  and  love  in     the  home  a-  bove,  In    the  hap  ■  py  home   on     high. 

Tr»     His  likenens  come  to  our  heav'nly  home.To  the  home  more  fair  than  this. 

And    a     wel-ome  give.and  His  saints  receive.  To  be  with  Him    ev  -  er  .  more. 

And  His  loved  and  own  will  lor-  ev  -  er  crown  With  a  king  -  ly       di  -  a  •  darn. 

MHisthi 


er  crown  With  a  kin 
In     His  beauty  dressed,  with  His  likeness  blest.. 


shall  appear 


TTT 

Crtostut 


wmmmwrn^ 


rord,  I         want    to    sing  and  pray,  be          bus  •  y     ev-'ryday.     In  the 

way  That  lead*  to  heav'n  a-bove.  where     all     is  peace  and  love.  In  the 

save,  All     who  will    tlu  •  |y  come,  shall     find     a    hap  ■  py  home.  In  Ihc 

word,  Thatpointsto   joyt    on  high,  where  pleasures  never  die,      In  the, 


^ili^l 


immu..  ^_  a, 


im.vvesiian  see  mm.anu  ue    u*e  mm,  we  snail 

jt  j>    *»    *>     [k     «*     *>     s     *>     •> 


luO       by  and  by; 


lirn.aiKlbelikeHimbyandbv.bv'andbyiWeshallseeHim.andbelikeHi'm.Wesli 
S    ft    ft    fc    ft    ft    ft-     *    -*v '-•>«»-  -*>•*»•  a»-a>-*v       -#>-(>_ 


teME^EEj^jggggjgiJ 


^jJHl-{lE:tl^-^,H-r--jJ 


yard  of  the  Lord.     I 

kingdom  of  the  Lord, 

kingdom  of  the  Lord, 

kingdom  of  the  Lord. 


I    will  pray, 


vine  -  yard,  in      die    vine    yard    of     the    Lord,  ( of  the  Lord.)     I       will 
!***_*■«»-        >    m     +    £.    ±L-  ?!  It        ft    ^! 


#  u  j     U   t* 

like  Hjm,     We  shall  see  Him  in  His  g!o    ry  by  and  by. 

see  Him.and  belike  Him,  by  and  by. 

,+■  J-      »     ft  I 


'""wonderful  grace. 

Rev   W   H.  Durreli.  Rev   I   Baltki.i,  by  per 


1    Tis  grace  1  "tn  grace  I  "us  wonderful  grace  1  This  great  salvation  brings .    The      jfc  tfiti:3— "-f»— j        I    j  ~[ ft-1^— 

J    Tis  grace  I  'tis  grace  I  'us  wonderful  grace  I  Which  saves  the  soul  from  sin  .The    v/      4iyzrM^* — rt     I  J       J     d~ 
t.  Tis  erace  I'tis  cracet'iis  wonderful  rrace  1  Iissireams  are  full  and  frp«>      Ar»       u  •*"•    "*    "*"    " 


I rr,^     0 •— m  V sw-y.     w -      o  . 

>rk.    I  will  pray,  I    will   la    bor  ev  - 'ry  day  In  the  vine-yard  ol   the  Lord. 

— — V-g-t*— »H      i*  W    I      I      '      * rP  ■*< 
SURRENDER  ALL. 

W  S.  WttDKN.  by  pet. 


3.  Tis  giace  1 'tis  grace  1  "lis  wonderful  grace  1  Its  streams  are  full  and  free,    Ai, 
4    Tis  gracej  'tis  grace  I  'tis  wonderful  grace  1  Which  bears  the  sout  above .  The 


mmmmg^mwMmm 


soul       de      li 
pow'r     of      ris 


load.  In  sueei  est  rap  lure 
.  slays.  And  leigns  su  preme  with 
flow  mg  now  lot  all  ihe  race .  They  e  ven  flow  for 
light  which  gleams  from  Je      sus' lace      Is      rap     lure,  peace,  and 


^m^gl 


I  All     10     Je      sus      I  sur    ren    der.    All      to  Him    1       free     ly  giv. , 

1     1      I       will    ev     er  love  and  trust  Hmi.  In      His  ser    vice   dai      ly  live 

I  All     to     Je      sus      I  sur    ren    der.    Humbly    at     Hts    feet      I  bow. 

*    )  Worldly  pleas-ure      all  for    sak    en.  Take    me.    Je    sus,  take    me  now 

i  All     to     Je      sus      I  sur    ren    der.  Make  me.Sav  iour.    whol  ly  Thine. 

'    I  Let    me  feel    the  Ho  ly    Spir    it,    Tru     ly    know  that  Thou  an  mine 


mmmr^r^^^ 


mmffmmm^mz^m 


_  *»  *  * '        "  "  * r  k» -♦  u»  r   u» 


Ti«    grace  I  lis  grace  I  Wondei  lul.  »ondet  lul  grace  I  Tis 

lis  wonde'liilf.r;«sl   I'S  wondetful  grate'  wondeiful  grace  I    Til    ,— (±]tr 


%^m\\mm^m£m\ 


i^Lir^ilti  g-srr^T^^  *^v==z — p-r  jeitr-sttct=g-1 

w»  *•  w 
-k_0-=^.J — y-r-i- ~i — r- ft-  J'!_P_>_>_  A  JriJ „ 


^it|i"pil^iip^p» 


Vhce.  my    bless     ed    Sav 


mm^m^^^mm 


Klow  ing  «.n|l  Iree    l> 


U       fc#       »>        Owftsatisfcl)  —*..-«»  ».vw„ 


4  Alii 

Lord.  I  give  myself  10  Th< 

Thy  lov_  _ 

on  me 


All  to  Jesus  I  surrender. 

Now  I  feel  ihe  sacred  flame , 
O  the  joy  ol  full  salvation. 

Glory,  glory  to  His  najnt. 


MISSIONARY  HYMN. 


pE  >  :  i  :      :l..^pj:.   :! 


1.   Froa>nreealaf>d«'*l      cy   moaolawa,  Krom     luduaoor-  *1       Mm 

'.'    Ww*  ir».a*blbe  ept-ry   bm-t  •  <*  M^w  *»ft 

J.  Shall      we  wbnaa  *uaU«ni   ttgM  —I  *  n>.    wut-doai   from    OD      high 

4    Waft,  •'•A  ye  wind*.  tii«    »u,  ■    ry.  And 


SHINING  SHORE. 


:     :    -    i  I  :    j     j    ;    . 


I       My     days  »r*  glut-  in*  •»  ill    I;    by       And      I  »     ;     .  •  ai    Knagxf 

Z    Our  «b»«ii  Kiu/ibcwaub-oru  ,  ixirumg,' 

&  Should  cocaine  day*  b*  rUrk  »ad  ruld.     W«  will  art  yield  to    tut   nt, 

4.    Let  aUnn*  of  woe  ut  whlrlwiuds  nac,  Kath  Oucd  oo  wnluj   at*    er. 


wv-r-  Af  -  rie'a    «od  •  ay  (boot   -  aln*  Roll  down  their  gold-en  aand , 

Thoutbev  ■  'ry     pro*  •  pact  plea**  •  ea,  Aod      oo      H     man     b  viler 

Shall    are       to     meo       be-  nl|t.bt    -  ed  The     lamp  M       Ufa     de      oy* 

Till,    Ilk.*      •      aoa       of     glq    -     ry,  ll    spread*  from  |- 


WoaUl  not  de  tain  tbtm    a*  they  By,  Tboaa  boon   of  lotl  and 
Wa    look  a  •  far      a    croaa  the  wave,  Oox     du 

For   hope  will  slog  wlibcoarage  boM.  "There*  glo  •  ry  as     tb* 

There—  bright  and  joyous   la  the  skies.  There.    U    oar  boast  for 


From  many  an     an  -  dot   ti»  •     er,  From  many*       palm-y       plaia 

la     raia  with  U»  ■  Ish  kind  ■  nesa  The  gilts    of      Cod  are    o'rm  n , 

Bh]  ■  »»  •  uout  O      nl  •  ra    -  tioo!  The  joy  •  ful    .ound  pro-claim, 

Till    o'er    our   ran-somed  na       tare,  Tbe  Lamb  for  fin  ■  oera    alaio. 


yi\U\  hffjiiiffi  In  n 

we  stain 


They  call       as        to        de     Ii»     •    er  Tbeir  land  from  er    ror'schain 

The  hea  •  then      In       his    blind  •  cess  Bows  down  to  wood  and  atom, 

Till  earth's  re  •  mot  •  est    n*    -     ti  >a  lias  learned  Mes-ai  •  eh's  name, 

Be-  deem  •  er,  King,    Cro  •  a    •     tor,  "  In  bliss    re  •  tarns  to  reign- 


LISCHER.    H.M. 

J    QaTWASD  F   SCHITEIDIR. 


1.  Wei  -comc,  do     Tight-  fal    morn,     Thoa    day 
2    Now  may    the    King  da    scend.     And      fill 


of       m  -   cred     rest; 
his  throne     with   grace 

rs.  a. 


1      I  heard  the    voice  of      Je  -  ami  aay  "Come  i 

•J      I  hen rd  the    voice  ol      Jo  ■  ana  eay,  •  tie  -  bold    I        fm.     Ijr       give" 

3.    1  heard  tho    voice  ol      Je  -  sns  aay    "I      am  thl*  dark  wortd  a  Ugnt, 


mor-taljoTS.    I 

fair   tbe  Lord  Aodleam        to  know 


Mlm  h  rest  Inr-plaee.  And  fie  hath  mad*  ate  glad 
M>  ti.irat  wrt».|ii<-n.-h".1  rnv«.>ulrvilvrd.  And  now  1  Utw  in  Him 
Aoa    In    t:  I'll  waik.  Tiil    all        ray      )ouroe>  a  dune. 


^o=, 


^rr 


O  Worship  the  King. 

LYONS  -F.  J.  IIav 


1.  O    worship  1  tio  Kim 

•j.  o   t.-u    of    IHh  mlgl 

;».  Thv  t)«)UDtl  -  lul   cnrv 

1.  Frail  children  of   duct 


rious     n  -  bovc.     Ami   Rr;iti'  fill  -  ly 
.  and  «liif;     of     II l»  grace. Whose  robe   In     the 
'  DM  In  t  ho 
trail,     In   Thee 


m^^mm^tmmm 


t  Shall  be  Like  Him. 

Rev.  vr  *.  Rrtscn,  D.  n 

glufjr,  And  nil  i.iy  trills  ere  pissed. 


When  luliiillrrni  h  i 
3.  WeHbnll  not  wait  tllltbegloriOMdaTt  niii*  Bn  .ik-..i,  tl.ev  Ulooao  fair, 
S.  Moreandmorollke  llim,rr|w,iti:  .  •  .-  n  -  gain. 


^l^ii^^^l^^'^^^^^^^P 


Sing    His      won-der  •  ful    lo\c:  Our  Shield  and      De  -  tend 
light. whose    can  •<>  -  pj  apace;  Hischar-iots     of  wrath   I 
air.       It        nhtneo  In    the  light,    It  streams  from  the  bills.    It      do- 
nor    And  Thee    to    fail:    Thy  mer  -  clee    how    tou     dert  bow 
r-d- 


[  shall  behold  Him,  O  wonderful  story!  I  shall  be  like  Ulm  at  last. 
Now  wemay  welcome  the  heavenly  morning,  Now  we  His  Image  may  bear. 
Changed  by  niseplrlt  from  glory  to  glory,    I  shall  be  eat -la -Bed    then. 


f^m^M 


An-cleDt   of  days,    Pa  -  vil-loned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise! 
thunder-clouds  form.  And  dark  is    His  path  oo  the  wings  of  the  storm. 
ecend6  to  the  plain,  And  sweetly    dis- tills   in    tbo    dew  and  the  rain, 
firm     to  the  end!    Our  Maker,   De-fend- er,  Re- d<?em-er,  and  Friend! 

f  iP  Fir  c  r  if  f  f  tofeti 


mm£^*mmmm 


I  shall  be  like  I 


lm,I  shall  belike  Him  And  in  His  beauty  shall abine. 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

('HiRLtS  Wr«LKT.  FeLICt  ClARDIXI 


1.  Come,  Thou  al  -  migbt-y     King, 

2.  Come,  Thou  in  -  car  -  rate  WotJ. 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly      Cora -fort  -  er! 

4.  To      the  great  One     in    Three, 


Help 
)ird  i 


us  Thy 
Thy 
Thy  sa-cred 
The 


to     sing. 

-    y    sword 

ness  bear, 

es      be, 


Copyright.  1897.  by  W.  i.  SpeccW.    By  per. 

THE  SOLED  ROCK. 

By  Per .  of  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co. 


TK.  B   BRxOBCHT 


Help   U3      to  praise:      Fa-tber!  all  -  glo  -  ri-ons,  O'er     all  vie- 

Our  pray" r  at- tend:    Come,  and   Thy   peo  -  pie  bless.  And  give  Thy 

In      thi3  glad  hour:     Thou,  who     al  -  might  -  y     art.  Nov/  rule  in 

Hence  ev  -  er-morc!      His    sov-'reign  maj  -  es  -  ty     May    we  in 

A 


1    My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteoasoess;    I 

2.  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face.  I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace;  In 

3.  His  oath,  His  covenant  and  blood.  Support  me  in  the  whelming  JcodjWhen 


to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign 
word  sue -cess:  Spir  -  it      of 
ev  -  'ry  heart.  And  ne"er  from 
glo  •  ry    see,   And     to      e  - 


ver    us.     An-cient  of      Days! 

li  -  ncss!  On      us  de  ■  scend 

de -part.  Spir  •  it  of     pow'r 

ni  •  ty    Love  and  a      dore. 


dare  not  trust  the  9weetest  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name, 
ev'  ry  high  and  stormy  gale,  My  anchor  holds  within  the  vale,  On  Christ,  the  sol-id 
all  around  my  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


FEDERAL  STREET 


Isaac  Watts. 


^fefe*S^gJ 


Rock  I  stand;  Allotherground  is  sinking  sand,  ill  other  ground  is  sins-ing  sand. 


1.  Great  wastbeday,  the     joy'wasgreat.Whenthebeloved  dis  •  ci-plesmet; 

2.  Wbatgifts,whstmir-a   -  cles  be  gave— Thepcw'r  tokill,  the  pow'r  to  save! 

3.  Thus  armed,  he  eent  the  champions  forth, From  ea«  to  west,  from  socth  to  north 
These  weapon*  of  the       ho  -  ly    war,  Of  what3lmight-y  forcethev 


O  good  old  way,  how  sweet  thon  art!  All  the  way  long  it  is    Je 
May  none  of  us  from  tbee  de-  part ;   All  the  way  long  it  is    Je 


9  But  may  oar  actions  always  «ay 
We're  marching  in  the  good  old  i 


I  3  This  note  above  the  rest  6hall  swell, 
ay   |      That  Jesus  doetb  all  things  well. 


THE  GOSPEL  BELLS. 


SAfCU   THROWjM  ANOTHER  WEIK 


*&f&^& 


1.  Tba  Goa-prl  bclla  »ra  ring  -  log      O  -  »er 

t   Tb«(A»p«lbt!li    m.i.tt     tu       To      I  km     pro 

&  Tb.  Go.  p. I  beUa  sr.  Joy  -  fuJ.     A.  tbey  acb    -  e 


I    Sai»     ly   thro'    aa  -  otb    et  week    Cad  huynfbm    os    Mr    war 

..«««pia»    (cm    (an)  mr.MrK«.Tlro  iktitu     kXicMMfi  omh 
",ift,<TieiBKlopri'«,Ul    tu    (nl     T  r. ,  ytrt  nn  oear 
I     May  u,«  <<*  •  pel  i  ,<n  ■  fsl  rood  Coe-goer  mi  •  nit,  cm  (art  astaia  . 


Bloat  •  ad  »««•  e  of    fraa  aal  •  t»  .  uoa      Do  t  bey    of  -  trr    too  aod     me. 

Do    Dot  slight  tba    la  -  ti  .  u  .  Uoa,   Nor    r»  •  )«rt  tba 
Bear  ■  io(  oolaa  ot*   par  -  feet  par  -doo,  Thro'   a    Ua»  •  Mr  eru  -  a  • 


mmmtummm, ,  \  \ 


Let     a*    oow 

Show  Thy  rat 
M.jr  Thy  (lo 

Mske  tbe  flails     of   f 


Who  •■>- e'er  ba-lier-etb  io  Him  Et  .  er  -  last  •  ioe;  life  shall  hare. " 
Too' yoor  sios  ba  red  aa  enm  -aoo,  They  aball  be  as  while  aa  wool." 
Co    •  «o  you     »    born    a    Sar  •  ior.  Which  uChrut  ibe  Lord  aod  King." 


lMgs£&^g^^-> ! 


Day    »(     all      iba  week  tba  beat,     Em  Ween    of     a  •  ter  ■  oal  rest, 

Froai  oor  world-ly    earea'set    free.     May   we     rrat  tbia  day      10  THea, 

Hera     af  -  ford     as,   Lord,  a    lasta      Of    our     *r  ■  cr     last  ■  iog  f'sat, 

Thua  may    all     Mr    Sabbathe pro <e  Till    we    jorn  tbaCaarcb  a  •  Woee, 

I  »  I*   _      a  r> 


MiU 


t±\^rt^^S^§   lyf^l 


Day    of     all      the  week  tba   hrot,    Em- bless   of 
Frooi  oor  wnrld-ly  eires  atl    free.     May    we      rest 

Here     af    lord     us.  I«id     a    taatw      Of     oar      ev   ■  er  ■  UtM  ■  log 

Thus  may    aJl      our  .Saat»ttr» pro' c, Till    we      joto  t  be  Chore*  a 


the  prom  lap. — cretoo-der    tbe  blood 

tbe  blood 

<.u    tb'  (irtimiar  — «ei  uo-der     tbe  blood 

oo  Hat  proujMe.— I'm  on  -der     tbe  blood 


•II  Oo  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go.  235 


Keep  Close  to  Jesus. 


;.mm^mmmm 


1  itmaynotbeontheraountalnshelght.Or  o  -  ver  thr  storm  y  mm; 
£  Perhaps  to  dsv  there  are  loving***  W  hlch  Jesug  tnli  have DM *|>eak 
3.  Thereaaurely  *•»«  W.  a  low  -  ly  place.  I  n  earth's  harvest  fields  »o  w  Ide 

♦    f    f     ,»ff    f     >        P    .T!    f 


1.  When  you  start  for  the  land      of  beav-en  •  ly  rest,  K<*p  cloae  to 

2.  Nct  •  er      mind      tbe  storms  or    tri  •  ala    a*   you  go.  Keep  cloae  to 

3.  To       be  safe  from  tbe  dart*  of  tbe  e  tiJ  one,  Keep  cloae  to 

4.  We    bhaJl    reach     our  borne    in  beav-ea     by  and    by,  Keep  close  to 


It  may  not  be  at  thebat  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may  be  now  In  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  1  Ml  seek 
Where  I  may   la-bor  thro  IKe'sshortday  ForJe.sus  the  cru  .  cl  -  fled- 


Je-sus  all  the  way,      For     He   is  tbe  Guide,  and  He  knows  the  way  best, 
Jc-sus  all  the  way;    Tis  a    com -fort  and  joy       His     fa  -vortoknow. 
It-ins  all  the  way;  Take  the  shield  of       faith  till  the  vic-to  -  ry  u  won. 
Jesus  all  the  way;  Where  to  those  we        love    we'll  never  say  good-by. 


But,  If  by  astlll.smallvolceHecallsTopathstbatl  do  not  know, 
O  Sav-lor,  If  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide.Tho'dark  and  rugged  the  way. 
So  trust-lng  my  all  to  Thy  tender  care,And  knowing  Thou  lovest  me, 


u    ~  i       —    i 

Mlauswer.durLord.withmybudlnThine,  111  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  ech-o  Tby  »t»  •  ug«  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
Ml  do  thy  will  with  a  heart  sincere,  111  be  what  you  want  me  to  be; 


Keep   close    to   Je  -  sus.    Keep  close    to   Je  -  sus    all  the  way ,      By 


Ml  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,dearLord,Overmountain,or  plain, or  sea 


>     *■  ■»•  »  ♦  ■#■  f>    ■#•  ■»     ,   t         •     '    *  t     ,7— 

—    '  '  t       y    4    >    £    "  "^  9~*°?     i   i      i/ 


^^^^^^f^^^^^^^fESFJ^^ 


Tt-r-0 *      »    '  tf-i 

day  or  by  eight  never  turn  from  the  right.  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all  the  way 


Nothing  but  Leaves. 


I'll  say  whit  you  wan  tme  to  say  .dear  Lord, I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


LOCT  EvKLDii  AaERXAV 

Su_»«  J.  T»n.  By  par. 

'       .£, 

•   •   •/     •   vr 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


1 .  Noth-  ing  but  lea  ves !  Tbe  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wasted  life;  O'er 
3.  Noth-ing  but  leaves!  No  gathered  ibttta  Of  life's  fair  ripening gnh;  We 

3.  Noth-ing  but  leaves !  Sad  mem'ry  weaves  No  veil  to  bide  the  past :  A  nd 

4.  Ab,  wbo  shall  thustbeMas-ter  meet,  A  ndkii;  but  withered  lantf  Ab, 

£    ♦    t.    t.      *    J    ♦    ♦      *    ♦    «■   4 


1     Near  -  er,  my  God  to  thee,  Near-er    to   tliee ,      E'en  tho'   it    be     a  cross 

2.  Tho' like  a   wan-der-er,    The  sun  gone  down,     Darkness  be    o  t  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  un  to  lienv'n  ;     All  thai  thou  sc  hdcsl  me, 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  ihoV,  Bright  w.lh  thy  praise,  <  Hit    of    my  sto    ny  griefs, 

5.  Or       if,    on  joy-ful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky,       Sun,  mooD  and  stars  forgot, 


sins  indulged  whiletonscwK* slept, O'er  vowsand  prom-is -es  un-kept, 
sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  id  *eei,-Words, »' .  die  words,  fcf  earnest  deeds- 
as  we  trace  our  wea-ry  way.  And  counteach  lost  and  mlsspentday 
who  shall  at    tbe  Sav-ior's  feet.  Be -fore   tbe   awful  judgment-seat 


That  rais-elh  me, 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In  raer-cy  giv'n 
Beth -el  Ml  raise; 
Up-ward    I     fly, 

r 


Still  all' my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  thee! 
Yet    in  my  dreams  I'd  be,    Near-cr,  my  God  to  thee! 

An-gels    to  beck-on  me     Near-er,  my  God  to  thee! 

So  by  my  wees  to  be  Near-er,  ruy  God  to  thee! 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God  to  thee  ! 
I 


And  reap  from  years  of  strife- 

TWe  ™Hy  Vn°d   a?  .astt  Nothing  but  leaves!  Nothing  but  leave.! 
Lay  down  for  golden  sheave, 


>m,>tCtlri<im<IC'Kiia*J 


Como,  ye  Disconsolate. 


2  36      All  Hail  the  Power  of  Josus'  Namef 


tw»  I  hiirni,  it* 


a 


•-«  i  • 


.  .  :  :  ::^" 

t  tow*.    )<•  iJu     cos  •  u  Ulcl    wbcrocr  )•    Uui     gui»V  f.^ma  to     the 

1    J„,        .  I  iLc    d«    •  u  Uul    llfbl    U  lb.    w»r  - '"«.     «• -V  "f     "•• 

lien     km  lb*  bread  if  lift:    we       va  ur>  flow  •  lac    Xurib  (rum  lb. 


y  ^  *    „  .   •   •    •   .   •   .  x»  „   »— j  '^:  ' 

ef      Je -•»••*■ 

de*       Muni  llu< 


U-pu./oT        Jc-m.i 
8.    L»l      ev  -  "ry     kin-drwl.     ev  •  'ry    u,l»,  On     thi*    l»t  •  rain  • 
X    Oh,     thai   with  joo-drr        »anj  Hjuot*e 


merry-wai.    frr-vcol-ly    kneel:       Here  bring  jour  wound  •  erf  bearu. 
pro    •    I      ur.t.  f.le  •  lev  tod  purel         llrropeaka  lb*      Com 
ihroo.   of    Oorf.  pur.    from    •  •  dot.:       Com.     to     lb.      foul      of    love; 

•    ■"■■ 


■■^rn^mm 


Bring  forth  tbe    am*  -  el      di 

To    Him  ail     ma  •  >e»  -  Ijr       iktU,  . 
W.'U  jots   lb*     ev.ee-  lMt-logi 


fl£ 


•.-..v.- ..::.:>  .ii   ,  ,  l! 


icll    your   an  •  guLh;  E»nh  bu  so  tor -row    that  hcav's  ran  -  apt  btal. 

ua  •  der  -  ly        lay  •  log,  Eartb  hu  no  .or   row    that  bcav'n  c»o  •  not  cum. 

come,    ev.tr        know  lo„-.  Eartb  bu  no  tof-rom  bul  heav'o  can    re  move. 

•?     S  *    -  a,      -O       „         J  1  * 


Tis  the  Old  Time  Religion. 


-..       ■- w_, ^-^       ^     ■  r     IF'     r      T         T^^-— n^:^,     . ^_u , , , u 1 . p_a, , , 1 " 

D.  a  III  live  Jot  Uimv.utditd  far  m\  lime  ftap-py    (Am  my    We    «rWI   4r  D.S.Oh.    let    HU  pnli-«    d.y      by     d.y    Our  heart.  and     lip.     em  -  ploy. 

^                                                       D  [•  Di  HU  ho  •  ly    word,  of  match-lea.  power    E  •    u»r  •  nal     life      Im  -  part. 

I'^l          I    h        hi          i    I    ■          fe      I-        ii.        .       i         »n- n  D-i  To  Him  who,  with    a    robe    and  crown,  A  •  walla    ua      In       the  tktee 


Oh      may    I      ev  -    er    faith  -  fu]    bo.      My    Sav-lor    and    my     „_ 

And  now  honor,  forth  fll  iruat    In    The*.  My    Sav-lor    and     rt 

IU    con  •  as  -  erale    my    1U.     to    Thee,  My    Sav-lor   and     ray    Cod! 


;  i 


IU    lav      jr     Hxr.    at,    <£. 


Mn    Sam  •  tar    and    ray     QodJ 


Carrrujkie*.  IM.  t|  k  I.  ncMee. 


«    s 

1       N.  ir   ■  : ...  |  I  >«'-mybeart  can  tay.    I  un  cow  log  our  er.    Near- 

t.    Near  •  er  the  CbrljlUin'i  nier    cjr  Beat.    1  im  com  log  near  er,  Fraai  log  coy 

3.    Near  ■  er  io  pray'r  my  hope  u  plrae.  I  am  com  log  oear  er.  Dt-ep-er  the 


tfearer  the  Cross. 


Mr.  J  r  I>m.  br  p» 
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.  H 


The  Cleansing  Ware. 

«m  /a*  r 


, 


tow    I     we      ibe    aim   sou  wave.  The  fuuo  lalo  deep    aod  wtdo 

riie     lo  walk      lobravo'sowu  light    A  bovo  ibe  world   mid    tin. 

mai-lng  gracel'lle  bcav'n  be  •  low     To  Know  lb' -blood  •  ap    plied. 

4.     Ob,    iruil  Hit  grace  '  aod  pro»e  His  pow'r  lo  alolbougbdcrp   ly    dyid. 


*    '   :  :  :  .'  : 


ft^a^fefcjai^ 


a  coca  log  near  er.  Near  er  the  cross  where 
)  com  Ing  Dear  er;  Siron  ger  la  fuiih  more 
3Com    log  Dear    er.      Near    erlbeeod       of 


»        t 
my  Lord  might     y      to    save,  Polou   to    Hiswouod  ed     tide. 

With  bean  made,  pure,  and  garments  while.  And  Cbrisl  entbroocd  with    io 

Aod     Je     sus.  oo        |y  Je     bub  know.  My      Je  -..us    cru  -  ci      Bed 

The    Lamb  of    Ood     thi:  ver     y  .bou'    will  speak  thee  Jus       ti      fled. 


tmg^sM 


It  -  bus  died,  Near  -  er  ibe    fouo   laio's  crimson    tide,  Near    er  my  Sav  ior'a 

I    Bee       Je  -  sua  who  gave    Him   self    for    me;    Near  •  er    lo  Him     I 
toll  aod  care,  Near  •  er  the    joy        I     loog    to   Bhare.  Near    er  the  crown   I 


^4^j=»l^l 


was  once  far  away  from  the  Savior,  Aod  as  vile^  a  sinner  could  be, 
wan-dec£don   in  tbedarkneiss.Nota     ray    of  light  could  I  see', 
3.  And  then  in  thai  dark  lonely    bour,      A     voice  sweetly  whispered  to  me,' 
And    oh,  what  a  joy  came  tome! 


1,     By    child-like  failh  In  Christ,  the  Lord,  We  have  from  sio  aal  •  va    -  tion;- 

3    How  sim  -  pie     is     the  way    of    life,  Tis    on  -  ly     to  be   lieve  Him. 

3  Thro'  Je-  sus'  death  the  debt  was  paid,  Not  feel-  ing.  nor  e     mo  lion; 

4  We  walk-  by  faith  and  not    by  sight,  How  grand  is  this  re    veal  ingl 


f^t^f^^rrffi5^ 


^^,'-^^J^tEi^=l=^Ep 


I  wondered  U  Canst  the  Redeemer  Could  save  a  poor  sinner  like  me 
Aod  the  iho'l  filled  my  heart  with  sadness,  There's  do  hope  for  a  sinner  like  me 
Saying  Christ  the  Redeemer  has  pow-er    To      save  a  poor  sinner  like  ma 

My  heart  He  filled  with  His  praises,  And  saved  sucb  asioo«r  like  me 


By  ful  ly  trusting  io  His  word.  We  pass  from  condem  na 
Twill  end  your  sorrow  and  your  strife  If  you  will  but  re  ceive 
On  Him  our  Bio  and  guilt  was  laid;  0,  give  Him  yc-ur  da  vo 
Tis  God's  owQway.aod  must  be  right, 'Tis  wrong  to  trust    in     feel 


5  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking 
r'or  Hb  light  is  now  shining  in  m< 
\od  now  unto  others  I'm  telling. 
How  He  saves  a  poor  sinner  like  n 


Then  listen,  poor  wandering  sinner 
To  a  message  so  tender  and  true. 

That  Christ,  the  dear  loving  Savior, 
Is-willlng  to  save  even  you. 


Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus. 


1  Oh,      how     I    love      Je  bus,  Oh,      how    I     love  Je 

2  How  can  you  re  ject  Him?  How  can  yotf  re  ject  Him? 
3.  Will  you  not  love  Je  sus?  Will  you  Dot  love  Je  sua? 
4    Come  while  He     Is  wait  ing,  Come  while  Ho'    is  wait  ing, 


5  ||.Call  now  upoo  Jesus.  :||: 
He  wails  to  hear  you  cry. 

6  ;||:Now  Jesus  wil]  save  you,  :fl-. 
Believe  and  yjm  are  froe^ 


7  :||  Go  tell  it  to  others.  ||: 

That  He  can  save  them  too. 
;J.Sing  hallelujah,-.": 
,  .To  Jesus,  .Lord,  and  JUagi 


My  Title's  Clear. 


\  :r?\:  :  :  ,!•  •  •  . 

I        eu    read  my      U  •  U*  clear,  To    mu-lkai  !•     tha.  akiea 


■ 


.    ,;»in,lmy  euul     rom»   And     fier 
I^i    am     Ilk*    a      wild  del  •  ijg*  euro*,  l.«t  storm*  u.     ■»    i 
«    There    I       .ball  bathe  my   *•«,  -  ry    auul     la      sea*     of  hen.  n  ly      rw.1. 


III      bid  far*  wall    to  •»  •  -tv  'ear.  And  wipe  my   woep-lng    *i» 

Than    I  cm  smile   al  Sa-lari  s  ref.  And    I*.  a    frown-in*    world. 

I  hut  hI.1)  re*,h  my  hum*,  My    God,  myhoavn.my     ill 

And    oot  a  wave  of  ir-ib- Ir-    r.ll      A  •  *****>  my  |M»  ful    brawl. 


Art  Thou  Drifting P 


haw    drift  -  ing*      Drift- log     uwrdn    ee*> 

2.     Al      IU  mouth  lie  rucks  Ira-man  •  duu*      Hack  •  er     tl.an   de-apair, 

1      II.-.    '  v-  »     1  «Ml»  w.»oe  are  loam-ltg,     Hun-  fry,  Scree  and  bold. 

-•  yood  Iboae  rag  -  in*     btl  ■  Iowa,      Uce      a      bap  •  py    ehora. 

,  Hast,  it.}  uark  shall  oar  ■  er        Reach  that  Lap .  py    abora, 

o.     Call  Him.  with  en    treat    y       ur  •  (est.     Call     Him  near    thy    aide. 

J£-L     ' 


Prom  ■  boa*  abora  00  barb  re  -  lurn  •  nth,  Tu      E  •  lor  -  ci  •  ly 

Many    a      00  -  bU    bark,  my  broth-ec,  Baa  bon  ahlpwrack'd  tbora. 

Cot     ibe  shattered,   vea  ■  act    daab  -  log,  Draad-lul,    I   ■  cy,    oobL 

Where  Ibe  aainU  redeemed  thro1  Je-oua,  Dwell  lor     o»  •  or  -  mora. 

Till      the    Lord    be~oome*  your  PI   •  lot:  He     will  fukie  tboa  0  or 

Then   o  er  rough-eat,  dark  •  eat  btl  -  Iowa,  Sola  •  ly  thou  shall  glad* 


Ob:  my  broih-er,     art    tbou  drifting.    Drifvlng  to  e  -  tar  ■  bi  •  tyr 


•  ; -:*  !  *<i*  ::::^MM 


Ooprrn-i.  1*1.  b,  P  BUaora. 

Mercy's  Free. 


Happy  LancL 


n  lana 

l-A 

•^     a. 

naB  F  t  tnav 

$£h 
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^trr5» 

1*3^ 

1   •  It!  ' 

I       ,    1  Ln.1  Cl 

|        *   1  And 

■  llli     I     new  my   Sj> 
*.      ,,       L»llOU     It. 

did  He  mjliti  to)  ao 

101    dy       lug. 
11    cry  -  iu,r, 
pur  »u  •    Uujj. 

1  in  ui  rigl 

On     be    1  ret, 

Lu.k  to     ut, 
r-il-y      me, 
Can    it      U, 

On  the   tree.  ( 
Look  to    mr     ( 
Pil     }    jatf  1 
Can    It     be?    J 

■»■■ 

-*>  -0-  -*V  ■<*>-  ■»■ 

•1, 

$mgmma 

g&=&te&te^ki=t=j}i&d 


1  There   la       a     hap- py  land.  Far.  far      a  -  war.  Wasr.  ana*    In     glr>  ry  « 

2  Bright.  111  that  h*p-py  land .  Beams  ev-'ry  oye.  Kept   by       a    rather  ih»o4 

3  Come    to    tbal  ha],  p>  land.  Coat  cobs     a  ■  way ,  Why  will  y 


^8.iiiKi?.:i?i"? 


ay;  Why  will  you  doubting  I 


•  near.      Re    pent,    he-lieie.  dismiss  Ibrir  fear, 
a   bring,    lie      11     my  Prophet,  I'neal,  and  K  init, 


Hsrk.  bark,  what  precious  words  I      bear.       Mercy's  free,        Mer-cy's  free 
And     now    my  hap  •  py    tool  can    Bug,       Mer-cy's  free,        Mer-cy's  free. 


mmmm^~m* 


3  Jraoa  my  "tary  »ool  refresheji, 
Mrrcy't  free,   Mtrry'efree, 
And  r >rry  nwmrei  Chrijt  ia  preciooa 

I  olo  me.  I'nlo  me. 
N..ne  run  dearnbe  the  hliai  I  prore, 
While  through  thia  wilderneai  I  rote 
Alltuar  eojoy  the  Saeior'a  lo»e, 
'  Mercy*  free.  Merry 'a  free 


Long  u  I  lire.  I'll  mil  be  rryii^ 

Mercy's  free.  Merer  t  free. 
And  I  his  shall  be  mt  theme  »heo  »l>  In' 

Mirta'l  (rt+.  Merct's  (m. 
And  wben  the  vule  of  dejiih  I've  paaard, 
Wbeo  lodged  above  ibe  stormy  bGurt, 
I'll  ting,  while  endless  agre  last 
Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free. 


Am  I  a  Soldier. 


Come,  Ye  Sinners,  Poor  and  Needy. 


1    1 

1  Come,  ye  aio  ■  ncr«.  poor  and  need  y.  Weak  end  wounded,  aicsi  aod  eore. 
Z  Ho.  ye  need-  y.  -come,  acd  welcome.  Ood'i^  fret  bono  ty  gto  ri  f)  I 
3      Let     oot  cooacieoce  make  you     ho    ^r.     Nor  *of      flt    newj     food  rr  dreau 

*  ^i  1 1  r  r=^ 


jler    of     the  croas —   A      foll'wer     of  the     Lamb, 
3    Must     I          be     car      ried    to     Ibe    skies     Oo    flow   "ry     beds 

3  Are   there      no     foes       In  me      to     fjicf    Mu-l     I       n.  I   Hem  the    flood? 

4  Since     I       must  f.ctit        if       I    would  reign,     locreive   my    cour  a^e.   Lord. 


ev:   ■-::■::.=   H?r*  :^j 


And  shall  I       fear  to     ova  Hit  cause.  Or  blue*     to  speak  His  n.meT 

WLileotb  ers  fought  to      »io  tl.e  pn/e.  And  sailed  Ibro  b!ix>d  > 

Is      this  vile  world  a  friend  to   grace.  To    help    me     on  to      Godf 

I  II     bear  Iba     toll.  en  dura  lb*    pain.  6up    port     ed      by  Tby  word. 


:':::-i\i,'i  •]:!£• 


Je  -  Mn   read  -  y  standi 

True  be     lief    aod  true 
All     Ibe     111    no*      be 

r-1 


fe^jJE^jzf^gg 


to     anee  you.  Ml  of       pi      |y.  Sore,  aad  pciwrr 

re  •  pent  anor.  Er  cry  grace  Ibat  brings  us    aigb. 

re  .  quir-eib  Is  lo    fad  your  ner^l 

-    .". 


-  -       ! 


He  U  a  ble.  He  U  a  trie.  He  I.  will  ior.  doubt  do  snore 
With  out  mon  «y.  With  out  money.  Couse  lo  Je  aus  Cbnsi.aod  buy 
rktl      be   glees  you.  This     be      giee.rou.T1s     the  Soir     111 


'  *nr*L-Jj?.f?* 


Blessed  Assurance 
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Yield  not  to  Temptation. 


Mas.  Jo.   f   E«.rv 


±#&4-+*um  {.-.'  :•;■. 


2    Suuo    •   i    Til  corn  p»n  Ion..  Il.d     Ian  gu.gt  dls  ■  d«ln,    Ood'tl  •■■• 

I.    To    him  thai  o'er-eomoib.O«d     giv    .lb     •      croon.  Tlno'  faith  wo  shall 


bunl  M  my  sight.     An  .  gel.   de-oceod  ing.  bring  from  a  ■  bove     Ecb  • 

h.p   py  »nd  bint.  VY.icuiog  sod  wailing,  look     log    a  •  bove.  Filled  with  bis 


s  t 


belp     you  Some    oik     er     to        »l";       Figbl  m.o  •  ful  •  Ij        on     ward, 
rev   'rence.  Nor    lake     ll      In        vuln;  lie  loought-ful  »nd      e»rd  •  est, 

con  •  qucr.  Tbo'     of  -  leo  cast      down;       Ho     who     li     our      6a»  -lot, 


&m^MM 


9plr  •    It.  wubed  Io      bis      blood 

mer  -  cy.    wbis-pen     of      k>ve.         This   U    my      ato   •   ry,     this    U     my 

good  ■  neat,  -loot      io      hi*      love. 


%mmm 


Mm 

Dark  pas-sioo.aub  •  due.    Look  er   n  lo  Je  •  lus.  He'll  cor -ry  you  through. 

Kind  hearted    and     (rue.    Look  ever  to  Jo  •  sus.  Hell  enr    ry  you  through. 

Ourstrengthwill  ro  •  oew.    Look  ev.r  to  Jc  -  iui.  Ho II  car •  ry  you  through. 


m 


-7^~- 


•oog,      Praii  log    my    Sav   •  ior      all    the    day       loop;         Tuis     is     my 

&*.  l  •  r • '  ~ — Lh- — =^  r   '~^~^ ~~  - 

p » i  »r 


ii 


Ask      the    S.iv    ior     to      help    you.  Com    fort,  strengthen  oncl    keep    you; 


§^— » * — »—  • — a>-|-«P^-*-1~f        •*      * >>-»-l : — f±3 


•to  •  ry,  this  Is  my      song.  Praia  tog    my 

-P — *: 


lor    all    the  day    long 


r-rrr-T7rr~^\  p  V'  ri':ifl 


mm* • at    ,    m-^ . 1 -*-_  *— ■£— *-i-*"*r=n 


Tsed  b7  permission  r>f  H  R  Palmer,  owner  of  oopyrtelit. 

Go  Forth!  Go  Forth! 


mmmm 


1.  Soft  ly  and  tea  der-  ly  Jes  ■  oa    is  calr-iog,     Call-ing  for  you  and  for    me; 

2.  Why  should  we  terry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and.  for   me? 

3.  Time  ts  now  fleeting,  the  inorneotsars  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh.  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promisd,  Pronus'd  for  you  and  for  me; 


1    The  field  is   great,  the  grain    is      white,  The  day  is     fad  -  ing     £h  .  to     night; 

2.  Go  forth,  and  reap  with  will  -  ing     hands.  The  golden  grain    a  -wait -ing    stands 

3.  Go  forth,  the    la  •  bor  •  era     are  few,  There's  much  for  will-ing  hands  to     do; 


9  >    *  k    k 


See,  oo  the  por-Ula  He's  waiting  and  watchinp.  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  m.ei*cies,  Mer  cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gathering,  death  beds  axe  coming.  Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Too'  we  have  siwled  He  has  mercy  and  pardon.  Tar   don  for  yon  and  for  me 


mmmm 


k    ?  k  *  k  k      '   "  i^i 


Go  forth,  go  forth,  nor     i  -  die    be,      The,  Lord    o"f  har  -  vest 

Go  forth,  go  forth,  and   gar    ner    in      .The  wand'ring  ones  from  paths  of  sin. 

Go  forth,  go  forth,  do     not    de  ■  lay,     The   Mas  -  ter  bids    you  haste    a  -  way. 


9      k      k  "I 


mr 


calling.     Calling,  O ! 


k  9  >  *  k  If    r  "  l  "I 

Wj  pit.  Will  I  TtoopMO  «  Co .  &  Liverpool,  0..  ana  To.  Toonpsoo  Mule  Co ,  Chloato.  III. 


Coi,irl»-,i.  I30|.  br  P   P 


What  a  I  i 


■:.  r'"' 


The  Child  of  a  King! 

-■■■.:  ::     .  0 

erwaaderdorrcanbee  iu 

I      sin     nn   b>  choke       an 

*     "*   '*•  iwlace  r« 


*        I     ooce  »..    »•• 

4         A       [ 


.  .   «  :  .  :  .      •::::;      i  •  •  •         Ms  


■  •••.-J  l.«   pila    v .   | 


.«  soxf  Imn  laden. 

Cumbcn  I  .-nl.  .  load  i  • 

lattsvM  »b*ld  tbe«. 


..  -  .  :.*:..,  :  £     f : 


me     o  ■  ver  ibetv'Tuo    u 


A  N  1 


Rock  of  Ages. 


•--'.:V,L- 


<uf    frrserc        tJI  -He  Lii    r«be*  uu  told     , 
Sire   rot  J 

cud  MMllI   [  In.  IbeCbUd   of 

I  .K.og'J 


lieir    lo     ■ 


.  C.  Bo      of    da     the     daa      tie  cure,   Bn*i  fi  *■  rraib  uida   , 


n  h     ■       »>      ■        *      .  i  know.  .  ,  fta 

|Fr^T^_^JV.,r1.,,".,Ll^    I        »W1  /breath.  '        •KMylW.lUJ.      so,     .£_, 


From  Thy  wouodeds: 

*      *       t       I       *       *      '- 


.  •  anil  close  in  death, 
■  I  tsoiliW  unknown 
i  1 1  Throne, 

Let  me  hide  Oij  self  la  The*. 


Shall  I  be  Saved  To-night? 

F.k..  J  Cose,  v„  „  DlmWiuo« 

.  .,,,.'  ,  ,   ,:    ,  ,-■ 

1  Jo  ■  «u»     it    plead  mg   with    my    pour  soul.  Sball     I       be  saved  loidgul* 

2  Je  ■  sua  was  nailed  to     the  cross    for    tue.  Sball     I       be  saved   toHs%Mf 

is  kuock  iug     at     my.   pudr  heart.  Sball    I       be  suvi  | 
«    What  if     Ibst  voice    I  sbouM  I       be  saved   tonight? 

■*>•     ■■>-••>■      av     •*>    •#-     -i —     £    <s>  •  m      t*>      av  •* 


■  Ki0<;l  WitbJe     sus    o.y    Sa.  tor.    Ira    lb.  cUld    of       a    Kingi 
'       •*--•'**     -  .        a,      *. 


PWBMtH  '■>  -'   !■!  D   Sitm 


(Trlt  »c  the  ©Id,  (Old  Stortt. 


3   T.  II    me    1 1 

3  Tell     I 

4  Till    in.     ll 


'mrnm^n^g 


be  •  licve.  He    will    make  me  wbolc.  Sball   I  I*  saved  touigblf 

ny  beart   so     un  •  grate  •  ful  savid  i,>ni~l.i» 

lis  splr  •  it  should  oow     de  ■  jurt?  6ball    I  l«  Mnd 

M      O  •  peu    this    bull  -  ed     liwr.  Sa»c  mo.  O  Lord.  UMii-ht 


mmmL:  \  ^>  /;i^»i 


Of     Ji       ?U5      and  Hai                                                        nrnj  Hi.  |o»e- 

Tlmi     nun    drr     t>il  rr  •  i  .,  rin 

Kc  •  iiiein     t«'r.     I'm  tlie  nn  ■  i  .  •                                    .uir  to  save 

Tlmt    tins     world  1*    raM  ■  ing  .me  t.w  dear 


•r  ly.    aad   ly     1      bear    Him    say.Tl 
>ow  U«»illsavcuie  by    ence    di  •  Mut    No«.  :  Him  mine 

I)    ^rr.u!     0     rarllh    >-te     I        bear   8wcet  ly    it    falls  r.u    nn  list  ning  eat. 
Bless,  id  It,    ,  ,    mc     |„       p|      ,v  mv  M„    . 


Spg 


*^imm  ^m  Piryrvts 


child.  K>.r    1   am    ssrak  ami 
Tell  me  I hr. (KM)   ufl    ■  . ...  >oon,   Tlie  ear 

T.  II  inc  ibat  rto-rs    al     »a.v- 


ii  ii  iih'  inai  nvry    ai      sai 


m::::-  mrinrJy^Jm 


,...-•:;:-:-: 


.,..,.«"  ."''',«    II 

•  n    in    tbe    old.       ol.l     wny.    f)i    sh  ,11  I      I*  sasrd  toaigbiT 

ill  I     be  aavrd  tonight? 

shall  I     re  •  Jki  llim— a    frieod    aodrarf     (Hi.  shall  I      be  eared  u>niclit» 

N,  »  MThy  ssork  lotuy     soul        be  -  gio.    For      1  will  be  saved  lo-olgbl. 

,::::::       \      .  ...  .-:  .,  „ 


f .."  i  i  ,i,  m  \  ^iWmm;-] 


w 


TJsmetl* 


Jao-rj    Of   Je- 


.,::.;;;..;      :::...      /y 


Silently  the  shades  of  evening  24  1  Sweetly  sing  the  love  of  Jesus. . 


.  i. .  .  .  .  [  „  \ 


i,.„, .  iy  ,!,  .  bn  Oath  ■  n  round  m  '   ■ 

■  (i   ii„    i,*i.  Hi.    un-toi    got    un.    though  the  world   baoftler-joU 
■    i    toon,  Whew    oui    tph    ii-    on    I]   blnd- 

rlun-U-r,  Like  ll»c  »un>  win  ii  ■torn*,  an-  past, 


3    l.iv     lag    In 
1   Hov.  such  ho-ly 


■y,r.  '.\,_ 


tfi^h     I    =V    t 


i   Bwoyj  iv  itm  ii,.-  lava  «.i  U  -  tad  Ion  for  mr 

.'    iil.nl    Iv   tug.   i In-    low    nl  !<■  -  »u.'  Let    u»    lean  op  -  on    Ilia  arm 

3.  Ev    -  rr   ring   I  In-   U)V|    ul  Je   •   mu>!  Let    the    <l»y    bo  dark   or  clcai. 

-    ±'     £    £    ♦ 


SI- lent  Iy  lhcy\  bring  be  •  lore  me  Faces  I  shall  my  no  more. 
(>  the  ?tmmd  •  ed  and  ihe  lonely'  In  our  hearts  ihey  perish  not; 
Hl»y,  im>  linked  with  ..irth-  Iv  trouble,  Wo,  still  hop- ing  lor  its  end 
Point     mg   up    to    thai     (ar   hea'v  •  en    We   may   hope    to    gain     at    last 

.fr  .?  *■ • * ,» — « — /"«?• 


Heaven's  light  la  not  more  chcor-mg.    Heaven's  dews  are  not  mora  (rat 
1!    He    love    ua,    what  can  grieve  un?   II    He    keep  us,   what  can  harm? 
Ev  -  ery   pain    and  ev  -  ery  nor  •  row   Bring  His  own  to  Him  more  near 

£"     £    C    ♦ 


We  have  come  to  wor  -  ship  Je  -  bus,  And 
h-bound  sin-ners,  Was 
n-cense  ris-ing,  For  new  par-don,  grace  and 


2.  Je  -  sua.  Friend  of  earth-bound  sin-ners,  Wash  a-way  our 

End,  like  in-cense  ria-ing,  For  new  par-don,  grace  and  peace 
is-dom    of    Thy    gos-pel    Com-fort    for    all    limes   al-ford; 


As    a    child     in    pain    or     ler  -  ror,    Hides  him  in  his  molh-cr's  hreait. 

Still  He  lays  His  hands  in  bless  -  ing  On  each    urn  •  id    lit       tie  face, 

Death's  cold  wave  need  not  affright  us    When  we  know  that  He  has 'Wed, 


May  our  hearts 
May  Thy  Spir-it 
And    n 


Sav-iour,  Who    vouch-aafes   to   hear  us  now 

hee  be  upen-ed.  So  that  Thou  may'st  in  them  reign 

i-fluence  bright-en  All  our  lives.— our  faith  in-crease 

be    waitring,    ready  .At   Thy    com-ing,    dear  est    Lord. 


As    a    sail  •  or    seeks  the  ha  •  ven.  We  would  come  to  Him  for  reat. 
And  in  heaven  the  children's  an-gels  Near  the  throne  have  always  place. 
When    we   see   the  "ace  of  Je  •  bus   Smil  -  ing  on  the    oth  -  er  side. 


1  I  love   to   steal    a -while   a-way  From  ev    ery  cum  bering  care, 

2  I  love  in  sol  -  i  -  tude  to  shed  The  pen  ■  I  ten  -  tial  tear 
3.  I  love  to  think  on  mer-cies  past,  And  (u  ture  good  implore, 
4    I  love,  by    faith,  to   take    a    view  Of  bright  •  er  scenes  in  heaven 


1    There's  a   wide-ness  in  God's  mer  -  cy,  Like  the     widei 

2.  There  is      wel-come  fu;     the    siu  -  Der.     And  more  graces  for     tbe  good, 

3.  For      the  love    of  God    is     broad -er  Than  the      roeas-nre  of  man's  mind; 
4    11         our  love  were  but  more  si m  -  pie,  V  e  should  Lake  Him  at      His  word, 


And  spend  the  hours  of  set-ting  day 
And  all  His  prom- is -es  to  plead, 
And  all  my  cares  and  6or-rows  c 
The  pros-peel  doth  my  strength  re-new, 
43.    *■•    *.    -a.      n.      *.■ 


In    hum    ble,    grate    ful  prayer 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear 
On    Him     whom     I      a  -  dore 
While  here  by  tempests  driven 


There's  a     kind-ness       in  Hrs  jos  •  tice,  Which  is  more   than  lib  er  •   ty. 

There     is     mer  •  cj      with  the  Sav     ior.  There   is  heal  •  ing  in  His  blood. 

And       tbe  betirt  of        tbe  E  -  ter     nal       Is     most  won  -  der  ful  Iy    kind 

And      our  lives  woold   be  all  sun-shine      In     tbe  sweet-oess  of  our  Lord 


lith  -  ful  Guide.  Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian's  side. 
Gen  -  lly  lead  us  by  the  hand.  Pilgrims  in  a  des  -  ert  land. 
Ev  -  er  pres-ent,tru  •  est  Friend.  Ev  -  er  near  thine  aid  to  lend  ; 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear.  Crop- ing  on  in  darkness  drear , 
Whenourdays  of-  toil  shall  cease.  Wait- ing  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nolh  ing  left    but  heav'n  and  pray'r.Wond  ring  if  our  names  were  there. 


Lord,  dis  •  miss  us    with  Thy  blessing.  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy 

Let    us    each,   Thy  love  pos  •  6ess-  ing.  Tri-umph  in    re  -  deem-ing  grace 
£  f  Thanks  we  give,  and  ad  -  o  -    ra  •  tion,     For  Thy  gos-  pel's  joy  •  ful  sound i 
I  May  the    fruits  of    Thy  sal  •  va  •  tion.    In    our  hearts  and  lives  a  •  bound: 
en      Us   from  earth  to  call    a 
-en,    Glad  the  eum-mons  to    o  •    bey, 

Be    *    .-£-  U 


ry  souls  for  - 
When  thestornisare 
Wad  -  ing  deep  the 


-  joice.  While  tbey  hear  that  sweet -est  voice. 
.  Heartsgrowfaint.andbopesgiveo'er, 

I     Pla^.lnnnmal,!  k„l    la      .     t  .  i  ^  '   hi ,  ..  ..1 


Oh.  re  -  fresh  us.  Oh,  re  •  fresh  us,  Travel-ing  thro' this  wtl-der-ness 
May  Thy  pres-enoe,  May  Thy  pres-ence,  With  us  ev  -  er  •  more  be  found. 
May  we      ev  -  er,    May  we     ev  -  er,  Reign  with  Christ  In  end-less  day   . 


Sound  t  he  battle  cry '  *2  4-  2 

m  . ,  i.  ■-  ■  ■  ■■■  ■■  ■■  ■■  ■■  ■ 


Lord.  I  care  not  for  riches. 


.     I  all.     Ilrar  u.  »i 


la  inch.     Raise     lh«     •uudard    high 
Msa    all 


■  aft  nut  lo»  neb  •  ea,    N< 

•    la*)  «rt  turn  >.     I    .  )i..t  Thy 

i    Ob.  Uial    Usu    u-lul    d«-yl     WuhiuiiUiuw 


•    ai  njor  in,  Bland  fifm 
:     miri  bright  (jlraniing  in  lb*  light,   Bat  iliof 
rmr.     Whioihr  battles  4  May   we 


I  If    en,     I    would   I  In  the  book  of  The 

oh.    my    Saviour'     li    iuf  •  fl    ctenl    lor    tat.     For  Tbr  procB-iw  M 
glo  •  n     fed      b»  •  inga.     In  punt  garment*  <A  white.    WUrt  i- 


More  like  Jesus  would  I  be, 


Rescue  Ihe  penshing. 


1  More 

2  II    H 

3  More 


like  Je    rus    would    I    be.      Let   my   Saviour  dwell    with 

hears    the   ra  -  ten's    cry.      II     His    iv-er     »atch      (jI 
like  Je  ■  nu   when    I    pray.     More    like    Jc    sus    day    by 


T-*r 

1  Res -cue  the  per  ish-ing.  Care  lor  the  dying.  Snatch  Ibem  Id  pil-y  from 

2  Tbo  they  are  alighting  Him.  Still  He  is   waninf .  Waiting  the  pen  •  i  •  test 

3  Down  lb  the  human  bean.  Crushed  by  tbe  tempter.  Feelings  lie  buried  thai 

4  Res-cue   the  perishing,    Du  ■  ty  demands  it;   Strength  lor  thy  labor  lbs) 


Fill  my  soul  with  peace  snd  low.  Make  me  gen  tie  as-  a  dove. 
Msrks  the  sparrows  when  they  tall.  Sure  •  ly  He  will  hear  my  call. 
May     I     rrst     me     by     His    ride.    Where  the  Iran    quil    «i    ters  glide 


aia  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err  •  ing  one.  Lih  op  the 
child  to  re-ceise.  Plead  with  tbera  earnestly.  Plead  with  them  gently, 
grace  can  re-store.  Touched  by  a  loving  heart.  Wakened  by  kir.dneas. 
Lord   will   pro-vide     Back    to    tbe    narrow   way    Pa-Uenl-ly  win  them; 


More    like    Je  -  »u«. 

He    will    leach    me    how 

Born  of   Him,   thro  grace 

J* 


fliXT , 


Pil  •  (trim  in  this  world  be  •  low 
All  my  sin  -  (ul  tho'ts  for -give 
By    His    love    my    will    sub    doed 


fefc 


■,  ■       ,\ 


T.-l I    them   ol    Je  t  sua  the  might-y    to    save. 
He    will     lor-gne     il    they    on  •  ly    be-lieve. 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once  more. 
Tell   tbe   poor   wanderer  a  Saviour   has  died. 


•coe  to*  ptt-Uh-lBf, 


Poor     In     spir  -  it     wmiKI     I     be-    1- 

Pure    in    heart    I    still    would    be-    I.  ir     dwell 

Rich    in    tilth    I    mil    would    be—   Let     niv     Sav  •  i,.ur    dwell 


<t'M  ass  tt»  a  fc— 


¥  ■.  ■:  ■: . 

>      J 

.  . 

'       k    --  ~tl 

|«r 

Care   1 

•:•»■ 

.'■ 

m 

:• 

::..  I 

ci  •  lul. 

h 

sus   wiU  save. 

11                              N                 . 

■* 

r 

S*.       . 

M.        »        r 

' 

^P 

.-'  ■  ^j-ii 

The  Savior  la  My  All  in  All. 


24-3 


Abiding  in  Him. 


I  Tfc.    Sa»   •  k»r    I.        m,     all        l»     •".     H.      b      ">y    co»««t    then..  I 
1   „       -  ,        ,.     .-. ~   ...h.io     And  bid.    .11  c.r*     d.  -p.nl 


1  Hi*    Splr  •  U     |i»e* 
1  Awl  what  •  •»  •  «'    ■  ■ 
«.  OK.  praba     lha  Lord,  my 


uh.io.    And   bid*    *ll   c»r»  de   ■  part 

m*y  uk.    To    flo  •  rt  •  fy  llu   N»mt 

■I.    rt    jo.ce.GI.clhmk.uii.  to  U.y    God  I 

19 


1.  Abiding,    oh,  ao  wood  roo*  "eel !  Im  reaving    at    tl»  8a»lor  afcel. 
1  Heiurak*.  and  by  hi*     word  ugi'co  Hi*  peace,  a  rich  tore-t«*u  of  be»«'i 

3.  I     hw;    n.jl      f ;  thro'  him    a-loo*  By  whum  tha  migbur  work  b  dooe 

4.  Now  real,  my  heart,  the  work  i»  done,  lmaa»ed  thro' the.   E  .  ter  -  nal  aoo  I 


ly    »n«J  and  troab-led  heart.  To  Him  bring   thy 

O  doubt-tag  heart,  in  faith  draw  nigb.  The  children  a  portion  claim 

Wait,  tboo,  on    Cod.    the  Source,   a    looe.Wnence  all  thy  com  -  fort  springs 


*»       k»       b»  w       v       r- 

bright  ar*d  M<r-n-ing  Star.  He »  the   fair  ■  at     of  ten  tho-i  \and    to     my  unX. 

fort,  in  iroub     le      He»    my  stay, 

Tbo    all       the   world    for  •  sake     me.  and     Sh  •  lao    tempts  me  sore. 

Then  sweep  log      up        to        glo       ry.  to  see      His      bless    ed  face. 


Copjrigbl.  I8S8,  by  P 


In  the  Hour  of  Trial. 


There  is  a  fountajn  filled  with  blood. 


I.     I« 


i.  i—  Is. 


hour  of    In  ■  al. 
I      U,ik^w.i.n>..i»r.«iMIWnn>rUi 
1     Bhoukllb.  w«..j»«-l  u   Mm,  Mil  Mi  i 
<      WUria..  lutUniwib,  rra»*»l">i»«n*»a*  sail,  Mbca  »y  dee*  re-Urn  -  eta 

:  :  :  :     f  If  f  f  ,T  If  :  :  :  ^ 


. : : ,  ,:•-. -fslipgil^p   T^ 


t  dt  part  fro*  Thee,  Wbn  Thou  ase  s 
Spraail  to  work  dm  ham;  Bring  M  my 
On  my  path  ba      low,  Gnat  lliat  I 


<<r.  With  a  look  re  ■ 
mux  had  Crlb-arm  a  • 
■      Kail  Thy  hand  lo 


Tutu*  dual   a       pin; 


On  Thy  injih  re  -  ly     •      lug.  Thro 


mm:  '  s^m^m^ 


t  Th*  dung  thirl  rejoiced  to  —1 

"   ban  I.  a*  tile  as  Ik. 

.11  my  tin*  away 

i  O  Lamb  of  (iod.  (hv  prvoooe  Mood 

Khali  r>. 
Till  all  h  of  God 


Then,  in  ■  nobler,  avorirr  am 
I'll  eing  Thy  po»    1  I     sjsjaj 


er.  euraawriac  ios«ju». 


all.  Nor  for  Tear  or        Ik  ■  »or    Ruf  •  tVr  roc    to    Ml 

n«.  Or.   In  dark-re    arablanc*.  Croae  crowned  Calvary 

•at:  Graot  that  T  may    re      er    Cast  roy  car*  on  Thar. 

Ja-ane,  laka  km.     rty     Ina.    To    c  -  Irr  • 


1- —  I       at  m   ♦»»      _     a.     m   ,».  jl  ■£■    /a.,      a.    42. 


I  Take  my  life      aod 

I.  Take  my  feet     and 

I  Take  my  lipa    and 

4.  Take  my  mo    m< 


1*1       It      be     Coo      a*    era  lad,     Lord.  10      Tor*. 

In  ibrm    be    fiwi't  acd  beau  U     -     fa)    for     Thar. 

In  ibrm    ba    Pill  d  with  mre  »a    -     fea    fmm  Thea. 

and  my    days.  Lri    ibrm  flow  la         end    leea  pi 


1.  Wlule  Je-«ui  »bj»    pert  to  you.    Come,  sinner,  come'  wfc 

2.  Are  you  too    hear  •  y    lad  •  en?     Com*,  sm-ner.  come!  Je  •   eut    a  ill 

3.  Oh,  bear  Hia  ten-der  plead  ■  uig.     Come,  un-ncr.  come'  Come  and  re- 


?ake    my  badda    aod     let    thrm  more    At     the    Ira  •  pule*  of      Thy     aaaa. 
ake    my  'oice     aod     let      me     nor       Al     ways  00    •  ly.     for     bit       Kief. 
Take    my     ail       *rr     and    my    gold.    Not      a  mile  would  I        wftb     aoldL' 


pray  -  ing  lor  you.  Com*,  sinner  BOM 
■  your  bur  •  den.  Come,  sinner,  come 
Cairo  the  bleee-ing.  Coin*,  dinner,  come 


N'oa  ii  the  lime  to  own  Hun 
Je  -  tius  will  not  d*  ■  ceive  you 
While    Je-sus    whif-pro  to    Jon 


At  Ibe  1m  tmUe  of  Tbv  lore. 
Al  wsys  cm  fy.  for  rov  King. 
■   '    with  bold 


6  Take  my  will  and  make  It  lain*. 
It  shall  be  no  loafer  aiioe. 
Take  my  heart,  ii  ia  Talae  on. 
It  iball  b*  Thy  royal  Throe*. 


Im      rn 

on  •   ly.       for     my  Eini 
Not      a  '    mite     would  I    wild  bold 

Er  •    ry    pow  r   aj  Tbou  ibalicbooa*      «  Take  my  lore,  my  Ood  I  poor 
At  Thy  feet  it*  trraiur*  store; 
Take  myaelf  and  I  will  b* 
Erer.  only    all  for  The* 


A  J-  ~  «V 


Come,  sinner,  come'    \ow   ia  the  time  to  know  Him.  Come,  sinner. 
Come,  ein-ne-,  cornel    Je  -  au»  can  now  re-deem   yoo.  Come,  sin-ner.  come 
Come,  ain-ner.  come1     While  we  n.n»  pray    ing  (or  vou.  Come  sinner,  come 


Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross. 

neab  THBcaoaa 


Just  as  I  Am. 


o..., — 1  <•.•..  — 


»i  B.  Baioarwr. 


I    Je-aur   keep  me  near  the  crosa    There  a  pre-riou*  (oanl-ain.     Free  to  all.  a 

»    Nearthecroae.atremblingeoul.    Love  and  mercy  found  roc.  Tl.ee. 

J    Near  ihe  croea'  0  Lamb  ol  God.  Bring  iUacener  be  for*  me.  Helpuir  »rtk  I 

■  f  i  r  ■■  r  -    n  ■  *  .*  *   A    -  ' 


1  Jut  as  I  am.  wiih  out  one  plea,  Bui  that  Thy  blood  wU  shed  for  me. 
i.  Jun  M  I  am,  aod  wail  log  oot  To  rid  my  soul  of  ooe  dark  blot 
8    J>i»t    as       I    am.  tbo'  loased  a    boul  With  oiaoy  a    coo  ■  Sid  many    a  doubt 


healing  stream.  Flowi  Irom  Cal.  ory's  mountain 

morning  alar  Sheds  it«  beam*  a-round  me  In     the  croea.    in    lb*  1 

day    to    day.   With    iu    ehad-ow  o'er    me 


01aM*«fsM   I 


Gather  at  the  River. 


345 


Love  Divine. 


I.  Shall  wo    fiihcr    al    the  rl»  -or,  Where  bnrblao  •  gel  foot  Wo  trod, 

3.  On    tho    mar -gin  of    tho    rt» •  or,  Ikah-  lag  up    its    all  •  vor  spray, 

3.  Ere    «0    roach  the  shining  riv  •  cr,    La;    we  -ov  -  nry   bur-. 

i.  Sooo  we'll  roach  tho  sll-ver  rlv  -  or,  Soon  our  pil  •  grira-ago  ■ 


1.  Love  dl  •  vine,  all   lovo    ex-cell -log,  Joy     of  hcav'u,  u.  •aril. 

2.  BrulaaO  knaltaThy,  lov  -  IngSpir-it       In       to     ev  -  'ry  Iroul, 

3.  Come,  Al-mlghl-y      to      do  •  liv  •  or,     Ut     u*     all    Thy  life      rc-oelvei 

4.  Fin-  Ish  then  Thy  new    cro-a-  lion;  Puro  and  ipot-lcn>  let      us     be; 


m'^'-r-mmm 


With  its  crys-Ul  tido  for  ev  •  er  Flow-Ing  by  the  throne  ot  God? 
We  wilUwallt  and  wor-ship  ev  •  er,  All  tho  hap--  py,  gold  •  en  day. 
Grace  our  splr  •  Its  will  de  •  llv  •  or,  And  pro  •  vido  a  robo  and  crown 
ISoon  our.  hap  •  py  hearts  wlJl  quiv  •  er    With  the  mel  •  o  •  dy     of     peace 


i=S""i  lr  r  =£=£={£ 


Fix     In     U9  Thy    hum- ble  dwelling;    All  Thy  falth-ful      mer- clea  crown. 
Let    us     all     In    Thee    in  -  her  -  it,     Let   us    find  that    sec  -  ond  rest 
Sud-den-ly     re  -  turn,  and  ncv  -  cr,    Nev-er    more  Thy  tem  -  pies  leave i 
Let    us    see  Thy  great  sal  •  va„-tlon,  Per-fect-ly     re  •  stored  ih  Theoi 


j^J-4-^-H 

^Aj    1    MPJ->J'>^HPr^1 

Yes,  we'll  gathe 

r  at  tho   riv  •  er,  The  beau-ti-fui,  the  beau-ti-ful     riv  •  er— 

"          — H            -       ^     g-t.r.-trrf-M_F_J 

Je  •  8us,  Thou  art     all     compas  -  sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 
Take  a-  way  our    bent    to    sln-ning;  Al-pha  and     O  •  me  •  ga    be; 
Thee  we  would  be       al  •  ways  blessing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts    a  -  bove, 
in  •  to   glo  -  ry,     Till    In  heav'n  we  take    our  place, 


Vis  •  it     us  with   Thy    sal- va- Hon;    En- ter    ev  •  'ry  trembling  hearfc 
End  .  of  faith,  as      Its      be  •  gin-Ding,  Set  our  hearts  at    lib  •  er  -  ty. 
Pray  and  praise  Tbeewith-outceas-ing,    Glo-ry      In    Thy  per  -  feet  love. 
Till    we   cast  our  crowns  be- fore  Thee:  Lost  in    won  •  der,  love,  and  praise. 


The  Lord's  our  Rock! 


pigJ^^^iiJ=5ij 


1.  The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide; 

2.  A  shade  by  day,  de-fence  by  night, 

3.  The  rag  -  log  storm  may  round  us  beat 

4.  O   Rock  di-  vine,  O   Ref-  uge  dear, 


A  shel  •  ter  in  the  timp  ot  storm! 

A  shel-  ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 

A  shel  •  ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 

A  shel  •  ter  in  the  time  of  Btorm! 


1.  Saviour,  bless -cd    Sav  -  icur.    Lis -ten  whilst  we   sing.  Hearts  and  voi  •  ce» 

2.  Near  -  er,    cv  •  er    near  •  er,  Christ,  we  draw   to     thee.  Deep    in      ad  •  0  • 

3.  Great  and    ev  •  er   great -er      Are    thy  mer-cies  here;  True  and    ev  •  er- 


So  •  cure  what-ev  -  er  ill  be  -  tide, 
No  fears  a -larm.no  foes  al- fright, 
We'll  nev  •  er  leave  our  safe  ro  •  treat, 
Be  Thou  our  Help-er,   i 


A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 

A  shel-ter  in  tho  time  of  storm! 

A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 

A  shel-ter  In  the  time  of  storm! 


rais-ing  Prais-es  to  our  King,  Al]  we  have,  we  of  -  fer; 
ra  •  tion  Eend-ing  low  the  knee:  Thou  for  our  re  •  demp-tion 
last-ing     Are   thy    glo -ries  there.  Where  no     pain,    or       sor   -   row. 


OopjrrlgHt,  i»i,  b/  p. 


What  Will  Your  Harvest  Be?  246  How  flrm  a  Foundation. 


pt;,;.  ;:  ,  \m*  .v.:-; 

1  Tba      u      lb*  goad  •  »o    wd'Uu,  »k.l  will  th*    bar  ■  aaa)  )»Mf 

1  few  •  lag    lb*  ae»da    a*      •"'   '   ">"•  I*1**1 '  lo(  •*»   »•"»•   ef  n>«, 

1  VHU    ef    ywu  aead,   be  .  lor   -  ad.  V«a   who  be<*  u«d  Hit  auk  r 

4  Ear*  •  eat    *r.J  faith  -  Ail      toil  •'  art,  lwar  •  log    lb*     pre  ■  Dim  taad. 


**i  •  :■  ::  -   ■■■■  '■•-r-\ 


■  ■ 


•  •  •  •        ^U 


Ira      .  foua    da    uoe.    y«    aetata     of 
1       rear  rxx        I     h    nU  tha*.    Ob*  aot 

?      W  are  thro'  tax  darp   •■an      I     call       thee 
1    -  Taa  aoul  thai  oe     J*     au*   batk  laaaad  lor 


.---  ■*  i     m       -:■      m     a 


go.       Tba    rl»  •  an     el 

I—        I      <dlM.     I 


r^M^ 


What    la  the  oaad,  O  aw  •  at,  Dropped  to     tb.-m.ieg.  aeld» 

Look    to  lb*  red,  tboa  k*  •  or,        Tbo'     It    ma/   tar  ■   ry  Wee. 

la        it  from  oat  tba  0/  ■  ncr.        Pr*  -  oooa aod  aulj      tba  earner 

.  ina  be  ..d.  aU  •*  -  tart,      Kaad  -  /       ia  word     aad 


■— w  - 


•    • 


faith       U      ha     ei  •    otl     leot  word.  Waal  more  caa     b*     Mr. 

;      will    KlU       glee  thee    eld       I  II    areogtbea  tba*.  help 

aor    •    row  aball   eot  o  -  far-  Sow.   For        I       will     b*    wMa 

will       act     da     am        to     bat    (oaa.  That   aoulthoagb  aU    baU  a 


a|/s     tilt         f       t  .         1         'itS*         iV,7] 

la  -  to     lb.     o  -  paa       fur  -  row,       Ua  ■  oar    tba    aoa  •  light    free, 
6ow  -  u>(      in      *ia    and     doubt  -  ing.      Seed    tor      a   -  ter    -    ni    -     ty, 
Ara    joo      a     cara-laa)        1    -    dier»   Wh»t    u    yoor  bop*    and      plea* 
Too   *ball     re -turn     r*   -  joie   -   toe,       V..a  aball   lb*     Ma*  ■  ter       are 

f-    *m.     •-*.«.           -f^jf"    -*■•**•    •£■     #■    •am.^Vm. 

flr~*~*    J      -J  j  JT    ■*■  :    JloJ-J    J      »j|j        \      l»{f-g-f      *~\ 

too       b*    aaib  aaad.          To   you.     wbo  for    r*     fog*    to    J*    -     aa*  baaa 
moa   Um     to    aiaad.         L'p  -  bdd       by     my  grac  •  Iowa,  oai  ■  al     •     po  ■  teat 
in     •    al*      to    Meet.         Aad  *aoe        d  •   tj     to     tba*    lay  deep       cat     da  ■ 
dec*  ■  or      to   ehek*.        I'll    ear    -    er.    ao  er»  •  er,     ao   aa*    -or     for- 

<g»r    «•..          .          .          .          !  "        •        '        '           *        .       . 

1            »J       k,    j      ^,    j      J       1                 1    gP       ■      at 

e3«/  I     -;.;'"'   *  '  *   "       Lr .    '    ■_'-■:*} 

„  am  & S — >—  **»!     ** ,  -      tm ,   i a.  ,    a, c 

Seed  ba  your  hand     la      fall  •  tag,   Ob  I  what  will  your  bar  •  real     be  » 


tog,   ua  I  wnal  will  your 
Reap    ing     lb*    fruit  bcr*  -  af  •   ter,  Oh  I  what  will  your  bar  •  Teat    bat 
Wbeo   you  mott  join  tbe    reap  -  era,  Ob  !  what  will  your  bar  •  »ert    b*  I 


u  U   *  j i      4  3  1 

I        »T»»t  will  wan  bar-rart     be,  (bar-rert  be),  Wbatwill  juur  bar  •  real      be 
lain.  PU  it  vdlf  .rUfiil    ix.  ('aar-rerf  b/.>  Blrrl  mf/ vow  aer  -  *«*(     b> 

"_a.a.r.f.7_»J.j; 


I.Tbeprue     u    act       be  •  fore    uS,      To     win  Uiaword*   ie>plue   ua.   Tat 

2.  We'll  M  •  low  -tore  He    ' — ■  -■ ■    "'  '"  — 


The    d"*at      Pby  •  al    ■     ruo  ouw 
<d     -    J     aim        are     all 
3      A 


la  near.  Tbe  aym  pa  thli  iog 
for  (iro.  Ob.  bear  tbe  roUe  of 
or  Lainh'       t       oow      be    lie**     In 


eye  of  God  i*  o'er  ua,  FVotn  oe  hifhawaaaarb.Hu>  k>»  •  Lag  tonea  art  caJliaar 
yield  to  Him  war  llaiaa.  Prom  ue  h  m h  »wa  a  tat  TVa  aaayt*  twa  H  im  thai i  a*  w. 
Je  -  eue dear  to  lore  ue.  Tan  oo  bu;h  eanakaji.  Wilirm  Hub  beal  ea-dear-or. 


f^^t&^Mmim 


'\'LlAi_i} 


Je  auvHc  tpeakt  lb« droop  tng  heart  to  cheer.  Ob.  bear  ibcroke  of 
J*  aua.Oo  on  your  way  ia  peace  to  bear  o  Aod'  wear  a  crowo  with 
J*     aua.  I      lor*      tbe  bleat    ed     Sat      toraoame       I     lore       ibeoame     of 


5  ■  •  •  •  fi  f 

WrtUeala  ladartt  ap-pailUuy.Tia  Je-cuageoUy  oalling  He  it  nurh  aC  a  art). 
Our  boDeabaJIbrigbteoevar.  Aod  failbaaaS  hu  u*n«%-er.  He  u  rtighar  a  **H 
And  pnaHli  name  fore nr,      H i*  precioua  ooea can  oe rer  i»e .  -er  d le    ar»-w  la 


ul  toofoe.  Rweet  en  car     ol       ..     n  .„.,      J,     aa  bleated     J 


p-       -    -  -  i  .  . 


Ok   bow  m.  «.ul  delujbia  U)  bear 
Tat  pmfoiei  aam*  of  Jo.ua. 


.r-S    —     ^.    a    a    •  /  -"-     '     '     }s^x 


Glory  to  Jesus,  He  Saves.  *£<4  7 

-fc_h 


iip^ip^^w^OT 


1.    Clo-  rr     to     J*  -•«  •  houVJ    on    the    trt*.   P».J    i»f  t-ii^urlkt  my 
*.  One*    to  mj  keart  (hem  •»•    »">    •  "  I   *•    T<".   N"»    <*"   *»•»"•» 
1  Cow  then.  j«  »e»-rr.  -bo  lot*  to      be    free.  Com.  to    lb.  3«» 


**-H-EHr-gs^ia3 


A  Story  Sweet  and  True. 


l.    »Tll  alug     tbe  woo-drou»  slo-ry,         'Tn 

1      Tbe    cm    -    «l  world,  tbry  took  II. m,  Willi  IboroiitlMy  crowned  Ilia 
,ds  whom  lie  loved  dearly,         And  .bom    lie    d,<d       to 
4        Mv    Uri    !,.,■»  reipn  iu      glory  He's   con  ■  ing  tooo      f"f 


1.    When  I  hear     the    grand     old    sto        ry  Of  u-n  told     and 

8.       In  the  gar      den      how       He    suffered,      in  the  judgment 

3.     How  to  Cal    -    ea         ry      they     led     Him.  As  the  cross     He 

I"  o.To.  the  croa»  'hej     '»'led     my      Sav      ior.  With  the  nails      His 

5.  Bleed   •  ing.  sufT  -  ring,   tl.irsl  .  iag.-    dy      ing.  Hear  Him  cry  -  fne 


1    When  my  Sev  iour  I  shall  see. 

2.  Wbeo  I'm  who!     ly  freed  from  sin. 

3.  When  my  feel  shall  press  the  shore, 
4    Oh.  till  then      be  this  my  care. 


In       His    glo  ■  nous  like  oess 

Spot  -  less,  clean   and  pure  with- 

Trod    by     an  •  gel's  feet    be- 

More   His    lm  •  age  blest  to 


$ytd=s^i3b^iiy^ppj 


more  and  morf, 

more  and  more, 

naore  and  more, 

more  and  more, 

•▼  er  •  more. 


Onward,  Christian  8oldiera! 


2+8 


Whiter  than  Bnow. 


'  '  "  ........ 

1     Ommm  and  iketa  m»  '  >  ,  * 


|  ::  I :  :  ,   :  :     I .    .    :    ,  ^ ,  «M        '    ' 

J.    •    Ha     tJolng    on     be  ,  -   '    .  *      : 

tread  Uig    WhrrriUuinUlnnir^.   Wo     tn     not      dl    •    rid    •  e<l  (r   -     *     ~**~») 


;   '.;     I*       us      ptf    (ert  I)   »!>•  ^.  I     w»t 

,  TutiLiooeio  the  akwa.      ADd  ixlp    aw     la 

:<    I      I    J-  !     :-'i  luiu    i.ijr  n   treat.         I    tiiiUai  ed 

I  «iS.Tbou    ml         I       ns    im  If    wail.    Comeaow.  sad   »>t* 


lo    the    trl     Liiivh-»'Nk'.    «.<o-   ry,     laud 

t  .■■-*•  r« 


'•-:  ::: 


Break  down  c*  -  cry      I 


f.oj  pk-u  tac     ii  I       fin  ap     ojy   -   aril,  mod  what 

Laid,    ti    Tby   cm     d     Sad  (tn.  Or     faith,  for    tar       rlnnii(,     I 

in       mr      a     wwbejrt  iit    »i».  To    tboas  wbo  hw  aiagal  TW.  TVaw 

^J-  /  J,.   .   ...  il.tJ 


■  i  •*  M"T  •  :  T •:.'!:  :  :  :i 


know.  Now  waili  me.  iu) 

tec   Tbjr  blood  Bow-Now  iwj  me.  tod     I    •ball    be    whit 

oeT     rr  taid'.t  No.     Now  wash  me.  and     I    ■hill    k    <bll    n    ihu 

T-rg: 


I       know      thil  my      Re     deem  •  or  Uvea,     That  )! 

2    I'm     tru»t  -    Ing  Je  -  tui     ChrUt  (or  all,            1  know  His 

3.  Aod    now        be  wtl  ■  dered    at        tho  thought,  I  stand  aod 

i.     I        know      that  soon     my      Lord     will  come,        I  know  He 


1     Bless -ed     Je  -  tus,  Tboo  art      mine.  All      'I     bare  u    wool  •  It    Thlae. 

2.        I       am    ta/e     with  -  u>     the      fold.      All       mj  ana  oa  Thee  are  rol)'d, 

a     Prenont  Je   •  ana,   day    by      day,    K«p    me     in  the    bo   -  ly      way. 

'      _5_L  _J* t        *       I  r»       r» 


D.  C.  Far        I         am      on  ■    ly     trail  •    ino 
By  Per.  of  The  lliglow  £  Main  Co. 


•      pared  a    home    (or    me,     Aod  < 


o(    vie  •  to  •  ry      He  gives 

ning  (or    the  gen  -  lie  call 

woo  -  der    at       His  love.  How     He     (rem  heav'n  to  earth    was  brought 

will    not    tar   -   ry   long,      1     know      He  soon  will  rail      mo  home 

m.  aC 


Thou    dostdwell  with  -  in     my  heart.  Make    me  dean     in      ev  -  'ry 

I         rn  -joy  thesweet-rsi  rest.       For      I'm  leaa  -  iog     on    Thy 

Keep     mv   mind  in     per  •  fert  peace,    Ev  -  'ry   day       ay  faith   ' 

J* si 


<,"c*iU,romrAomr,"fbr      I         am 


To    those    who    would  His-   chll-dren 

To      aay,      tho      Maa     ter     wail     eth   ihee. 


Bleat  -ed     Je  raa.  keep    me  white,  keep  me  while.   Keep    ave 

Bless  -ed    Je   •   ma.-  keep  me  while. 


Then  ask  me  not    to 


To      die,      that  I      might  livo       a  •  hove.   |                                                    J"     ■*>*>«»«>    •      * — "r~r|a>    C-1^— ^  •                                      " 

To     sins     with  joy      the    heav'n-ly    song                                                                 L      (    L      (    U 

*  r\                               h                                                                              JClking.  «eepnTe«r!lk1B<.B     ibe     light.             .     All     I       bat* 

B    .     J  _■>       -I  J> N— wt'i m r-* *— I 4-J  Keep  me  walk -in.  bj     the  llrfil  All     1  hsv 

B  '  ^  J  -  -f  =■  ^^f=t'fc^Hi<      ,  ■  i,  f-.JU—irJ^i 


the     gay        and     thought-leas  throng. 


wkol-ly       Thine.  Bless    ti       *>  sas. 

is  wholly  Thine.  Bleat  -  ed  Je     .as. 


Mav  kr  f.  ■oawas 


In  the  Christian  a  Home  in  Glory 


249 


Drifting  Away  From  God. 


L   In    the  Chri.vtuo-a  homo  in    glo  -  ry  There  re     nu<ns 

I. -neaa  ne'er  shall  en  -  trr,  i.n.f  n..r     woo    my  lot  aoall  (joan 
.1;,     ve  heir*    of     glo  -  rj,  Shoot  your     In     omph  as  yon    go. 


1     Drift-log    ft  -  way  IromCbrUl  In 
2.   I)i  ,fi  inrf     a  -  way  (rom  moth  •  er 

log     a  •  way     on   aln'a  treach'roua    lid*.    Drift  •  Ing  where  death  I 

4  Drtft-Ulg     »•  way  (rom  hope  ableaa  -ed    ahore,  Drift  -  Ing    a  •  way  1  * 

5  Why  wJl  you  drift    00      bil  •  Iowa       of   ahome,  Spurning  Flla  grace 


rner  cy  and  truth,  Drift  •  Ing  to  eln  in  ten  -  der-  eat  youth, 
sor  •  row  to  roam,  Drift  lng  where  peace  aod  rest  can  not  •^>me, 
dark -DOM  a  bide.  Drift  Ing  where  fiends  your  fate  will  de-ride, 
wild  break-era  roar;  Drift  -  od  and  alrand  •  ed  wreck d, ev  «er  mor«v 
gain    and       a      gain?  Soon  you'll    be      lost'      In       tin 


■  Off       a,         a-  J— ^-~ 

S          Jj 

Bear    the  news      to     e* 
Sing,    ye      is     lands   0 
Sing      it    soft       )y    thr 
Shout  sal     va     tion  fid 

.    J  \& 

'ry    Ian 

the   sea 

0'   thegloo 

and  fre< 

«j-    *V  1  <  : :   S     wC3-E3^1 

w~. — »— ■ 

d,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross    the  waves, 
,     Ech      0    back,    ye      0      cean  caves, 
m,  When  the  heart  for  mer      cy  craves, 
s.   High  -  est  hdls    and  deep    est    caies. 

p- — ■  ■  s  ip"  p — r '  s  |r^ — * — ""+1 — " — * — *HF= — 1 

V       V     \         9     V 

»»      ' 

Ho  ly.      Ho  ly.  Ho  lyl        Mer  ci  ful  aod  Mijh        tyl 

Cher  u       bim  and  Scr  a  pbimfall  iog  down  be  fore  Tbee; 

On  ly  Tlwu  art  Ho  ly,       there  is  none  be  side  Tbee. 

Ho  ly.      Ho  ly.  Ho  lyl        Mer  ci      ful  aod  Migb        tyl 
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Abiding:    31,  56,  66,  90,  103,  114,  122, 

L52,  227,  243,  211. 
Acceptance:  6,  20,  49,  64,   123.   160, 

212,  214. 
Assurance:  31,  35,  L49,  218,  219,  239, 

240,  244,  246,  248. 
Aspiration:  211,  212,  216,  250. 
Atonement:  21,  22,  30,  47,  70,  214, 

247. 
Awakening:  5,  16,  71,  216,  242,  251. 

Bible:  106,  143,  178,  246. 
Bible  Readings:  107  to  206, 
Blood:  85,  221,  223,  240,  244,  Bee  Sal- 
vation. 

Children:  17,  29,  41,  63,  107,  120,  139, 

209,  214,  226,  227,  234,  239. 
Choruses:'  12,  25,  38,  48,  57,  70,  139, 

140,  144,  148,  150,  156,  162,  163, 
168,  172,  176,  184,  186,  188,  190, 
192. 

Christ:  3,  22,  98,  119,  126,  156,  209, 

216. 
Christmas:  A,  100,  230. 
Closing—  Parting :  105,   141,  222,  227, 

228,  234,  241. 
Coming  of  Christ  :  (i7,  72,  75,  91,  119, 

141,  219,  228,  233. 
Confession  see  Testimony. 
Consecration:  15,32,56,  108,  131,134, 

160,  176,  183,  215,  231,  235,  211 
Cross:  160,    173,   209,   210,   217,   237, 

244,  250. 
Crown:  40,  246,  260,  Bee  10  ward. 

Death  (Funeral):  7,  75,  109.  217,  218, 
220,  223,  227,  230,  235,  245,  250. 


Devotional:  56,  98,  118,  210,  212,214, 

223,  242. 
Duets:  6,  7,  36,  6(i.  69,  72.  73,  81,  87, 

89,  05.  117.  119,  121,  127,  130,  131, 

132,    149,   158,   160,   167,   168,   170, 

178. 

Encouragement:  159,    220,    227,   239, 
243,  211.  250,  Bee  Victory. 

Entreaty:  117,  138,  219,  239,  244,  250. 

Father:  26,  35,  220,  see  God. 

Faith,  Trust  :  6,  34,  81,  116,  174,  210, 

211,  216,  237. 
Fellowship,   Communion:  53,   58,   65, 

66,  84,  103,  121,  128,  130,  152,  210, 

223,  240,  242,  250, 
Following:  26,  53,  135,  179,  216,  221, 

228,  230,  234,  235. 

Giving:  15,  215,  231,  242. 
God:  81,  111,  1  17.  249,  see  Father. 
Grace:  72.  165,  168,  231. 
Guidance:  23, 26,  52,69,  121.  116,  163, 
170,  210,  217,  228. 

Harvest  :  see  Sowing.  Reaping. 
Heaven:  7.  44,  55  73,  80,96,  125,132, 

155,  182,  223.  226,  217. 
Healing:  2.  32,  54,  211.  246. 
Il.lpcr:  38,   22.;.   239,   251,   Bee   Mi>- 

sionary. 
Holy  Spirit  :  10,  50.  L38,  1  15.  107,  220, 

211.  2i:». 
Home:  7.  96,  210.  210. 
Hope:  :>:>.  68,  104,  110,  180. 

Invitation:   1.20.51.02.  102.  Ill,  135, 
L38,  1  10.  1  ■"'<».  101.  172.  213,  241. 
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TOPICAI 

(The  c    G 

Jesus:  18,  20,  29,  34,  49,  56,  65,  66, 
108,  112,  ill.  116,  L23,  L30,  189. 

Joy:  29,  30,  164,  177,  221,  see  Sun- 
shine. 

Judgment:  88,  133,  171,  217. 

Light :  30,  15,  94, 101,  210,  221,  223. 
Lord:  38,  105,  163,  168,  209,  245. 
Love:  36,  47,  115,  211,  221,  245. 

Male  Choruses:  194,  195,  196. 
Marching:  12,  24,  27,  46,  48,  156,  248. 
Missionary:  5,   10,  70,   112,   142,  232, 
23*4,  239,  242. 

National :  24,  225. 

Opening  Songs:  15,  16,  22,  71,  183, 
241. 

Pardon:  89,    90,    169,    219,   241,    248, 

249. 
Parting:  see  Closing. 
Peace:  11,  47,  49,   74,  90,  212,  232, 

241. 
Power:  85,  98,  159,  233,  236,  241. 
Praise:  2,  9,  22,  42,  62,  136,  139,  147, 

177,  221,  241,  249. 
Prayer:  1,  58,  170,  210,  211,  213,  230, 

241. 
Promise:  33,  34,  35,  64,  76,  106,  158, 

223,  234,  236. 
Purity:  20,  30,  85,  134,  210,  213,  214, 

237,  248,  250. 

Quartets:  11,  26,  39,  43,  47,  52,  74, 
78,  98,  108,  133,  138,  140,  151,  153, 
163,  168,  169,  175,  180,  189. 

Repentance:  123,  210,  219,  240. 
Resurrection:  46,  55,  75,  76,  97,  148, 
162. 


INDEX. 

Bong*,  p 

Reward:  l<>.  7»;.  112,  113,  126,  217. 
Rest :  see  Peace. 

Sabbath:  212,  232,  234. 

Safety,    Security,   Trusting:  211,   213, 

217,  223,  225,  228,  230,  233,  235. 
Salvation:  54,  151,  218,  237. 
Savior:  23,  92,  99,  209,  217,  218,  243, 

245,  247. 
Shepherd :  see  Guidance. 
Soldier:  16,    24,    82,    238,    248,    see 

Marching,  Warfare. 
Solos:  5,  21,  32,  34,  40,  41,  44,  49,  64, 

69,  72,  78,  87,  88,  90,  95,  96,  98,  101, 

110,    112,    117,    120,    126,   129,   133, 

143,   153,   166,   168,   170,   171,   178, 

180,  182,  186,  197,  etc. 
Sowing,  Reaping:  186,  228,  235,  239, 

246. 
Sunshine :  14,  28,  63,  77,  95,  175,  218, 

230. 

Temperance:  192,  239. 

Testimony,  Confession:  2,  18,  21,  89, 

93,  115,  130,  211,  226. 
Trust:  61,  73,  78,  79,  148,  226. 

Victor}-  24,  57,  59,  83,  174,  184,  188, 

Watchfulness:  12,  25,  67,  91,  217,  224. 
Warfare:  24,   38,   82,    137,    159,    184, 

238,  242,  248. 
Warning:  25,  122,  127,  133,  171,  238, 

249. 
Welcome:  see  Opening  Songs. 
Work:  5,   41,   60,   70,    124,    153,    154, 

156,  181,  231,  225,  251. 
Worship:  183,    211,    225,    233,    234, 

235,  241,  249,  250. 


RESPONSIVE   BIBLE   READINGS, 


Following  Jesus :  200. 

General     Subjects     (Pardon,     Peace, 

Purity,    Power,    Praise,    Promises: 

197. 
Heaven:  204. 
Holy  Spirit :  205 


Marching  to  Victory,  Warfare:  203. 

Prayer:  198. 

Prodigal  Son :  206. 

Second  Coming:  199. 

Sowing  Seed:  201. 

WTord  of  God:  202. 


INDEX 

(titu 


Ai.i'U-  With  Mo 

Abiding  in  Hum    

A   Hi  ighl    I  "i tm 

A  Charge  '"  Ki  i ■;■  I  I  Lave.. 
Ahira 

All  foi  

All  Hail  the  Power   

All  the  Way  Long  it  U  JeSUfl 

A  Little  Talk  \\  itfa  Je 

Alwaj     <  iii  in  Je   u      

\  Mi     age  of  Love     

Am  1  :i  Soldier? 

Angela  1  lovei  ing  Round .  .  .  . 

Angels,  Sing  on 

Arise,  .My  SouL  \i  ise 

A    |    I  luiu  Drifting 

Ashamed  <  >f  Jesus 

A  Sinner  Like  Me 

A  Story  Sweet  .-iiul  True 

At  the  Fountain 


ISO 

208 
215 
233 


Awake,  My  Tongue,  Thy  Tribute  Bring. 

Away  to  the  Promised  Land 

A  Work  for  Me 


Balerma,  CM 

Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic.  .  .  . 
Beautiful  Beams  of  Sunshine.  .  .  . 

Beautiful  Homeland 

Beautiful  Star  of  t  he  Blesi 

Because  He  Loves  Me  So 

Behold  a  Stranger  a1  the  Door.  . . 

Heh, .Id.   I  Stand  at   the  Door 

Believe  and  Receive 

Better  Farther  On 

Bid  Him  Come  In 

Bible  Readings (See  Index) 

Blessed    Assurance 

Blessed  Be  the  Name 

Blessed  Holy  Spirit  (Duet) 

Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer 

Blessed  Is  He  That  Bndureth 

Hie— ed  JeSUS.    Keep  Me  White.  .  .  . 

Bled   Be  the  Tie 

Bound  for  the  Beautiful  Shore.  .  .  . 

B(.\l    I. .11         

Bringing  in  the  Sheave- 

Bring    Them    In 

Bring  Them  Hither  to  Jesus 

By  and  By (Bilhorn) 

By  and  By (Black) 


Christ  is  Coming 

Chrisl  is  Standing  on  the  Shore. 

Close  to   Thee 

Closing  Hymn      

dune.  Holy  Spirit 

Come,  Let  Us  Lift  Our  Voices. 

Come,  Sound  His  Praise 

Come.  Spirit,  <  'nine , 

Come,    1  hoii  1  mint     

thou  Almighty  King. .  . 
( 'nine  to  JeSUS 

1  1   'it"  Me 

Come    v  \  e  the  Lord.  . 

■late 

I'oor  and  .  .  .  . 


37 

2 1 .". 

100 

216 

218 
237 
247 
213 

71 
1 :,.-. 
124 


211 
24 

17.-, 

96 

4 
118 
207 
117 

13 
.  33 
161 
251 
239 
221 
145 
229 
158 
248 
207 

7.i 
•>■>•) 

226 

1  23 

97 
102 


i  cration  .  . . 

Could   I   Tell  It  .  .  . 

1 


21 


,119 
..  3 

241 

220 
L'  1 5 
220 
,  50 
207 
233 
207 

0  1 

2   6 


Dare  to  Stand  Like  Jo  hue 

Depth  of  

Doing  H.-  Will ;;       13] 

Dow  D  at  t  del  210 

Doxologj  

Drift.  

Dm  tmg  Willi  the  Tide U7 

Even  Me 

Day  and  Hour p,.; 


Face  to  Fao  

I  ade,  1  ade    1  acfa  Earthly  Joy 

Faith  i-  the  \  ictory   

J  aitfa  of  <  Mr  

rhou  Not 



Fill  Me  Now    

I  or  Every  < I  and  Pet  feet  Cift 62 

Forward  Be  <  Nir  Watchword il' 

From  Greenland's 

From  Every  Stormy  Wind 225 


Gather  at  the  River 245 

( lei  many,  L.  M 215 

Glory  and  Honor 190,    L91 

Glory  to  Cod,  Hallelujah 

Glory  to  Jesus,  He  Saves 247 

Glon  tn  Jesus 189 

I  in.  Bring  Them  Back 41 

<  in  Forth,  '  to  Forth 

Be  With  Vrni 

God  Calling  YeA ill 

Guide  Me.  Oh  Thou  Great  Jehovah  .  .  . 

Grace  Abounding       

Great  Was  the  Day  (Federal  Street).  . 


Happy  In  Jesus  Ahvav 29 

Happy  Land  

Hark,  Ten  Thousand  Ha rpa  215 

Have  Faith  in  Cod    81 

Having  Dune  All.  to  Stand 82 

Hear  Him  Calling 102 

Hear  the  Joy-Hell-  Kinging 164 

Heat  i  nly  Sunlight 77 

I  lea\  enward,    Traveler 11:; 

ID 

He  Giveth  Power  to  the  Fain! 

He  Lb  Corning  Again 72 

He  l  eadetfa  Me   179 

He  ■ >nlv  Knows 48 

Isfies  My  Soul 9 

He  Thai  Winnetfa  Souls  is  Wise     5 

He  rook  Them  All  Away 214 

oke  is  Easy 211 

Holy,  Holy  Lord' 249 

Holy  Spirit.  Faithful  Guide 241 

t  Home 210 

Hon  Can  I  But  Love  Him 217 


tNDEX. 


(The 


Ilow  Firm  a  Foundation 

II, .w  Sweet  the  Name 

How  Sweet,  Ho*   Heavenlj 
How    l  ediou  .  How    I  a  tele 


C.  (1. 
246 

216 

216 


I  aiD  Coming  to  the  Cross 

I  am  on  i he  R.ig%1  side 

1  am  Praying  for  You 

I  am  Thine,  Oh  Lord 

I  am  Waiting  for  the  Master 

1  Can,  1  Will 

I  Can  Safely  Walk  With  Jesus 

1   l  >,,  Believe 

I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 

I  Know   He  is  Mine.  .  .» 

I  Left  it  All  With  Jesus 

I'll  Count  My  Blessings 

I'll  C.o  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 

I'll  lave  for  Him 

I  Love  to  Steal  Away  Awhile 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 

1  Must  Tell  Jesus 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 

I  Never  Will  Cease  to  Praise  Him  .  . 
In  the  Christian's  Home  is  Glory.  . 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory 

In  the  Hours  of  Trial 

In  the  Land  of  Beauty 

I  Shall  Be  Like  Him 

I  Shall  Hear  Those  Songs  Again .  .  . 

Is  It  Well  With  Your  Soul? 

I  Surrender  All 

I  Want  Everybody  to  Know 

I  Want  to  Be  a  Worker 

I  Want  to  Go  There,  Don't  You?.  . 

I  Will  Follow  Him 

I  Will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story.  .  . 


Jesus,  I  My  Cross  (Mozart) 

Jesus  is  Calling 

Jesus  is  Leading  the  Way 

Jesus  is  Mine 

Jesus  is  Piloting  Me 

Jesus  is  Tenderly  Pleading 

Jesus,  Keep  Me  Near  the  Cross 

Jesus  Knows 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 

Jesus,  My  All 

Jesus  of  Nazareth  Passeth  By 

Jesus  Only 

Jesus,  Our  Master 

Jesus  Paid  It  All 

Jesus  Saves 

Jesus  Shall  Reign  (2) 209, 

Jesus  the  Way 

Jesus  Will  Help  If  You  Try 

Joy  to  the  World 

Just  a  Ray  of  Sunshine 

Just  As  I  Am 

Just  As  I  Am  ....  (New  Tune) 


2 10 
137 

1 
224 

!)1 
212 

84 
212 
212 
149 
213 
128 
235 
236 
241 
226 

65 
183 

42 
249 
209 
244 
125 
233 
110 
171 
231 

93 
231 
182 
135 

22 


217 
51 

146 
185 

69 
172 
244 

34 
207 
213 
116 

56 
225 
187 
249 
227 
112 
129 
230 

63 
244 
135 


Keep  Close  to  Jesus 235 

Keep   On  Believing 78 

Laborers  of  Christ,  Arise  (Ahira) 225 

Labor  On 154 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 220 

Lead  Me  Gently  Home,  Father 26 

Lead  Me,  Savior 217 

Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms 223 

Let  In  the  Sunlight  Today 95 

Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart 20 

Let  Us  Arise 16 

Let  Us  Walk  in  the  Light 221 

Let  Us  Work 181 

Let  Your  Light  So  Shine 101 

Lischer    232 


Bong  ,  p.  B.) 

Living  Where  (he  Sealing  v. 
l.,,.  l  am  With  You  Alwaj 
l  onely  I  [eai  I    '"  <  Shei  i  li 

Longing  for  the  Sweet    By  ami   Bj 

Look    A  wa  v    t,,   Ji     US 

LookUp    '       

Lord,   I  Care  Not   for  Kichcs 

LOrd,    I'm   Coming   Home 

Love  Divine 

Love  for  All 

Love  Supreme 

Loving   Kindness 


I 'low 


2 

121 

CO 

7 

213 

101 
219 

245 
220 

1  i:. 
221 


Make  Way  for  the  King.  .  .  , 

Mercy's  Free 

Missionary  Hymn 

More  Like  Jesus 

More  Love  to  Thee 

My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee.  .  . 
My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

My  Father  Knoweth 

My  Jesus,  As  Thou  Wilt 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 

My  Mother's  Bible 

My   Redeemer   Lives 

My  Title's  Clear 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 

Nearer  the  Cross 

No,  Not  One 

Not  I,  But  Christ 

No  Tears  in  Yonder  Home  (Male  Voices) 

Nothing  But   Leaves 

Nothing  But  the  Blood 

Not  Servants,  But  Friends 


Oh,  Could  I  Speak 

Oh,  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness 

Oh,  For  a  Faith  that 

Oh,  For  a  Heart 

Oh,  Happy  Day 

Oh,  How  I  Love  Jesus 

Oh,  Lord,  Keep  Watch  Between  Us. 

Oh,  Save  Me  at  the  Cross 

Oh,  Tell  Me  More  of  Christ 

Oh,  to  Be  Like  Thee 

Oh,  Turn  Ye (Male  voices) .  .  . 

Oh,   Wanderer,    Return 

Oh,  Worship  the  King 

Old  Hundred 

On  Jordan's  Stormy  Bank 

One  More  Day's  Work  For  Jesus 

Only  a  Touch 

Only  the  Best 

Only  Trust  Him 

On  My  Way  to  Zion 

On  the  Cross  (old) 

Onward  and  Upward 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 

Over  There 


144 
23K 
232 
212 
211 
22.', 
210 
35 
214 
210 
178 
248 
238 

235 
237 
107 
216 
196 
235 
223 
106 

212 

212 
211 
207 
221 
237 
105 
214 

98 
134 
194 
220 
233 
222 
226 
228 
166 

15 
224 
221 
173 

48 
248 
223 


Parting  Song 141 

Pass  Me  Not 213 

Peace  Be  Still 74 

Peace  is  There,  Peace  is  There 11 

Praise  God 222 

Praise  Ye  Jehovah 190,  191 

Precious  Name 234 

Prohibition  Battle  Cry 192,  193 

Redemption 151 

Refuge 230 

Rejoice  and  Be  Glad 229 

Remember  Me (Male  Voices) 195 

Rescue   the   Perishing 242 

Responsive  Readings  .  .  .  (See  Index) ...  251 

Rock  of  Ages 240 

Rouse,  Ye  Saints 208 


255 


INDI  \. 

(The  C.  O.  Sompi,  p.  3.) 


S        in  the  Am  -'17 

1 1  I 

1  hm"   ;ili 

2  I  5 

U    Krad\  J  J  I 

l  10 

_'  1  1 

Send  i  Ik-  Light L42 

Shall  I  Be  -                    ght  240 

Shall  We  Meet.  100 

Shining  Shore   

Shon 

Silently  the  Shade*  241 

Since  i  1  ound  My  8ai 

il .  ..  .  90 

the  Comforter  La  Mine 167 

Sine  Unto  the  Lord    

Softly  and  tenderly 

thing  I  or  Jesua                                  .  218 

Sometime,  Somewhere                      170 

Songs  by  Night    68 

;  the  Battle  Cry  

Sowing  Seed 186 

n» 

Stand  Up  ■  

Step  <  »ut  en  the  Promise   

Suffer  the  Children 17 

Sunlight 

Sunshine  in  the  Soul 218 

Hour  of  Prayer 

Sweet  Peace  the  Gift  <>f  Go  d  47 

ly  Sing  the  Love  of  Jesus 241 

Take  my  Heart.  O  Father 212 

Take  my  Life 244 

1V11  Me  the  Old,  old  Btory 240 

Tell  Me  the  Story  of  Jesus 120 

That  Dear  and  Bleeped  Country 44 

The  Beautiful  Gate 39 

The  Beautiful  Light    45 

The  Best  Friend  is  Jesue  (Duet) 130 

The  Branch  of  Healing 32 

The  Child  of  a  King 240 

The  Cleansing    Wave 237 
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